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PREFACE.

" Songs of Joy and Gladness " will speak, or perhaps

we should say, sing for itself. It has been prepared with great

care, at great expense, and has been revised b}^ competent

hands. This treasury contains *' tilings new and old." Happy

will he be who can " bring them forth."

Mcdonald & gill.

T, H, tPTifpst, Mnsic TyTioirraplier. School St.. Boston.



S9NGS OF JOY AND GLADNESS,

/
Words by Mary D. James.

. 1st & 2d Tenor.^
All for Jesus!

(For Male Voices.)

S V^ m^
Music by Asa Hull.

^^^
1. All for Je -sub! all for Je-siis! All my being's ransom'd pow'rs

;

1st & 2d Bass.

Urtrf-t-t^
'-m J : J i- ^ii lc=P: m-V-M-

0L^i-ti=^siM-HT^^^
All my thoughts and words and doings, All my days and all my hours.

¥^p=t:ttttf\<rm ti=^ r

I, Repeat pp R^. second time.

v'—V-

PA i
P S^-v-v

All for Je- sus! All for Je - sus ! All my days and all my hours.

Pitfe?^mp^\tm^ 7^

I^=^r
2 Let my hands perform his bidding

;

Let my feet run in his ways

;

Let my eyes see Jesus only

;

Let my lips speak forth his praise.

All for Jesus ! all for Jesus

!

Let my lips speak forth his praise.

3 Worldlings prize their gems of beauty,

Cling to gilded toys of dust,

Boast of wealth, and fame, and pleasure

:

Only Jesus M'ill I trust.

Only Jesus ! only Jesus

!

Only Jesus will I trust.

4 Since my eyes were fixed on Jesus,

I've lost sight of all beside,

—

So enchained my spirit's vision,

Looking at the crucified.

All for Jesus ! all for Jesus

!

All for Jesus crucified

!

5 Oh, what wonder! how amazing!
Jesus, glorious King of kings,

Deigns to call me his beloved.
Lets me rest beneath his wings.

All for Jesus ! all for Jesus !

Resting now beneath his wings.

Copyright
J 1873, Iry ASA HULL.— T^rom "Gospel Praisb Book," by permission,
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2
COWPER.

Cleansing Fountain. C, M.

|i3jj U:^-ftB ^m
1. There is a fountain fiU'd with blood Drawn from Im-man-iid.'

J^U I L r rp
• r L ^

veins,

I

§^

ifc f: H=Mttte-*-^

—

^ #

And sin-ners plung'd be - neath that flood Lose all their guilty

£>.C. And sln-ners plung'd be - neath that flood Lose all their guilty

^rfi^m £ 4=^'

stains.

stains.

Fine.

9^ :^
1=t F

ttmxi
n.s.^.^^s

Lose all their guil - ty

-J- -0- * -0- ^ #-

-4. L-

stains, Lose all their guil - ty stains.

#-#-•#-•
1m _^_?_

E'er since by faith I saw the stream
Thy flowing wounds supply,

Redeeming love has been my theme,
And shall be till I die.

Then in a nobler, sweeter song,

I'll sing thy power to save.

When this poor lisping, stam'ring tongue
Lies silent in the grave.

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see

That fountain in his day
;

And there have I, as vile as he,

Wash'd all my sins away.

3 Dear dying Lamb, thy precious blood
Shall never lose its power,

Till all the ransom'd Church of God
Be saved, to sin no more.

3 LONGING TO BE DISSOLVED IN LOVE.

1 Jesus hath died that I might live,

Might live to God alone

;

In him eternal life receive.

And be in spirit one.

2 Saviour, I thank thee for the grace,

The gift unspeakable :

And wait with arms of faith t' embrace,

And all thy love to feel.

S^ My soul breaks out in strong desire

Th? vertect bliss to prove

;

My longing heart is all on fire

To be dissolved in love.

Give me thyself: from every boast,

From every wish set free

;

Let all I am in thee be lost.

But give thyself to me.

Thy gifts, alas ! cannot suflEice,

Unless thyself be given

;

Thy presence makes my paradise,

And where thou art is heaven.



Gathering Jewels.
Miss P. J. Owens. W. J. KiRKPATRicK. By per.

?-4 -I .. J'~t' '^S=M h—

^

IS1i=t5

it
1. Jew - el-gatherers for a crown,

2. Souls for whom the Saviour died,

3. Gems by cru - el hands de-faced,

4. With his blood wash'd white and pure,

6. Then our work shall be com-plete.

^l^fe*^mm^E^^^ t
F^=^

Know ye not that many a ge'n,

Souls enwrapp'd in sin-ful night;,

Pearls in heathen shadows dim,

Gra - ven with his name di - vine,

Then we'll lay our oflferings down.

1—Ti t==t W^
r^~g"l~n

i^iiiii^ip^^
Now in darkness trampled down, Might be-deck a di - a - dem.

Go and seek them far and wide, They will glit-ter in his sight.

Brilliants scatter'd in the waste. We must gather up for him.

These our jew-els shall en - dure, When the stars shall cease to shine.

We will lay them at his feet, He will lift them to his crown.
#- -»«>•

si^^^i f=
P f ^ f f

II I H: IS
REFRAIN.

1^^ /&—m,- -gziz=g3zvzr^-^-g: Z2?—

i

^^-

Gathering jewels, precious jewels, Blood-bought souls we seek to bring

:

iS?S :SEferESEH^t^E» =fe@E
=jttt 1^=*

'-t

.^^.-. ^--^- :^

J-.-* -^

Gathering jewels, precious jewels, For the crown of Christ our King.
•0- -i9-''t\

P^^B^ l«;^
I

III t=x ^IMt-

Copyright, 1882, iy fF. y. KIRKPA TRICK.



Entire Consecration.
Words by Frances Ridley Havergal. Music by W. J. KiRKPATRtCK. By per.

i mn=^ £ mh^
-0- -0- -0-

* #• '^*

1. Take my life, and let it be

2. Take my feet, and let them be

3. Take my lips, and let them be

Con - se - era -ted. Lord, to thee

;

Swift and beau-ti - ful for thee

;

Fill'd with mes-sa - ges from thee

;

4. Take my will, and make it thine ; It shall be no long-er mine

;

5. Take my love—mj Lord, I pour At thy feet its treasure - store!

ms^^^ -f9*

A
I I U-^

r- ^ 'M^

I irt-

rf
I a^;^^^^^^^ ^^r^ :fe£

N K ^'

At the im-pulse of thy

Al-ways, on - ly for my
Let them flow in ceaseless

It shall be thy roy - al

Ev-er, on - ly, all for

i
^

Pi

Take my hands, and let them move

Take my voice, and let me sing

Take my moments and my days;

Take my heart— it is thine own,

Take my - self, and I will be

iK. #. #. • ^ . ^ 42--

t=t:

love.

King,

praise,

throne,

thee

!

-s>-

s-r~r~g=g:Eg^ r

m
CHORUS.

=it:

-^--^-

i:T=i« ^ Ŝ M i.-J-A-^^i-J-

Wash me in the Saviour's precious blood, >

Cleanse me in its pu - ri - fy - ing flood
; 5 Lord, I give to thee my

^^^PHlE! 35:

life and all. to- be

Jg^E^^EEgEE^Efe

Thine, hence-forth, e - ter - nal - ly.

~-.—

»

^. :.M;^

Copyright, 1875, by Rev, J, H. STOCKTON and W. J. KIRKPATRJCK,
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6 The Near To-morrow.
Words by Sallie M. Smith.

Wt^/i feeling.

Music by Jno. R. Sweney.

pii :^ ^m.;=? $^
^ -9- -if-

O, the changes, constant changes, In our pil-grim life be - low;
Here are bur-dens we must car - ry For our-selves and oth - ers too

;

When our pil-grim life is end-ed, And we view the set- ting sun,

^^» *=^
J?r:±i: -=-if-

Chorus.

'^'^ ^^-

• 0, the near and bright to-mor-row : What a meeting will be ours,

i J iS^
Fine.^ i? '^

Through the sunshine and the shadow, Ev - er trusting, we must go:

But we have the Saviour's promise That our strength he will re-new.
When the la - bors of the har-vest We have finished one by one,

When we clasp our hands for - ev - er In a vale of songs and flow'rs.

i^EEbM±^
But
Thro
O,

our
the

the

faith be-holds the gleaming. And we hail the bless-ed ray
man - y clouds that gath-er We can see the dawning ray
rap - ture, ho - ly rap-ture ; O, the shout of glad sur - prise,

^—^

—

•—;z

—

^—^_^^

—

"

t~ t-

gggfTGittrrprrnTi
Of a near and bright to - mor-row That will nev - er pass a - way.
Of a near and bright to - mor-row That will nev - er pass a - way.
In the near and bright to - mor-row,When we ope our waking eyes.

m^^m_
ii ..t_*

^ ^ V-X>—X^ r^
Copyright, 1885, by Jno. R. SWENET.

1



Sinking out of Self.

Words by Rev. W. F. Crafts. Music by Rev. R. LoWRY.

From " Welcome Tidings," by per.

k m S3-4- ^-)*—^

1. Now cru - ci - jBed with Christ I am, The self with-in is slain;

2. Dead to the world and sin I am, A - live to God a - lone

;

3. The throne of self with-in my heart,The King of saints does fill;

4. Here-af - ter, "it is no more I," Nor "sin" that ruleth me;

x=t t=t:^ f=¥

3^S m
I

—'—^
^ ^i J. ^: ^^—^-^—i^^i5^

But still I live, and yet not I— Christ lives in me a - gain.

The life I have, I live by faith In God's be-lov - ed Son.

My spir - it crowns him Lord of all, And waits to do his will.

Reign, reign for - ev - er, blessed Christ, My all I give to thee.

m ^^

n CHORUS.
:|r—^-::^^-^-mmm^mm^^^^^^^

I am sinking out of self, out of self, into Christ, Sinking out of self into Christ

f=i m ^^ fz
-^ p f ^

h h I. r:W/
-^—

^

i^Fv^\ t C k
v^_v-

^^^mMsmsmfm
I am sinking, sinking, sinking out of self, Sinking out of self in-to Christ.

Copyright, 1875, ^T BIGLOW & MAIN. Used by permission.
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8 Redeemed.
V^^rds by Fanny J. Crosby. Music by W. J. Kirkpatrick. By ppr.

'-m
8:

1. Redeem'd, how I love to proclaim it, Redeem'd by the blood of the Lamb ;

2. Redeem'd, and so happy in Je-sus, No language my rapture can tell;

3.1 think of my blessed Redeemer, I think of him all the day long;

4. I know I shall see in his beauty, The King in whose law I de - light

;

5. I know there's a crown that is waiting In yonder bright mansion for me

;

W^-W^
I I

^ -0- -0- -^ -0- -^ * * -0- ' -0- •« * * • ' * •0-* •0-

Redeem'd thro' his infinite mer - cj , His child and forever I am.

I know that the light of his presence With me doth continually dwell.

I sing, for I cannot be si -lent, His love is the theme of my sonj^.

Who lovingly guardeth my footsteps, And giveth me songs in the night.

And soon with the spirits made perfect,At home with the Lord I shall be.

ifli
-0 0-

t±prmyrr-^
M f *f'J

0^~0~

frtlilZjE^ V ^-V
I I

REFRAIN.

»
Re - deem'd, Re-deem'd, Redeem'd by the blood of the Lamb;

Redeer/ 'd, Redeem'd,
N

I

S
I

|S ^^
-#—r^—#

—

f> #-r#—«—« •-r-a s = ^- = s- -#-t^^^^^^M * S^^l
I 1

tt
r7\

J.

|:4^^_jij_^j__itj_^,^_j__;z:i__^^a

m.
Re- deem'd, Re-deem'd, His child and for - ev - er I am.

Redeem'd, Redeem'd,

0—0- ISs^s ti^ fT
From " Songs of Triumph.*

9



9 Jesus, my Joy.
Words by Mrs. J. F. Crbwx»son

m m
Music by W. J. Kirkpatsick. By per.

Sy_g_g_^u^ ^ s ^ g-=it

1. I've found a joy in sor - rowf
2- I've found a branch for heal - ing,

3. I've found a glad ho-san - na
4. I've found the Rock of A - ges,

5. An E - lim with its cool-ness,

6. O'er tears of soft con-tri - tion

A se - cret balm for pain,
Near every bit - ter spring
For every woe and wail,

When desert wells are dry
;

Its fountains and its shade

;

I've seen a rain-bow light:

'^m
-^ #-

W¥^̂ ^¥HMm^
-9—4>-tr- h ^^ ^ 1—

K

1 -r- ^ ly

7h^\7 ^- ^

—

^--f"^J J"—^~—
^j y A—sT-

-A 1-
1tfy/p 4 1 *i ^ • s. 1 •, d . #j- 1

Is J ' ^ . ^ J 1 1 1
, 4i 1 1

a/'

A beau - ti - ful to-mor - row
A whis-per'd prom-ise steal-ing

A hand-ful of sweet man-na,
And af - ter wea - ry eta - ges,

A bless - ing in its ful - ness,

A glo - ry and fru - i - tion,

^ 5- V • •

Of sun -shine af - ter

O'er ev - 'ry bro - ken
When grapes of Eschol
I've found an Elim
When buds of promise
So near! yet out of

rain.

string.

fail.

nigh.'

fade.

sight.

C\' \t 1
• ^

^ r
T*i / rt » r S 5 5 '"- F WW m

1 1^ Ww 1 m * r 1
V [7 1

J

» • •
1 \j 1 1

" u L •' 1

, » • W L

t y ^ ' r

|fefeaf:'#S^Ha£Sa
t-rt

Tis Jesus, my portion for-ev - er,

onna t=f2

'Tis Jesus, the First and the Last

s fe-€

i
f-F^

tz=t=t: v->^ f-T

g!i^agg^i^#??T?^j

§^jS!

A help very present in trouble, A shelter from ev - 'ry blast.

-#

—

—0-
^f=t fei£ES In ^ p=t=t

Cotyright, >S7S,iy W. J. KIRKPATRICK.
10



10 Return, Return.
Words §y Lizzie Edwards. Music by Jno. R. Swbney.

±I± i:^: 3 i ::1^:^=t
r=STi|^=|=J

1. There's a kind, gen- tie voice, full of pit - y and love; We hear its soft

2. T r 's a kind, pa-tient friend, who is pleading with you ;The gift of his

3. There's a time drawing near when the voice you re-fuse No more will en -

whis - per wherev - er we move : How it speaks to the hearts that are

mer - cy he of - fers a -new: Ere the life-lamp shall cease in its

treat you sal - va - tion to choose :When the kind, patient friend, that so

iStean f= ^ -y—^

mm^
a?

-^M=^^^^^m
Fine.

r
I

wea - ry and worn—To Je - sus, who loves you, re - turn, O re-turn,

brightness to burn. Come quickly to Je - sus;rG- turn, re-turn,

cold-ly you spurn.Will call you no long-er; re- turn, O re-turn.

* » •

»

* • » iL « < « c »*lA ~
4 ^^i£Ŝ

D.S. Je - sus, wholoves you ; re - turn, O re-

CHORUS.© m1=tl

Return, O return, for why will ye stay? There's no oth-er refuge,

hm 0-

there's

f:

no oth-er way : Come to him,0 come to him, ye wea-ry and worn,

+- -^ •- d<i-*- +- +- - - - . - 4-

^i^--4^z>±z^
Jb: -ft—ft-

£===£^^tk-> > >
t^=z>:-;._t^-;.—j;L-U-VL[-—

v

:

Copyright, 1885, £j/ y«^. i?. SWENET.
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11 The Lily of the Valley.
Arr. by Joshua Gill.

1. I've found a friend in Jesus, he's everything to me, He's the fair-est of ten

2. He all my griefs has taken, and all my sorrows borne ; In temptation he's my
3. He'll never,never leave me, nor yet forsake me here, While! live by faith and

thousand to my soul ;The Lily of the Valley in him a-lone I see, All I

strong and mighty tow'r -.I've all for him forsaken,!'ve all my idols torn From my
do his blessed will ; A wall of fire about me,!'ve nothing now to fear :With his

Z^_jtj?-t *1 f P p' P -#-^»-

I
tt^ -V—

V

I
a?

J J J jTr^^E^nQEi|=g: 1:15

:3=I
i/ - - - -^^^^ * *

need to cleanse and make me fullywhole.In sorrow he's my comfort,in trouble he's my
heart,andnow he keeps me by his pow'r.Tho'all theworld forsake me,and Satan tempts

[me
man - na he my hungry soul shall fill ; Then sweeping up to glory we see his blessed

ft—^r^

Chorus.—In sorroTv /le's my comforty in trouble he's my

u ^ ^ p=^^=t^
^3-

Stay, He tells me
sore,Through Je-sus
face. Where riv-era

Hallelujah!

ev - 'ry care on him to roll. He's the Li - ly of the

I shall safe-ly reach the goal. He's the Li-ly of the

of de- light shall ev - er roll. He's the Li - ly of the

^iB^i^^^^ea A/—^
stay, He tells me ev - 'ry care on him to roll. He's the Li-ly of the

D.S.
-N . . I r—

:

—Nr-N—t^-N—^-r-N—N-i i^
Valley,the bright and morning Star,He's the fairest of ten thousand to my soul.

^^=t
11 1 1

t==x -t==t==t a y f
^=ff

>/-v- g^^ U-
^ ^ ^ \^ ^ ^ V ^

Valley^the bright and morning Star, He's thefairest often thousandto my soul.

Copyright, i'S&^,by McDONALD dt GILL,
^
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12 Thyself Instead.
Words by Sallis M. Smith. Music by Jno. R. Swbney.

yiftH^f^jipf^g^H-t^i
1. Lord, take my heart, my wand'ring heart, To thee its pow'rs be-long

;

2. Take from my soul its dross, re - fine, Its ev - 'ry sin re-move

;

3. Take thou my days and let my hours Be spent a - lone for thee

;

4. And when be - fore thy throne I stand. My toil and la - bor o'er,

•#-

Hg*&f^-l \ \
\^

^ S

§^

Cast out each thought of un - be - lief, And fill me now with song.

Cast out the i - dols I have made,And fill me with thy love.

O give me strength my cross to bear, Whate'er that cross may be.

I'll strike the harp thy hand has tun'd,And praise thee ev - er - more.

mif=T

CHORUS.

^ 5-4-^S—

#

eis^^B|£
7

Since thou to pur-chase life for me Thy precious blood hast shed.

^^^ te -t^
f-fhi fe^ m ^m-^ ^4 4- ^m , 4 —— = = •

—

str,

I have for - ev - er dear, But give thy - self in-stead.

^
Take aU

V.^ \ \

•4- ^ tl' ^ ^r~rT~T
Copyright, 1885, hy Jno. R S WENBT,



13 Saviour, Blessed Sayiour.
Words by Fanny J. Crosby. Music by Jno. R. Swenky.^^^m^

1. O the joy, the bliss di - vine,

2. Once my path was dark as night,

3. Thou did'st give thy xife for me,

4. Make me strong-er, day by day,

ss m i

-\ V - I

Saviour, bless - ed Saviour,

Saviour, bless - ed Saviour,

Saviour, bless - ed Saviour,

Saviour, bless - ed Saviour,

, p it- pp ^^^|7^

mmm^i^^^^u-M^i
Thus to know and call thee mine.

Now thy presence makes it bright,

Now I give my all to thee.

Still to run the heav'nly way,

I

Saviour,

Saviour,

Saviour,

Saviour,

bless - ed Sav-iour.

bless - ed Sav-iour.

bless - ed Sav-iour.

bless - ed Sav-iour.

^ I
E ^t=;P^

m
CHORUS.

i

iS
ior - row, not a

I—U-^^
Not a sor - row, not a care, Thou dost all my bur- dens bear,

:^^m
/ b

m^m -^—t^ ^^ Iin.
— ^

While thy con-stant love I share, Sav-iour, bless - ed Sav - iour

J\-j^y-^_>_^,^^.grrirfTrT-^rrrTdztii

c-r-t
Copyright, i88s, by Jno. R. SWE^NET,

u



14 Happy in Jesus.

Words by Fanntt J. Crosby.

¥F^=i=im^ii
^^=^

Music by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick.

imm
f

1. Hap - py in Jesus, happy in Je-sus, I will declare it a-broad
2. Cling-ing to Jesus, on-ly to Je-sus, O what a comfort is mine:

3. Walk-ing with Jesus, on-ly with Je- sus, Sweetly I journey a -long;

JL 4^ ^ ^' •#-• ^ #- ^ I
I

gi|^rSfffHPP33igppP
C/io.—Hap-py in Je-sus, happy in Je-sus, I will declare it a-broad;

N N

-^m^ £^5s^^^HPar^ M
Fine.

-G^

-Z^^ri\

m^

Thro' his atonement, precious atonement, I have found favor with God.
I will a-dore him, yes, I will praise him, Je - sus, my Saviour di- vine.

I have believ'd him, I havereceiv'd him,He is myjoy andmy song

i»- ^ f- ^. u^ ^ . ^^ ^ ^: I

2=KH
Thro' his

-*

—

»— F-

fctv=P=P i s ^—r o'—rr

1/ - -
I

atonement, precious atonement, I have found favor Avith God.

j^^teaaetH^pai i
56^L

Kind-ly he sought me,tenderly brought me Out of the desert so wild:

Un - der his watchcare peacefully hiding, Faith my Redeemer can see

;

Watching me ev-er, leaving me nev-er, Still my protector is nigh

;

g^mipm!^ >-i_#±_,i_iJ;3t=t f

D.C.

Now I can trust him,thankfully trust him, Since he has made me his child.

An - gels in glo-ry, telling the sto - ry, Now are re-joic-ing with me.
Sav'd by his mercy, in-fi-nite mer-cy,Who is so happy as I?

r ^i.S^^^^^ :t=t:

-^^
Copyright, iSSs,by Wm. J. KIRKPATRICK.
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15 Wrestling Jacob.
Word.i by Rev. Charlss Wesley. Arr. by Rev. W. McDonald.^ ^

I- <L #1 € 1^ ^^PfT-'='"^
, CCome, O thou trav-el-ler unknown,"Whom still I hold, but can-not see; >

'(My com-pa - ny be-fore is gone.And I am left a-lone with thee. 3

t=t i3 »—»—•

—

—•- -»—#—1—h-
\ I I—h- -r

i

- n :4f

fe^^^^^^a^SEpl^S^^^^ ^i-^
With thee all night I mean to stay.And wrestle till the break of day, break of day.

,5 _„• -*_L^ — fi C 0-1— -^ i_l -4^ L_

e^ ^^^ It'—i/- •-i/- tr-1^

I need not tell thee who I am

:

My sin and misery declare

;

Thyself hast called me by my name

;

Look on thy hands, and read it there

;

But who, I ask thee, who art thou?

Tell me thy name, and tell me now.

"Wilt thou not yet to me reveal

Thy new, unutterable name?
Tell me, I still beseech thee, tell

;

To know it now resolved I am

:

"Wrestling, I will not let thee go,

Till I thy name, thy nature know.

In vain thou strugglest to get free

;

I never will unloose my hold

:

Art thou the Man that died for me?
The secret of thy love unfold

:

Wrestling, I will not let thee go,

Till I thy name, thy nature know.

"What tho' my shrinking flesh complain,
And murmur to contend so long?

I rise superior to my pain :

When I am weak, then I am strong

;

And when my all of strength shall fail,

I shall with the God-man prevail.

16 VIOTOEIOUS PRATER.

Yield to me now, for I am weak,
But confident in self-despair

;

Speak to my heart, in blessing, speak

;

Be conquer'd by my instant prayer;

Speak, or thou never hence shalt move.

And tell me if thy name be Love?

My prayer has pow'r with God ; the gi-ace

Unspeakable I now receive

;

Through faith I see thee face to face

;

I see thee face to face, and live!

In vain I have not wept and strove

;

Thy nature and thy name is Love.

'Tis Love ! 'tis Love ! thou di'dst for me
I hear thy whisper in my heart

;

The morning breaks, the shadows flee

;

Pure, universal Love thou art

:

To me, to all, thy bowels move,

—

Thy nature and thy name is Love.
16

I know thee, Saviour, who thou art,

—

Jesus, the feeble sinner's friend

;

Nor wilt thou with the night depart,

But stay and love me to the end

:

Thy mercies never shall remove
;

Thy nature a-nd thy name is Love.



17
Words by Lizzie Edwards.

u

Trust in Me,
Music by JNO. R. Sweney.

#^S35^ m t=t=ig£^^^ :2&
-^h--j^.

1. When my strength had well nigh fled, And my hope had died a -way,
2. When my bark, with shatter'd sail, Tried to meet the roll-ing wave,

3. Bless - ed Lord, that voice was thine
;

Still its lov - ing tones I hear,

4. Pre - cious words, that gave me rest. Sweeter far than all be - side.

\, ^ I I I I

et
^

is I

Ttn-*: ^̂̂ ^ 2^
f^

i^

Came a lov- ing voice that said— "Be not faithless,watch and pray."

Then that voice, a - mid the gale, Whisper'd"Lo I come to save."

Breathing life and peace di - vine In the precious word so dear.

Heal my wea-ry wounded breast, Taught me where my faith to hide.

/.^ * J . 1 -. * ^* i=t
r

I r I

i£^EH £ F
CHORUS.

-Kpfe^ ^
-ii^"-^ «_,^-ia|itzS=3iztl:£2:

§teS

Trust in me, trust in me, I have suffer'd all for thee

;

trust in me, trust In me, all for thee:

Si tit J^,}^ 1.

n ^ ^3E
> > •* ^miz=!tt ttn t^

|ia -^:>: iiS^fc**qS^
-S--;5E

As thy day, .... thy strength shall be, I have promis'd,trust in me.
As thy day,thy strength shall be,strength shall be, trus t in me.

9i*r

As thy day, thy strength shall be.

teS i :=t^^ -N—N'

S^T¥ qpi -i^^^ ^ST^^-n-^^^rt ^^fr*-

n
As thy day, as thy day thy strength shall be,strength shall be,I have promis*d,t rust in me

si '̂fr^frFPE^Bfe^
CotyriglH, ^%%, l>y Jno. ^. SW^Nf^r,



18 All In All to Me.
Words by Fanny J. Crosby

^^^^^^^mmm
Music by Wm.

s
J. KlRKPATRICK.

1. Thou whose kind pro - tect-ing hand Leads me through a

2. Bless - ed Lord and Sav-iour mine, Hide my heart and
3. Lean - ing sweet-ly on thy breast,Let me still a -

4. When from earth my spir - it flies, Cloth'd in light be

^m ^fe:

des - art land,

keep it thine;

bide and rest

;

yond the skies,

*. -^

m N- ^HrP-fhm^
Source of love, I cling to thee. Thou art all in all to me.
Who, oh, who can love like thee, Thou art all in all to me.
On - ly there my soul would be, Thou art all in all to me.
This my song of praise will be. Thou art all in all to me.

^a-frf-JTH^p^^p

CHORUS.

im m^s1*^
All to me, all to me, Thou art all in ell to me

I

iEB"fif t F iFHTrrPr=t^ n-T-Jrr-fl-JNa m^s=^i^^-^i-^ i=ii
I u I .1

Source of love, I cling to thee. Thou art all in all to me

^^^^m^^^^
Copyright, 1S85, hy W. J. KlRKPATRICK,
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19 Rest for the Weary.
Words by Rev. S. G. Harmer. Music by Rev. W. McDonald*

1. In the Christian's home in glo-ry, There re - mains a land of rest;

2. Pain and sick-ness ne'er shall en - ter, Grief nor woe my lot shall share

;

3. Death it - self shall thenbe vanquish'd,And his sting shall be withdrawn:

4. Sing, O sing, ye heirs of glo-ry; Shout your tri - umph as you go;

#-••-.»#- •-/Tv ^ .« l-#' -^-
S P h^mw^ is:

I fe[±±a±fc3:;=P ^
There my Saviour's gone be - fore me, To ful - fil my soul's re - quest.

But in that ce - lestial cen-tre, I a crown of life shall wear.

Shout for glad-ness, O ye ransom'd ! Hail with joy the ris - ing morn.

Zi - en's gates will o- pen for you, You shall find an entrance through.

i^=Emm
*. /TS ^ ^ -^

IM^^

NCHORUS. m fa=4=!

There is rest for the wea - ry, There is rest for the
On the oth - er side of Jor - dan, In the sweet fields of

I^ss wm ft

i
J-J-r-J ms :;=M=ri

:*— li S^ E333 I
wea-ry. There is rest

E - den,Wherethe tree of life is blooming,There is rest for you
for the wea-ry, There is rest for you — >

^^ S^ :l i i^ m A ^f
f i
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Tis so Sweet to Trust in Jesus.20
Words by Mrs. Louisa M. R. Stead.

W
Music by W.J. Kirkpatrick. By per.

A.^^^^^^^ ?
1. 'Tis so sweet to trust in Je-sus, Just to take him at his word;
2. O, how sweet to trust in Je - sus, Just to trust his cleansing blood

;

3. Yes, 'tis sweet to trust in Je - sus, Just from sin and self to cease

;

4. I'm so glad I learn'd to trust thee,Precious Je - sus, Saviour,Friend ;

I \ ^ t: ^:1t t: ^mwTw^ s

jz^-j^j 3 i ^ ^
Just to rest up - on his promise; Just to know,"Thus saith the Lord."

Just in sim-ple faith to plunge me 'Neath the healing, cleansing flood.

Just from Je - sus sim-ply taking Life, and rest, and joy and peace,

And I know that thou art with me. Wilt be with me to the end.

im^^ t^ f=^
:l=t:

fe^^

REFRAIN.

t=l
i LVt i^.W' r\ \ t w^^

Je - sus, Je - sus, how I trust him ; How I've prov'd him o'er and o'er,

4- •-•• 4— -^ 4-

UM-^ §^^"& \ \ \ \ ^B

S -^m5=5^

S*g

Je - sus, Je - sus, Precious Je - sus ! O for grace to trust him more.

-# 1 1
p#_J! p # p.-! # ^-i-u ^ ^ I^^- l=t:: f
From " Songs of Triumph,**



31 And Can It Be?
Arranged by Wm. G. Fischer.

m±9=t- S
I Fine. I

1.

D.C.

^^

III I I Fine.
And can it be that I should gain An int'rest in the Saviour's blood ?

Died he for me,who caus'd his pain ? For me,who him to death pur - sued ?

A - mazing love! how can it be,Thatthou,myLord, shouldst diefor me?

\
1

\ f——»- -$>—»—($>—•- H i 6?^t -«-

f r
A - maz-ing love ! how can it be,That thou,my Lord,shouldst die for me?

^-^^ ,^,^4,g
i i I£ f

'Tis myst'ry all: th' Immortal dies!

Who can explore his strange design?

In vain the first-born seraph tries

To sound the depths of love divine.

'Tis mercy all ! let earth adore

;

Let angel minds inquire no more.

3

He left his Father's throne above

;

(So free, so infinite his grace!)

Emptied himself of all but love,

And bled for Adam's helpless race.

'Tis mercy all, immense and free.

For O, my God, it found out me!

Long my imprison'd spirit lay,

Fast bound in sin and nature's night

;

Thine eye diflFused a quickening ray

;

I woke ; the dungeon flam'd with light

;

My chains fell oflF, my heart was free

—

I rose, went forth, and follow'd thee.

5
No condemnation now I dread

;

Jesus, with all in him, is mine

;

Alive in him my living Head,
And cloth'd in right'ousness divine,

Bold I approach th' eternal throne.

And claim the crown thro' Christ my own.

22 BELIEVING AGAINST HOPE.

1 Away, my unbelieving fear

!

Fear shall in me no more have place

;

My Saviour doth not yet appear—
He hides the brightness of his face

;

But shall I therefore let him go,

And basely to the tempter yield?

No, in the strength of Jesus, no,

I never will give up my shield.

2 Although the vine its fruit deny,

Although the olive yield no oil,

The with'ring fig trees droop and die.

The field's elude the tiller's toil

:

The empty stall no herd afford,

And perish all the bleating race

;

Yet will I triumph in the Lord,
The God of my salvation praise.

3 In hope, believing against hope,

Jesus, my Lord, my God I claim
;

Jesus, my strength, shall lift me up

;

Salvation is in Jesus' name

:

To me he soon shall bring it nigh
;

My soul shall then outstrip the wind

;

On wings of love mount up on high.

And leave the world and sin behind.

21



23 It is Good to be Here.
Words by Rev. Isaac N. Wilson. Music by Jno. R. Swkney. By per.

^^n^ntCTTFffi-« •i-AJ-H H \-

, C While we bow in thy name, O meet us a - gain

;

May the Spir - it of grace, and the smiles of thy face,

souls long for thee ; O may we now see

feel as it rolls in pow'r o'er our souls,

art with us, we know ; we feel the sweet flow
are wash'd from our sin, made all ho - ly with-in,

3.

C Our
•^ And

Thou
We

FiU our
Gent-ly
A
It is

Of the

And in

a^^ i j Ui ! [-§
-Ji

Z?. 5. light streaming down makes the path-way all clear: It is

«:P^^
Fine.

REFRAIN. ^-T^ ^E^ -i=s^
hearts with the light of thy love. ?

fall on us now from a - bove. ^
sin - cleansing blood wave ap - pear ; )

good for us, Lord, to be here. )
sin- cleansing wave's gladd'ning tide ; >

Je - 8US we sweet - ly a - bide. >

It is good to be here, It is

u^
stf+-f-4+-^+H^mn=Ff=ff

good for us. Lord, to be here.

tj i tct ^ D.S.

tT-l

t=i^^^^
5l±5t
-i=i=i=-r

m^
good to be here ; Thy per-fect love now drives a - way all our fear, And

^'-rxt\-^ iit ^gp
Copyright, 1879, iy Jno. R. S WENET.

24
1 O how happy are they

Who the Saviour obey.

And have laid up their treasures above

;

Tongue can never express

The sweet comfort and peace

Of a soul in its earliest love.

2 That sweet comfort was mine,

When the favor divine

I received through the blood of the Lamb
When my heart first believed,

What a joy I received—
What a heaven in Jesus' name

!

(22)

HOW HAPPY ARE THEY.

3 'Twas a heaven below,

My Redeemer to know ;

And the angels could do nothing more
Than to fall at his feet,

And the story repeat,

And the Lover of sinners adore.

4 Jesus, all the day long,

Was my joy and my song

;

O, that all his salvation might see:

He hath loved me, I cried.

He hath suffered and died,

To redeem even rebels like me.



25 Redeemed and Washed.
Words by Rev. W. McDonald.

i 1
Arr. by Rev. W. McDonald

N te-r-1 Na ^ i
Je - sus, Lord, I come to

Speak, and let my heart be

Cleanse me,wash me white as

To my heart the bliss re

All thy full - ness now I

f
thee,

clean,

snow,

• veal.

Wash'd in

Wash'd in

Wash'd in

"Wash'd in

claim,Wash'd in

iS
am sav'd by blood di - vine, Wash'd in

:?:

the blood of

the blood of

the blood of

the blood of

the blood of

the blood of

the Lamb

!

the Lamb

!

the Lamb

!

the Lamb

!

the Lamb

!

the Lamb

!

H 1 r-W-t=iS^

i
i^^ m ^^^

f"
my

• ly

me

Set

Ful

Let

Fix on me
Thro' the dear

All the bliss

L

^^

long - ing spir - it free, Wash'd in

sav'd from in - bred sin, Wash'd in

all thy full-ness know,Wash'd in

the Spir-it's seal, Wash'd in

Re-deem-er's name,Wash'd in

of faith is mine, Wash'd in

the blood of

the blood of

the blood of

the blood of

the blood of

the blood of

the Lamb

!

the Lamb

!

the Lamb

!

the Lamb

!

the Lamb

!

the Lamb

!

:
| I.I^^^^^m

CHORUS. m B^

m
r*.

I'm re - deem'd, re - deem'd, Wash'd in the blood of the Lamb I

*• ^
1 I. I

e
^zjt=g=g

T—f-

^^^^^^^m
I'm re-deem'd, re - deem'd, I am wash'd in the blood of the Lamb!

^. ^ -

I
=:t

r
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26
W. J. K.

More Like Thee.
Music by W. J. Kirkpatrick. By per.

I^^te ^m1 t±it^-» ^^'-C
1. Je - sus, Saviour, great Ex-am-ple, Pat - tern of all pu - ri - ty,

2. Lest I wan -ci^r from thy pathway, Or my feet move wea - ri - ly,

3. When temptations fierce-ly lower, And my shrinking soul would flee,

4. When a-round me all is darkness, And thy beauties none may see,

6. When death's cold, repulsive fin- ger, Leaves its im-press on my brow,m^^^m Wf^-^ jLis

m=msi i^ asEfega
I would fol - low in thy footsteps, Dai - ly growing more like the«

Sav - iour, take my hand and lead me ; Keep me steadfast : more like thee

Change each weakness in - to pow-er. Keep me spotless : more like thee

May thy beams, O Glorious Brightness, In ef - ful-gence shine thro' me.

May thy life, with-in me swelling, Keep me sing-ing then as now.

hZ.*j^^_"m^^^^ f=t gg
REFRAIN.

IfeM ,N N3^ -.^ ^^^Mmmm^m
Pt=^=^=^tF^

More like thee. More like thee, Saviour,thismy constant pray'r shall be:

More like thee. More like thee.

^m̂
jLA-fL^-^,^S^Ng

erEt^-ert-tw^wr^ kta t^^l^U^-g-U-g

g^^EH^^y^xma
Day by day, where'er I stay. Make me more and more like thee.

B--^ ^m-?m tr mJ^-i-yL

Copyright, 1876, by W. J. KIRKPA TRICK.
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27 The Love that Rescued Me.
Woids by Etta Cloud.

m^^^^m
Music by Jno. R. Swkney. By per.

-N-r-^ -N K
i^

t
1. Lord, I come, I wait no long-er; Lo! I give my-self to thee:

2. Let me tell the wondrous sto-ry ; Let me tell of Cal - va - ry ;

3. See ! the cru - el nails are driven Thro' the Saviour's hands and feet

;

4. Yes, the sac - ri-fice is offer'd, Life is bought for you and me

;

5. In my heart hope's star is shining With a ra-diance from a- bove,

mf^.j^t^-W--\ f,-bf

W=V: p̂^̂ ^^
^

Thou hast fin-ish'd my redemption ; Thou hast res- cued e - ven me.

Of the won - der-ful compassion That could res - cue e - ven me.

See him dy - ing ! hear him saying, "All is finish'd," 'tis com-plete.

Lord, I come, I wait no longer, Lo ! I give my - self to thee.

And my soul is sweet-ly resting In the o - cean of thy love.

^msg g:^•^—#-

REFRAIN.

gamijrfTJTfMa:N—^^

§^
=ffi

I

.M-\-0.

, the mer - cy so a - mazing ; O, the grace so full and free

;

t
f=^.

-t#-^ O-^-^f—r-W— # »---* T-\

V^-

^m ^ SE^ rt^—0r m s
O, the love so strong and boundless,That could rescue e - ven me.

^^E
0-±. -^—0-

:p=t m»—•—5

—

m-^
1/ V

Copyright, 1882, by Jno. R. S WENET.
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28 Companionship with Jesus.
Words by Mary D. James. Music by "W. J. Kirkpatrick. By per.

fe¥ t=Pi

J4^j^^=^ ^=I=t=4
3=r

1. Oh, bles - sed fel - low-ship divine! Oh, joy supremely sweet! Com-
2. I'm walk-ing close to Je-sus' side ; So close that I can hear The
3. I'm lean - ing on his loving breast, A-long life's weary way; My
4. I know his shelt'ring wings of love Are al- ways o'er me spread ; And

§^M̂ fef
P

€ : g g- ^f^ \—iM-rt I I

1^4^ UJ^M^^̂ mMihi
pan - ion- ship with Je - sus here Makes life with bliss re - plete ; In
soft - est whispers of his love In fel - low- ship so dear, And
path, il - lumined by his smiles, Grows brighter day by day : No
though the storms may fiercely rage, AU calm and free from dread, My

i^S I
3C

w
un - ion with the pur- est one, I find my heav'n on earth be-gun.
feel his great Al-might-y hand Protects me in this hostile land,

foes, no woes my heart can fear. With my Al-might-y Friend so near,

peace -ful spir - it ev - er sings "I'll trust the cov-ert of thy wings.

SET n ngj^i
I

W-
REFRAIN.

ip35Ej3E|J3aES
OhjWondrous bliss! oh, joy sublime! I've Je - sus with me all the time!

^ J f t
-

i Li^^n
V- XX g m.ig^^§ t^ I—

k

4

g^̂̂ ^H-N^E^ i 2m^=^.
Oh,wondrous bliss ! oh, joy sublime ! I've Je - sus with me all

^ rt-l-l
the time!

fc^
SCiiCztzCr^fazJdi-^S

(26)
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Follow Me.
by Rev. G. D. WAtson, D. D.

£
-« 4r m :^

Music arranged for this Work.S
-#—#- -1^-1*-

I hear my dy - ing Sav-iour say, Fol-low me, come, fol - low me

;

I know thy life of guilt and pain, Fol-low me, come, fol -low me;
Tho' thou hastsinn'd, I'll pardon thee, Fol-low me, come, fol - low me;

t s 4̂=t:

i s.t±L%
. 4 S

\

His voice is call -

I know each ache
From in-bred sin

-lull-

ing all the day, Fol-low me, come, fol-low me,
of heart and brain, Fol-low me, come, fol-low me.
I'll set thee free, Fol-low me, come, fol-low me.

m ft±4i \ ^Si^s
^ 4-^s . s s

2fe-4- ##F^ 15=t

J .J } .} \ -rn ^^^

PI

For thee I tread the bit-ter way. For thee I give my life a-way,
For thee I left my heav'nly train,For thee I've open'd ev - 'ry vein.

In all thy changing life I'll be Thy God,and guide o'er land and sea,

la^s^ :f=r: m >^>:^^
I ^^^^m^^m

And drink the gaU thy debt to pay.
And now I plead yet once a - gain,

Thy bliss thro' all e - ter - ni - ty,

IS-

Fol-low me, come, fol - low me.
Fol-low me, come, fol - low me.
Fol-low me, come, fol - low me.

"^^^^^m mV—V-

Come cast upon me all thy cares,

Follow me, come, follow me

;

Thy heavy load my arm upbears,

Follow me, come, foUow me.
Lean on my breast, dismiss thy fears,

And trust me through the future years,

My hand shall wipe away thy tears,

Follow me, come, follow me.

Dear Lord, I yield to all thy will,

1*11 follow thee, yes, follow thee
;

O ! bid my struggling soul be still,

I'll follow thee, yes, follow thee.

Come cleanse, and with thy Spirit fill,

And keep me safe from every ill,

And all thy word in me fulfil,

I'll follow thee, yes, follow thee.

Melody used hypermission of O. Ditson & Co, Copyright, 1885, by McDonald d: Gill.
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30 Closer Walk with Thee.
Words by Martha J. Lankton.

Not too fast. ^ fc.

Music by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick.s
=3=3=

f .
•• •• -#•

1. I am hap-py, O my Saviour, For I know that I am thine,

2. 'Tis thy handjthe clouds re-mov-ing,Scat-ter8 sunshine o'er my way;
3. To the heights of sa - cred rap-ture,That I nev - er yet have known,

^ I f r f ^ i§!ife ^
t4/4 3 J ^

rc- ^

t^ i :it^ ^-4-. NjTl

Tfi=nnTT7i:St=it

Thro* the pure and per-fect cleansing Of thy precious blood di-vine

:

I am feast-ing at the ban-quet Of thy mcr-cy ev - 'ryday:
Let me soar a -way in tri-umph,Till my faith shall touch thy throne

% } f ,g~P~^^:m.
f

^v=^

yijM ] u u u \ iiiM-d ^4—4—4 4 #^^#

—

4^^4 ^9^4—0^
But my soul would rise still high-er,There are great-er joys for me;
But my soul would drink more deeply 4-t the Fount of Life so free:

In the wide unfathom'd o - cean Of thy mighty love so free,

f-
• w—r^—*—8—^ VSS t=x

d?.U m ^m mi ^ ftheI am long-ing, I am praying For a closer

O my Saviour, I am pleading For a closer

Let the ti - dal wave roll o'er me, Till my soul is

walk with thee,

walk with thee,

lost in thee.

Pil ^rH33^^^^
CHORUS.m {.i:if jljga^^
2. For a

Till my
S

closer walk with thee, For
soul is lost in thee. Till

a closer

my Boul is

walk with thee

;

lost in thee

;

# • *p rP—p——•——p—p- rrr.tr
iite

Copyright, 1885, by Wm. y. KIRKPATRICK.
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Closer Walk with Thee. Concluded.

r-fffj-rJ~T^^^
g^

Saviour, come, a - bide with me

t *

I am long - - - ing,

I am louging, I am longing,

^ t: 1m :^=^V_V-

Iê
fc :;:t5z=|:

mi:t=^
•—^ ^-

^
I am pray - - - ing

I am praying, I am praying

For a closer walk with thee

f-r-rr—

T

^ Iw^-l^m^^^^
31

"Words by Dora Greenwell.

My Saviour,

p^ t=:t $m
Music by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick,

1
K

S3
1. Iam not skill'd to understand What God hath will'd,what God hath plann'd;
2. I take God at his word and deed : "Christ died to save me," this I read.

m-̂*^ '^m ^=f=¥

yp rxz?v te^ w^m ::]: i:S±J:T

I on - ly know at his right hand Stands One who is my Saviour.
And in my heart I find a need Of him to be my Saviour.

,g>»t^H-f MPa
3 And was there, then, no other way
For God to take?—I cannot say;
I only bless him, day by day,
Who saved me through my Saviour.

4 That he should leave his place on high
And come for sinful man to die.

You count it strange?—so do not I,

Since I have known my Saviour.

1

^

5 And oh ! that he fulfilled may see

The travail of his soul in me,
And with his work contented be.

As I with my dear Saviour

!

6 Yea, living, dying, let me bring
My strength, my solace from this spring.

That he who lives to be my King
Once died to be my Saviour

!

Co/jfri^ht, |8S|, bjf W. J. KIRKPA TRICK.



32 When the Voyage is Ended.
Words by Fanny J. Crosby.

irm^ i -h h-^—*- ^
Music by Jno. R. Sweney. By per.
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1. When the voyage of life is end - ed, And the stormy winds shall

2. Whenwegath - - - - er in the morning, And the long,long night is

3. O, the pearl - - - - y gates of glo - ry, Not a - jar, but o - pen
4. Hal-le-lu - - - - jah ! hal-le-lu - jahIO, ye ransom'd hosts a -

When the

1/ 1/ nrnrTTi/ ^^^igi.1

:^
I—Mi
i^i

:^
-($f—«—#-

-0—^0

cease,When we step from care and sorrow To e - ter-nal joy and peace,

o'er, Whenweclasp our hands u-nit-ed, And our partings comeno more,
wide, E - ven now ourfaithbeholdsthem,As we near the swelling tide,

bove, We are com- - ing,wearecoming, Soon we'lljoin your song of love.

When we .^ i^
js > » ^^^ ^ ti *. ^ _

fljj
.

§^5fe£ m̂^f^=F^Es
REFRAIN.

I
fe ^^^^B^^3

Hal - le - lu - jah, hal - le - lu - jah, what a meet - ing ! But the

^ ^^mŵ=^
m i^ ^

t-TTVVt-^-'-r^-i-XrX
best of all

jfL_iL

will be, Our Re - deem
But the best of all will be, Our Re - deemer, our Re

ii*g U^-Ui-l-s tu-v ;/—u—

u

;^ S ^^ i^
^-t-t

^ ^
^^-t"

I
er, dear Re-deem - er, In his beau-ty we shall see.

deem-er. ^^ ^^

From " Songs of Triumpu,'^
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33 My Spirit is Free,

W. A. S. Music by Rev. W. A. Spencer. By per.

mm^m^^m^^m
1. I follow the footsteps of Jesus,my Lord, His Spirit doth lead me a- long;

2. A lep - er he found me, polluted by sin, From which he alone can set free

;

3. A cap-tive in woe to my prison of night, The Master hath open'd the door

;

4. Proclaim it,'tis done,full salvation is wrought For sinners from sorrow and woe

;

"^ ^ #-

igi^nTR^^^^^i
-t^-tpr^-^

I walk in the pathway made plain by his word,And he fills allmy soul with this song

,

He spake,in his mercy," I will,be thou clean," And he instantly pu-ri-fied me.

Shout aloud of deliv'rance, ye angels of light. Praise his name,0 my soul, evermore.

Sing aloud of his gracewho my pardon has bought, '
' For his blood washes whiter than

[snow."

§!5^J ^ -*

—

p-

fe±bit±tSi% V^A^-V frc

CHORUS.

:felW^ 5rBJ:a~rsa^^^^^^^^^ ^ 1 ^

Glo-ry to God, my spirit is free, Glo-ry to God, he pu-ri-fies me;

I— +--^-#--F-'-^"»--^^ -^ ^ ^
^^ ^

^^^^^mmum
I'm walking the thorn-path,but joyful I'll be While following Jesus, my Lord.

iiite
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34
Words from the German.

God's Anvil.

Music by QyiSQjjAU.

i^^n^£SEg^^==g??-?^

iS

1. Pain's furnace-heat within me quivers, God's breath upon the flame doth blow,

2. He comes and lays my heart all heated, On his hard anvil, minded so;

3 - He takes my soften'd heart and beats it ; The sparks fly ofi" at every blow

:

4. He kindles for my profit, purely,

5. I will not murmur at the sorrow

Affliction's glowing, fiery brand

;

That only longer-liv'd would be:

f«- #• -^ -^ -^ - # •^'
tz --\=t^ ^:^=i:

gzr'-n^ v-v-

puuiM££^^mTmip.
And all my heart in anguish shivers

Yet in his own fair form to beat it

He turns it o'er and o'er and heats it.

For all his heaviest blows are surely

And trembles at the fi - ery glow.

With his great hammer, blow by blow.

And let's it cool, and makes it glow.

In - flict-ed by a Mas-ter hand.

The end may come,and that to-morrow,"When God hath wrought his will in me.

^ #• -jg- -^ f: #.^#. ^ ^ ^ ^ ^pe^^ m t=E gt
£

CHORUS.^^S^^^^ ^^
And yet I whisper, "As God will," And in his hottest fire hold still.

PI
I I

I
-^ ^ ft ^ 0=^=^- -0—^ M

t=t: 13^F^^^ tc=P:

m^
And yet I whisper, "As God will," And in his hottest fire hold still.

II II
IjSIZE ^=t-

-\=x ?^
J:

i1=^- "P=p:

<;ofyright, xSSs, by McDONALD (^ GJfLl,,
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35 I'm Saved!
Words by Rev. E. H Stokes, D. D. Music by Jno. A. Duncan. By per.

^5=5
^ 3

<&- :^
3^iS

1. I'm sav'd! I'm sav'd! oh, blessed Lord, I'm sweet-ly sav'd in thee;

2. I'm sav'd ! I'm sav'd! oh, joy sub-lime ! I'm sav'd from self and sin

;

3. Sav'd at the cross, the blessed cross; Sav'd without and with -in:

4. I'm sav'd! I'm sav'd! I'll tell it here, I'll sing it o'er and o'er;

'^-

F

—

r> r L-
^tfi
t

f^^^^^^^m
Sav'd by thy blood and by thy word,And thine henceforth will be.

I'm sav'd, I'm sav'd, oh, bliss di - vine ! And love has clos'd me in.

I'm sav'd, I'm sav'd, oh, what a loss Who fail this joy to win.

I'm sav'd in Je - sus, oh, how sweet I I'll sing it ev - er - more.

^^^^m ^
^

REFRAIN.
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I'm sav'd! I'm sav'd! I'm sav'd! I'm wash'd in the blood of the Lamb.
N ^ .

,--1 _. ^ .

-1 ,^ »-i-»
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I'm sav'd! I'm sav'd! I'm sav'd! I'm wash'd in the blood of the Lamb.

^^ -I*—f2-
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36 Is my Name Written There?
M. A. K. Music by Frank M. Davis. By per.

'^& E$
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1. Lord, I carenotforrich-es, Neither silvernor gold ; I would make sure of
2. Lord,my sins they are many,Like the sands of the sea ; But thy blood,oh,my
3. Oh! that beautiful cit - y, With its mansions of light,With its glo-ri- fied

; J . - - -
J^m f=^=r -#-^-#-r# ^

b t^ I I I

*
t=t=t::

I
fer

I I

d Sr ^ t=t N—^- I \ I a^
1=ii

i ^rt
heav-en, Iwoulden-ter the fold. In the book of thy kingdom,With its

Sav-iour ! Is suf - fi - cient for me : For thy promise is written In bright
be - ings, In pure garments of white.Where no e - vil thing cometh,To de -

S§ -#--#-

f—f-
•»—t——

h

1W
I I

V_^

^-^

^^—<&—4-^4-^4—S 4^ -4— ^ 0^-^-^4—4-* 54—9—4
pa - ges so fair, Tell me, Je - sus, my Saviour,Is my name written there?

let- ters that glow, ' 'Tho' your sins be as scarlet,I will make them like snow."
spoil what is fair; Where the angels are watching,Ismy name written there?

HI f-r-
i

—/5f-

?

M*—0.

Eis:t=t:
«!—I*

f
REFRAIN.^^m^^^

Is my name writ - ten there, On the page white and fair?W^ nii£fe.iu
«:

t! I

W^m ^as^:s
In the book of thy king-dom, Is my name writ - ten there ?
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37
Words by Fanny J. Crosby,

Watch and Pray.
Music by W. J. Kirkpatrick.

S h~Sh~NM i s±i^t
1. Watch and pray thatwhen the Master Cometh, If at morning, noon or night,

2. Watch and pray ; the tempter may be near us ; Keep the heart with jealous care,

3. Watch and pray, nor let us ev - er wea - ry ; Je-sus watch'd and pray'd alone

:

4. Watch and pray, nor leave ourpostof du-ty,Tillwe hear the Bridegroom' s voice

:

«-^#-

m rf
*-4 ^y—iZ—yi- ^

M s=1: iE3t
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He may find a lamp in ev'rywindow,Trimm'd and burning clear and bright.

Lest the door a moment left unguarded, E-vil thoughts may en-ter there.

Pray'd for us vv^hen only stars beheld Him,While on Olive's brow they shone.

Then with Him the marriage feast partaking,We shall ev - er-more re-joice.

e£S^m -w ^ -^4-F

^^_V—v<-

CHORUS.

^^
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Watch and pray, the Lord

J

commanc eth ; Watch and

Watch and pray,the Lord commandeth. Watch and pray , the Lord commandeth ; Watch
and

^p4m ~S^r

S ^ ^
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pray, 'twill not be lont

^% ^ 1c*

Soon he'll gath

^e fi
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pray ,

'twill not be long.Watch and pray,'twill not be long :Soon he'll gather home his

ISi
^-t^-N--;; M t=M:-i-^

i=F^ 0<&

- - - er home his«lov'd

#- , -0- -m: -0- -0^ 0-^mm$
ones To the hap-py vale of song, of song,

the bappy vale of song,

-t=t=t=

lov'd ones. Soon he'll gather home his lov'd ones To the happy vale of song.

Copyright, 18S5, hy W. J. KIRKPA TRICK,
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3S 1 Know Not Why
Words by Gracib E. Lovelight. Music by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick.

I
:SS 5
-M

tiirip=f^^ ^
1. I know not why my Saviour Has done so much for me ; I know not why his

2. I know not why my Saviour Should leave a glorious throne To bleed and die on
3. I know not why he bids meBreatheforthmywantsinprayer,Whileday byday

[he

^
fa - vor Has come so constantly ; But this I know, I love him And
Calvary, For sin-nersto a -tone; But this I know,'tis cer-tain, He
sees me, And knows my ev-'ry care ; But this I know, while praying And

m
p

:p=#: -r=:t

I^pr=r:z:pptsr=ir^-T-tr^^F^

h=^
-0 0-

trust him day by day,And cast my care upon him,And watch and praise and pray,

ful - ly ransom'd me, And in that truth believing I re - al-ize I'm free,

trusting in his word,My soul refresh'd and strengthen'd Rests sweetly on the Lord.

m- 9-i-f^-k ^S ^^^Smt=^ m
4 I know not where he leads me,

And yet I follow still

;

I know not why he needs me
My vineyard place to fill

:

But this I know, at duty,
In prayer or holy song.

My heart keeps overflowing
With rapture all day long

!

39

Copyright, 1885, by Wm. 'J. KIRKPATRICK.

PRECIOUS SAVIOUK, THOU HAST SAVED ME.
(No. 33 in " Beulah Songs.")

1 Precious Saviour, thou hast sav'd me

;

Thine and only thine I am
;

Oh, the cleansing blood has reach'd me.
Glory, glory to the Lamb!

Chorus.
Glory, glory, Jesus saves me.

Glory, glory to the Lamb !

Oh, the cleansing blood has reach'd me,

Glory, glory to the Lamb !

2 Long my j^earning heart was trying

To enjoy this perfect rest

;

But I gave all trying over

:

Simply trusting, I was blest.

3 Trusting, trusting every moment

;

Feeling now the blood applied
; (36)

Lying at the cleansing fountain ;

Dwelling in my Saviour's side.

4 Consecrated to thy service,

I will live and die to thee

;

I will witness to thy glory

Of salvation full and free.

5 Yes, I will stand up for Jesus

;

He has sweetly saved my soul.

Cleansed me from inbred corruption,

Sanctified, and made me whole.

6 Glory to the blood that bought me,
Glory to its cleansing power !

Glory to the blood that keeps me!
Glory, glory evermore

!

LouiSK M. Rouss.



40 Bringing in the Sheaves,
Words from " Songs of Glory." Music by Geo. A. Minor. By per.^^P*=*:

it=±
\—^ ^J=I=I=F5

1. Sowing in the morning, sowing seeds of kindness, Sowing in the noon-tide,

2. Sowing in the sunshine, sowing in the shadows, Fearing neither clouds nor

3. Go, then, ev - er weeping, sowing for the Master, Tho* the loss sustain'd our

P P P ' f f ^P f f
- P P

u--;.;^2±-«
:e=tz=1?: F^=?=5=F=F

:m3^^rn^ r=t ^ T»—

t

P^

and the dew - y eves ; Waiting for the harvest, and the time of reaping,

winter's chilling breeze ; By and by the harvest, and the la - bor ended,

spir - it oft - en grieves ; When our weeping's over, he will bid us welcome,

^ ^ I ' . 0-0 «_jL^jL-iULj.
I

r-r-tt-t^ ^
-v-\—

r

fetXtmJI^
REFRAIN.

:^5=z^ %i^ t=s -^

We shall come re - jolc-ing, bringing in thesheaves.Bringingin the sheaves,

—ft 0—^m ^! ^ ' <?^P m§s^
rp

^^gg^^^^^^f—'-lt 9
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* = #
bringing in the sheaves,We shall come re - joic-ing, bringing in the sheaves

fe
A*jt.^ii# ^ Pf=*^

^^ ^m m ^ ^_^
1S=i^

^ al=J=3^
Bringing in the sheaves. We shall come rejoicing,

bringing in the sheaves, [bringing in the sheaves

.

p f f f7 ^p f ^« f . (7 ^p f f_ f
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41 What a Gath'ring that will be.
J. H. K. Music by J. H. Kurzenknabe

'^^^^^
% nt=r-z $£ ^ ^^ r=s^

1. At thesoundingof the trumpetjwhen the saints are gather'd home,We will

2. When the angel of the Lord proclaims that time shall be no more, We shall

3. At the great and final judgment,when the hidden comes to light,When the

4. When the golden harps are sounding,and the angel bands proclaim In tri -

^ #. ^ _ _ ^ JL #.

m \- V V 1t4=t: tm i!=^- ^V b U U-v P b P

^ 7Jri-l^̂ ^ ^^^31^'

greet each other by the crystal sea,With the friends and all thelov'd ones there a-

gather,and thesav'd and ransom'd see ; Then to meet again together, on the

Lord in all his glory we shall see ; At the bidding of our Saviour,'* Come,ye
umphant strains the glorious jubilee ; Then to meet and join to sing the song of

I crj'stalsea, m m m mS SES G—9^-9^-0—9-r-\ 1
1 1 9—
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|tr-rj-!N^^^feB3=6i
wait-ing us to come,What a gath'ring of the faith-ful that will be!

bright ce- les-tial shore,What a gath'ring of the faith-ful that will be!

bless-ed, to my right,"What a gath'ring of the faith-ful that will be!

Mo - ses and the Lamb,What a gath'ring of the faith-ful that will be!

% % %\ %
—
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CHORUS.^ i ^- ^

What a gath - - - - 'ring, gath - - 'ring. At the

What a gatli-'ring of the lov'doneswhen we'll meet with one an- oth-er,

^ 4L J^ ^ f. f. ^ ^ ^ ^ m m • m
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sounding of the glorious ju - bi - lee! What a gath- - 'ring

jubilee I What a gath'ring when the friends and all the

9—0-r0—J-J-0-M I g ^-rl I I \ 1

I I I
:m ES
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From " Song Trbasury," by oer.



What a Gfath'ring, etc. concluded.

^^^ilpi^i^^
gath - - - 'ring, What a gath'ring of the faith-ful that will be

!

dear ones meet each oth-er,

^^Zv^-X)-Xt-Xi-A^—V
t=* i^l^a

42 Oh! 'tis Glory in My Soul,
Words by Flora L. Best. Music byjNO. R. Sweney.

1^ 0-1-0-^-0-1—

^
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1. To thy cross, dear Christ, I'm clinging, All my re - fuge and my plea;

2. Long my heart hath heard thee call-ing, But I thrust a - side thy grace

;

3. Love e - ter - nal, light e - ter-nal, Close me safe - ly, sweet-ly in;

_____A_^^___ ^-—PL.

n*tap—u_u-

^^^^^^^^m
Matchless is thy lov-ing kindness, Else

Yet, O boundless con-de- scen-sion, Love
Sav - iour, let thy balm of heal-ing Ev -

it had notstoop'dto me.
is shin-ing from thy face,

er keep me free from sin.

-t & 4 SSJm I:\;r=^i=±U

CHORUS.

B
:^^^^^^^^m.

Oh, 'tis glo - ry! oh, 'tis glo-ry! Oh, 'tis glo - ry in my soul

^^^^ 1V-

P^^^^ 33 iHB
For I've touch'd the hem of his garment,

0-^—0^ E
And his pow'r doth make me whole.

m^^^^^^^m
By permission.



43 i6 Thine.
Words by Mrs. Mary D. James. Music by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick.

n tt

M^—T- 1H— ~N "1^~—

^

—
h--t—f^ J .

--N-f
m^-4r-f- -^-JL—i-f-—#|—

-J-
-^—«-r-~~t~^J^—J—d—J-+

^ 5 5' m 9 4 #1
'
• * -#. " " • *

1. What bliss in - ef - fa- ble, di - vine, Is cen - ter'd in that
2. Tho' oft the bit - ter cup be giv'n, And crea - ture joys de -

3. What mat-tersthen my earth -ly loss, And sore be - reave •ments
4. The tempter's pow'r can nev - er harm, While Je - sus is so
5. No earthly claim, no mor tal love, My heart from thee shall

iL
m a m "T"
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.
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word! To know and feel that I am Thine,
part ; Tho' fondest earth - ly ties be riv'n,

here? What tho' I bear a heav-y cross,

near ; Nor darkest cloud, nor hardest storm
call, For all my be - ing's pow-ers move

My liv-ing, lov - ing Lord!
And anguish rend the heart,

With many a fall - ing tear?

Can move my heart with fear,

To thee, my Christ, my All!

^m *—
\ j L .

-t^m^^r

i
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What joy su - preme - ly sweet is mine—
Thy smiles bring corn-fort so be-nign,—
A glorious re - compense is mine-
While on thy bo - som I re-cline,

In ev-er - last - ing bonds di-vine,

^^

m- ^
-To say, dear Je - sus, I am Thine
And joyous-ly I say I'm Thine
For I can say, dear Lord, I'm Thine
And feel that I am wholly Thine
Je-sus—my Lord, I'm wholly Thine

-#
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CHORUS.
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En-tire-ly Thine, for- ev-er Thine, My ownRe deem-er, on - ly Thine!

8=f :^ f^fr^-m to?

Cofyright, iSSs, fj- Wm. J. KIRKPATRICK.
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44 Keep me Ever.
Words by Sallie M. Smith.

I-

Music byjNO. R. Sweney.

I
feB^ mn iS ^:^ 3=5

1. In thy per - feet peace di - vine, Keep, O keep me ev - er

;

2. At my post of du - ty still Keep, O keep me ev - er

;

3. 'Neath thy all pro - tect-ing vikings, Keep, O keep me ev - er;

4. Till my last ex- pir-ing breath, Keep, O keep me ev - er;

'^ St-
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Where my faith will brightest shine, Keep, O keep me ev - er.

Learn - ing there thy righteous will, Keep, O keep me ev - er.

By the soul re-fresh-ing springs. Keep, O keep me ev - er.

Thine in life, and thine in death, Keep, O keep me ev - er.

^ Itg^^ i
f f f fifT 'i£ w—k?^
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CHORUS.

^m j-frjWsvfYl^i^ f̂^^.
Let thy heart my dwelling be. Let thy word a - bide in me

;

k^^-Hlftf^^ f? e »

yi> j j.) JU_Li l -J J:M l J-J'fl
In the path that leads to thee, Keep, O keep me ev - er.

^-ri-tTTrhnat h^-T^
Copyright, 1885, l>y Jno, R, S WENET,
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45 Welcome for Me.
Words by Fanny J. Crosby.

1^ 3t

Music by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick.

^
1. Like a bird on the deep, far

2. I am safe in the ark; I

3. I am safe in the ark, and—

*

a—

a - way from its nest, I had
have fold - ed my wings On the

I dread not the storm, Tho' a

^==tn=^
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^
wander'd, my Saviour, from thee ; But thy dear lov-ing voice call'd me'
bo - som of mer - cy di - vine ; I am fill'd with the light of thy
round me the surges may roll; I will look to the skies,where the

f—f
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-^-
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•^7=3
home to thy breast, And I knew there was welcome for me.
presence so bright, And the joy that will ev - er be mine.

day nev - er dies, I will sing of the joy in my soul.

gi^^E^ I
^- h I \-
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CHORUS.
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Welcome tor me, Saviour from thee; A smile and a welcome for me:

^C-
fi={=^ g=M:
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f^t
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Now, like a dove, I rest in thy love, And find a sweet refuge in thee.

In thee.

^ PL.

s^̂
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Copyright, 1885, ij/ JF. y. KIRKPA TRICK.
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46 Mighty to Save.
Words by Rev. R. W. TooD.

'^s^m
Music by Harry Sanders. By per.
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1. O who is this that cometh From Edom's crimson plain, With wounded side, with

111 III II

^^s^s^m^^m
garments dy'd ? O tell me now thy name. "I that saw thy soul's distress, A

9ste%
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ran - som gave ; I, that speak in righteousness. Mighty to save.'
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Mighty to save, . .

.

,
Mighty

Mighty to save,
to save, Mighty to save,

s ^
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Mighty to save, Lord, I

^
I -^

trust thy wondrous love, Mighty to save.

^ ^ -(2. ^ ^ • ^. T$>.'
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2 O why is thine apparel
"With reeking gore all dyed,

Like them that tread the wine-press
O why this bloody tide?

*'I the wine-press trod alone,

'Neath darkening skies

;

Of the people there was none
Mighty to save."

3 O, bleeding Lamb, my Saviour,

How couldst thou bear this shame?
red ?

'•

'With mercy fraught,mineown arm bro't

Salvation in my name

:

I the bloody fight have won,
Conquered the grave

;

Now the year of joy has come,
Mighty to save."
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,47 The Rock tbat is Higher than I.

Words by E. Johnson. Music by Wm. G. Fischer. By per.

|:¥p^^^^p^^g-
SSffife

1. Oh, sometimes the shad-ows are deep, And rough seems the path to the goal

;

2. Oh, sometimes how long seems the day,And sometimes how weary my feet;

3. Oh, near to the Rock let me keep, Or blessings, or sor-rows pre-vail;
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And sorrows, sometimes how they sweep Like tempests down o-ver the soul.

But, toil - ing in life's dusty way,TheRock's blessed shadow,how sweet!

Or climbingthe mountain way steep,Or walk-ing the shadow - y vale.

^^^^ r—f-f- t=tm^ ^ t!=^ r
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CHORUS.
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fly, To the

SP
Oh, then to the Rock let me
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let me fly.
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Rock that is high-er than I; Oh, then to the Rock let me

13 higher than I;
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fly, To the Rock that is high - er than I.

let me fly,
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48 Shall we all be there?
Words by Fanny J. Crosby. Music by Jno. R. Swbnxy.

mm^^^^mfm
1. Are we all safe in Je-sus? Is it well with ev-'ry soul? Have we
2. Are we all safe in Je-sus? Is our anchor firm and strong,And our

3. Are we all safe in Je-sus? Is there one outside the fold Who re-

miiMM^̂ m fc=t EE^^4=^
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been to the fountain ? Has its cleansing made us whole ? Are we all safe in

hope looking upward With a cheerful,hap-py song ? In the life-work be-

gards not the sto-ry That so oft has here been told? Still for you there is

5
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Je-sus? Are we trust-inghim a-lone? Is it joy, is it rap-ture,

fore uSjThro' the tri-als that may come, Can we cling to the promise,

mer-cy, To the Sav-iour quickly fly : Do not wait, do not tar-ry,

^^^ t^A
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CHORUS.
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Thus to gath-er at his throne ? On the bright,bright hills of glory. In our
There is bless-ed rest at home?
For he now is pass-ing by!
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Father's mansion fair,When the faithful ones are gather'd, Shall we all, all be there?
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49 We Shall Know.
Words by Annie Herbert.

Itaa -^^<=^ ^ 1=

Music by J. H. Anderson.

ii
1. When the mists have roll'd in splen- dor From the beau-ty of the hills,

2. If we err, in hu - man blindness, And for-get that we are dust;

3. When the mists have ris'n a - bove us, As our Father knows his own,

£=£
:lEzt

:^
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And the sunshine, warm and ten - der. Falls in kiss - 6s on the rills,

If we miss the law of kindness When we struggle to be just.

Face to face with those that love us, We shall know as we are known
;
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We may read love's shin-ing let - ter In the rain-bow of the spray:

Snow-y wings of peace shall cov - er All the plain that hides a-way,

Love, be-yond the o - rient meadows Floats the gold -en fringe of day,

asE^^f^^^^ B^EBt9:t=»=t:
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We shall know each oth - er bet - ter When the mists have clear'd a- way.

Whenthewea - ry watch is o - ver,And the mists have clear'd a-way.

Heart to heart we bide the shadows, Till the mists have clear'd a-way.

ir ^^^-

Copyrighted and used by-permission of S, Brainard's Sons.
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We Shall Know. Concluded.

CHORUS.

f m. %IPs SI
We shall know.. . . as we are known
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We shall know.

Nev-er - more .... to walk

as we are known, Nev-er-more
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lone, In the dawn - - - ing of the morn-hig,When the

to walk a - lone, In the dawn-ing of the morn - Ing,
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mists haveclear'da-

When the mists

way ; In the dawn - - ing of the

have clear'd a-way ; In the dawning
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morn-ing,When the mists have clear'd a - way.

When the mists have clear'd a - way.
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50 At the Mercy-seat.
Words by E. Cutler.

m.

Music by Wm. J. Kirkfatrick

4 1ufm^ a * ^ ^m-*—•-
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1. A - mid the toils and cares of life, A - mid the tur-moil and the strife,

2. In sore temptation's try-ing hour, When o'er the wi-ly tempter's pow'r

3. When darkness gathers round my way.And I can see no cheer-ing ray,

4. And when my path is bright and clear.Without a cloud of doubt or fear,

mm ^m^m F^
I I
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Rest to the wea-ry soul is sweet : 1 find it at the mer-cy

I strive for vie - to - ry com-plete, I gain it at the mer-cy

To guide my weary, fait -'ring feet, I tar-ry at the mer-cy

My heart is fiU'd with peace so sweet, While waiting at the mer-cy

seat,

seat,

seat,

seat.

5^ttfte3Nd[t^ II \
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REFRAIN.
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At the mer - . - - cy - seat, At the mer - - - - cy

jp^=^:£ *—^^ e f=fc^

cy - seat:

^
At the mer-cy- seat, At the mer-cy - seat:

fa^dz^^^^iB
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I love to hold communion sweet With Jesus, at the mer-cy-seat.
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Copyright, 1885, by W. J. KIRKPATRICK.
48



61 Whosoeyer Belieyeth,

'jfbr God so loved the taorld, that he gave his only begotten Son, that whosoever helieveth

in him should not perish, but have everlasting /?/>."—John 3 : 16.

Words by Rev. F. Denison. Music by W. Warren Bentley. By per.
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1. From Calvary's mountain sounding, What lov - ing words we hear;

2. Whoe'er my word be- liev - eth, We hear the Sav-iour say,

3. O, broth-er, come and trust him, O, come to him to - day

;

£^
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The love of God a - bound-ing, Dis-pel - ling all our fear.

A par - don full re - ceiv - eth : All sins are wash'd a - way.

He's wait - ing to re - ceive you, Why long-er then de - lay.

i^ tL
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REFRAIN.
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Who - so - ev - er be - liev - eth, Who - so - ev - er be - liev - eth,
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Who - so - ev - er be - liev - eth, Hath ev - er - last - ing life.

f=5^^
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62 For Tou and for Me.
W. L. T.

Very slow. j>p

Music by Will L. Thompson

S*• * ^ * * ^ti=ŝ ai—
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1. Soft - ly and tenderly Je-susis calling, Call-ing for you and for me
;

2. Why should we tarrywhen Jesus is pleading,Pleading for you and for me ?

3. Time isnow fleeting,the moments are passing. Passing from you and from me

;

4. Oh, for the wonderful love he has promis'd,Promis'd for you and for me

;
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See on the portals he's waiting and watching,"Watching for you and for me.

Why should we linger and heed not his mercies,Mercies for you and for me ?

Shadows are gathering,death beds are coming. Coming for you and for me.

Though we have sinn'd he has mercy and pardon,Pardon for you and for me.
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Come home, Come home ; Ye who are weary, come home. . .

.

Come home. Come home.
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Earnestly, tenderly, Je-sus is calling. Calling, O sinner, come home!

^^^^^m^trt
By Permission of Will L. Thompson & Co., E. Liverpool, Oi
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63 Remembered by what I Iiaye done.
Words by Rev." H. Bonar, D. D.^^ sm

Music by W. Warren Bentley. By per.^^ :=t^

* i=f
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1. Up, and a - way, like the dew of the morning, Soaring from earth to its

2. Shall I be miss'd if an-oth-er succeed me, Reaping the fields I in

3. On - ly the truth that in life I have spoken, On - ly the seed that on
4. Oh,when the Saviour shall make up hisjewels,When the bright crowns of re-

i :^-^^—
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home in the sun ; Thus would I pass from the earth and its toil-in g,
spring-time have sown ? No, for the sow-er may pass from his la - bors,

earth I have sown ; These shall pass onward when I am for-got-ten,

joic - ing are won; Then will his faith-ful and wea - ry dis-ci-ples,

t li=i t 4Pi -,—f—(g
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REFRAIN.

31-*:

On - ly remember'd by what I have done. On - ly remember'd,
On - ly remember'd by what he has done.

Fruits of the har-vest and what I have done.

All be remember'd for what they have done.

^^ i ^—^ i L-tit-
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On - ly remember'd. On - ly remember'd by what I have done.
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Only remember'd, On - ly remember'd, Only remember'd bywhat I have done.
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54 Jesus Comes.
Words by Mrs. Phoebe Palmer. Music by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick.

IS
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1. Watch,ye saints,with eyelids waking, Lo, the pow'rs of heav'n are shaking

;

2. Lo! the promise of your Saviour: Pardon'd sin and purehas'd fa - vor,

3. Kingdoms at their base are crumbling, Hark,his chariot wheels are rumbling

;

4. Nations wane, tho' proud and stately, Christ his kingdom hasteneth greatly

;

5. Lamb of God !—thou meek and lowly, Ju-dah*s li - on !—high and ho - ly

;

6. Sinners,come,while Christ is pleading,Now for you he's in - ter - ced-ing

;

# ^ J^^ .^ .^
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Keep your lamps all trimm'd and burning,Ready for your Lord's re-turn-ing.

Blood-wash'd robes and crowns of glory ; Haste to tell redemption's sto - ry.

Tell, O, tell of grace abounding, Whilst the seventh trump is sounding,

Earth her la-test pangs is summing, Shout,ye saints,your Lord is coming.

Lo ! thy Bride comes forth to meet thee. All in blood-wash'd robes to greet thee,

Haste, ere grace and time diminished Shall proclaim the mystery finished.
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Lo ! he comes, lo ! Je-sus comes ; Lo ! he comes, he comes all glorious

!
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Je - sus comes to reign vie - to-rious, Lo! he comes, yes, Je-sus comes,
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55 Are you Wash'd in the Blood?
Words and Music by Rev. Elisha A. HoffmaN.

mi^^^^̂ s^smm i±
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1. Have you been to Je-sus for the cleansing pow'r? Are you wash'd in the

2. Are you walking dai-ly by the Saviour's side? Are you wash'd in the

3 When the Bridegroom cometh, will your robes be white,Pure and white in the

4. Lay a - side the garments that are stain'd with sin,And be wash'd in the

mnrrr\s=ii m ^^»
^^t
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ood of the
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blood of the Lamb ? Are you ful-ly trusting in his grace this hour ? Are you
blood of the Lamb ? Do you rest each moment in the Cru - ci - fied ? Are you
blood of the Lamb? Will your soul be ready for the mansions bright,And be
blood of the Lamb ? There's a fountain flowing for the soul unclean, O be

^±Mm^:^M :f=t '^-
V=Xl

ĈHORUS.
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wash'd in the blood of the Lamb? Are you wash'd in the

Are you wash'd
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blood, In the soul-cleansing blood of the Lamb ? Are your garments

in the blood, of the Lamb?
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spotless ? Are they white as snow ? Are you wash'd in the blood of the Lamb ?
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From " Spiritual Songs," by permission,
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56 I am Saved.
Words by Mrs. S. L. Oberholtzer. Music by Jno. ft. SwaNEY.
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1. I am sav'd ! the Lord hath sav'd me,Help me shout the glorious news

!

2. Loud I sing my ex - ul - ta- tion, Hoping it will reach the skies

;

3. Free sal - va-tion! glad sal - va-tion! Let us shout from pole to pole,

4. When at last the days are gathered In- to thy great judgment one,

I I J -^ -^ -^ -^ ,0 <& (& r
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I have tast-ed God's sal - va - tion,And 'tis sweet as honeyed dews,

Keep,dearLord, my soul for- ev - er Un - der thy pro-tect-ing eyes.

Un - til each dis - eas - ed na-tion Feels that God hath made it whole.

May I find my name deep written In the re-cords of thy Son,

S J-i ^- ^m i9-m-s*—^-
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Glo-ry, glo-ry, hal - le - lu - jah! I re - joice sal-va-tion came;

^^ P^^9iste t f

i I IW^ i=i: ^^̂ ^^̂ I

H^

-61- -G-

Glo-ry, glo - ry, hal - le - lu - jah ! I am sav'd in Je - sus* name.
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Cross and Crown. C. M.

t=t u 3S:

1. Must Je -

g=i=^ f=^ §_^ULJi

8US bear the cross a - lone, And all the world go free ?
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No : there's a cross for every one, And there's a cross for me.
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Upon the crystal pavement, down
At Jesus' pierced feet,

Joyful, m cast my golden crown,
And his dear name repeat.

O precious cross! O glorious crown!
O resurrection day

!

Ye angels, from the stars come down,
And bear my soul away.

2 How happy are the saints above,

Who once went sorrowing here

;

But now they taste unmingled love

And joy without a tear.

3 The consecrated cross I'll bear,

Till death shall set me free.

And then go home my crown to wear,
For there's a crown for me.

58 LET HIM TO WHOM WE NOW BELONa.
Let him to whom we now belong,

His Sovereign right assert

;

And take up every thankful song
And every loving heart.

He justly claims us for his own.
Who bought us with a price

;

The Christian lives to Christ alone

;

To Christ alone he dies.

3 Jesus! thine own at last receive;
Fulfil our hearts* desire

;

And let us to thy glory live.

And in thy cause expire.

4 Our souls and bodies we resign

;

With joy we render thee

Our all,—no longer ours, but thine
To all eternity.

59 POR A HEAET TO PRAISE MY GOD.
O for a heart to praise my God,
A heart from sin set free ;

—

A heart that always feels thy blood.
So freely spilt for me

!

A heart resign'd, submissive, meek.
My great Redeemer's throne

;

Where only Christ is heard to speak,

—

Where Jesus reigns alone.

for a lowly, contrite heart,

Believing, true, and clean
;

Which neither life nor death can part
From him that dwells within :

—

A heart in every thought renew'd,
And full of love Divine;

Perfect and right, and pure and good,
A copy, Lord, of thine.

60
1 Come, O my God, the promise seal,

This mountain sin remove

;

Now, in my waiting soul reveal

The virtue of thy love.

2 I want thy life, thy purity,

Thy righteousness brought in

;

I ask, desire, and trust in thee,

To be redeemed from sin.

COME, MY GOD, THE PROMISE SEAL.

55

3 Saviour, to thee my soul looks up,
My present Saviour thou!

In all the confidence of hope,
I claim the blessing now.

4 'Tis done : thou dost this moment save.
With full salvation bless

;

Redemption through thy blood I Lave,
And spotless love and peace.



61
W.J. K.

Resting at the Cross.

Music by Wm. J. KlRKPATRlCK,mS :sr± i^=l --r^
1. To
2. At
3. At
4. At

the cross of Christ, my Sav-iour, I had brought my wea-ry soul,

the cross,while meekly bow-ing, Je - sus, smiling, bade me live;

the cross,while prostrate ly - ing, Je - sus' blood flow'd o'er my soul

;

the cross I'm calm-ly rest -ing, Ev - 'ry moment now is sweet;
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Burden'd, faint, and broken - hearted,

"I have died for your transgressions,

All my guilt and sin were covered,

I am tast - ing of his
.
glo - ry,

1^ r
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Praying, "Je - sus, make me whole."
And I free - ly all for - give."

And he whisper'd," Child, be whole."
I am rest-ing at his feet."
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CHORUS.
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Glo - ry, glo - ry be to Je - sus, I am counting all but dross.
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the cross

;

I

I have found a full sal - va - tion, I am rest-ing
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I'm resting at the cross, I'm resting at the cross,I'm resting at the cross.
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63 Surrendered at Last. Dr. L. Mason.

1. Come,my fond flutt'ring heart, Thou and the world must part,

Come,thou must now be free

;

i^e P gi^:^ 3
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[ow-ev-er hard it be. My weeping passions own 'tis just,Yet cling still closer
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to the dust. Yet cling . . still clos - - -

r
Yet cling, etc.
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to the... dust.
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2 Ye tempting sweets, forbear,

Ye dearest idols, fall

;

My heart ye cannot share.

For Jesus must have all.

'Tis bitter pain,
—

'tis cruel smart.
But O! you must consent, my heart.

3 Ye gay, enchanting throng.
Ye golden dreams, farewell

!

Earth hath prevail'd too long.

Now I must break the spell.

Go, cherish'd plans of earlier years,

Jesus, forgive these parting tears.

4 Welcome, O bleeding cross.

Thou only way to God

;

My former gains were loss,

My path was folly's road.

At last my heart is undeceived,

The world is given, and Christ received.

63 KEJOIOE, THE LOED IS KINQ.
1 Rejoice, the Lord is King

;

Your Lord and King adore

;

Mortals, give thanks and sing,

And triumph evermore.

Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice

;

Rejoice, again I say, rejoice.

2 Jesus, the Saviour, reigns.

The God of truth and love

;

When he had purged our stains.

He took his seat above.
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice

;

Rejoice, again I say, rejoice.

3 His kingdom cannot fail—
He rules o'er earth and heaven

;

The keys of death and hell

Are to our Jesus given.

Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice

;

Rejoice, again I say, rejoice.

4 He sits at God's right hand
Till all his foes submit.

And bow to his command,
And fall beneath his feet.

Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice

;

Rejoice, again I say, rejoice.

5 He all his foes shall quell.

And all our sins destroy

;

Let every bosom swell •

With pure seraphic joy.

Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice

;

Rejoice, again I say, rejoice.

6 Rejoice in glorious hope

;

Jesus, the Judge, shall come
And take his servants up
To their eternal home.

We soon shall hear th' archangel's voice

;

(67) The trump of God shall sound,—Rejoicel



64 Full Salvation.
Words by Carrie M. Wilson.

^ h N-

Music by Jno. K.. SwfeNfiV.

i mr-i—;•

1. In * the bright and shin-ing way we are marching on - ward still,

2. We are one in Christ, the Lord, and a •» bid ^ ing in his love,

3. We can read our ti ^ tie clear to a man * sion in the sky,

4. We are trust- ing in his grace, we will trust him ev - er - more,

A-.^ r. ^ . /
3:_j^_^^'^^^_!

—

—0-1—0.

-h- St^
:^

j^ggj —^ N—N-

-^-'-^ __j_. _^ s s s s 4 .^
Liv-ing in a full sal-va - tion ; We are giv - ing up our all to the

Liv-ing in a full sal-va - tion ; We are look-ing for a home with the

Liv-ing in a full sal-va - tion ; We shall gath - er with the Lord in his

Liv-ing in a full sal-va - tion ; O the song that we shall sing when we

^m^' jfL ^ ^
4=t: ^ fe h fe I h

3t 5^ -0—0-

mm^=MmmD.S* E - den here below,when such

Fine.

3
. ^irz^^ — — *—^r-^rr

Blessed Master's will, And we praise him for a full sal - va - tion.

hap -py ones a-bnve,There to praise him for a full sal - va - tion.

kingdom by and by, Thereto praise him for a full sal - va - tion.

reach the oth-er shore,There to praise him for a full sal - va - tion.

pi
J-^#L-j-^;_^ fa

perfect peace we know. Hal-le - lu-jah! for a full sal va - tion.

^CHORUS.
^ r j?-/^^^^^J!j-^j^^-^-,

Full sal - va - tion, Hal - le - lu - iah to his name!

pi^ pg %=^ if:<• * f- t

m D.S.^^E^t t^^^-#-^

claim : What anFull sal - va-tion through his pre - cious blood we

t=:X m^ ^i^ £ :=ng=g^^
Copyright, 1885, *jK y. if. SWENET,
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65 Reyiye Vs.
Words by Fanny J. Crosby

-K-r-ts ^ K

Music by Jno. R. Sweney.

s^^^^^m^^m
1. We come in our weakness,we come in our need; O, blessed Redeemer, thy

2. O give us more boldness to stand up for thee, And help us in labor more
3. O cleanse us a - new by thy Spirit within ;We ask that this moment the

S: t: £.

—g:i?-il-LJ-U—L

—

/—]/—L—L_Lr-f.—

r

I U

#—#- P f f
-\=t :p=P=P=

i^ ^

^^^^ppgp^pgs
mer - its we plead,While here at thy al - tar we gather once more,Where
ear -nest to be; More watchful and prayerful,more gentle and meek,More
work may be -gin; We ask for more courage,when tempted and tried,More

W— -!
. L L h h b- -b b§iste^-^~^~^T7^^^—^-^^^=^^^=^

^^^m CHORUS.
1^=Wn:t

^=#-

oft thou hast met and refresh'd us be-fore. Revive us, revive us, dear
pa-tient in try-ing poor sin-ners to seek,

faith in the promise that thou wilt provide.

^4=t
fe^-g-g-r t-U-^L=^ :t=b: -%-ift—^

V-i^-^

^^fe=[

Saviour,wepray, And take from our hearts ev'ry idol a-way ; Re - vive us, re -

4 ^ :M: :^^-=}i=:^

^^^ ^ k^ "^ V ^
-_^_V-^<-

^ES
^g N—

^

iM̂ ^i]
vive us, now kindle a flame Of love in our souls that our tongues shall proclaim.

1 ^ttztq:^^-t=M :t=t p p p f Y f rf
:1=1:

^=fc=&
t=t:

r£ V ^ ^ ]/—M-^—\-
^ ^

Copyright, 1885, hy Jno. R. SWENET.
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66 Is not this the Land of Benlah?
Anon, Arranged.

teETTpgmw^ii
m^

j-r-- « • • ^rr——*-*: 4 * ^ y
1. 1 am dwell-ing on the mountain,Where the gold -en sunlight gleams
2. I can see far down the mountain,Where I wandered wea - ry years,

3. I am drink-ing at the fountain, Where I ev - er would a -bide;

^FM-f^^^1-U-U--1

mmm^^m^^
O'er a land whose
Oft - en hindered
Por I've tast - ed

wondrous beauty Far ex-ceeds my fond-est dreams

;

in my journey By the ghosts of doubts and fears,

life's pure riv-er, And my soul is sat - is - fied

;

m ^Mi4^^-44pgrr
l̂fet±t[tS^=£fe^^

Where the air is

Bro - ken vows and
There's no thirst-ing

pure, e - the-real,

dis - ap-point-ments

for life's pleasures,

La - den with the breath of flowers,

Thickly sprinkled all the way.
Nor a - dorn - ing, rich and gay,

s^^mmm^ f=^=t R
C/to -Is not this the land of Beu-lah? Blessed, bles - sed land of light,

D.S. Chorus.

%
i:

I m?
They are blooming by the fountain, 'Neath the am - a- ran-thinebow'rs.

But the Spir - it led, un - erring. To the land I hold to - day.

For I've found a rich-er treasure, One that fad - eth not a - way.

t^^tftJit^iFi^f^^s^lf^
Where the flow-ers bloom for- ev - er. And the sun is always bright,

Tell me not of heavy crosses,

Nor the burdens hard to bear.

For I've found this great salvation

Makes each burden light appear

;

And I love to foUow Jesus,

Gladly counting all but dross,

Worldly honors all forsaking

For the glory of the Cross.

60

Oh, the Cross has wondrous glory

!

Oft I've proved this to be true;

When I'm in the way so narrow,
I can see a pathway through

;

And how sweetly Jesus whispers

:

Take the Cross, thou need'st not feat.

For I've tried the way before thee,

And the glory lingers near.



67
T. C. O'K.

Tm Redeemed.
Music by T. C. O'Kane.

miihi^^̂
1.0, sing of Je-sixs,"Lamb of God," Who died on Cal - va - ry,

2. O wondrous pow'r of love di-vine! So pure, so full, so free!

3. All glo - ry now to Christ the Lord, And ev - er - more shall be

:

IS
^^ J^j

Ef#JEg^ ^it
m^ M-j—

U

wmt!tSmimm-H^
And for a ran-som shed his blood, For you and e - ven me.
It reaches out to all mankind, Em-brac-es e - ven me.
He hath redeem'd a world from sin, And ransom'd e - ven me.

^^m^^^^
m

REFRAIN.

p3ir«T r vp̂ m %
I'm re - deem'd, I'm re - deem'd, Through the

I'm re-deem'd, I'm re-deem'd,

§^ ^^mB -V V

blood of the Lamb that was slain ; I'm re - deem'd

of the Lamb that was slain. I'm redeem'd.

grrf'Ff H^X^ -y »

—

»-

m M̂ ^mh-r I

N K-

^=^ :i=t5t

I'm re - deem'd, .... Hal - le - lu - jah un - to his name.
I'm re-deem'd.

glsfe^ F^ ^
(61)

^ ^ ^ ks t^=^
By periRissioa,



68 Trusting in the Promise.
H. B. H. Music by E. S. Lorenz. By per.

MeSSEpziJs:
^~^. ^^^^3^= =?=4^

1/ I

1. I have found repose for myweary soul,Trusting in the promise of the Saviour;
2. I will sing my song as the days go by,Trusting in the promise of the Saviour

;

3. O, the peace and joy of the life I live, Trusting in the promise of the Saviour

;

£w E -V—i/-

And a harbor safe w^hen the billows roll, Trusting in the promise of the Saviour.
And rejoice in hope,while I live or die, Trusting in the promise of the Saviour.

Ojthe strength and grace onlyGod can give,Trusting in the promise of the Saviour.

(2 m—i ^—

•

«—»

—

—»—»—»

—

W—I- »
-^

D.S. I will rest by grace in his strong embrace,Trusting in the promise of the Saviour.

J_J. -N-A» ^ —

^

i^-i^-Hs->-^—K-i^^^^^^^i^i^
I will fear no foe in the deadly strife,Trusting in the promise of the

I can smile at grief and abide in pain,Trusting in the promise of the

Whosoever will may be sav'd to-day, Trusting in the promise of the

Saviour;
Saviour

;

Saviour;

JjLZ-eurn
#. 42-

^—0

m:
|Ea^^^g?-??j-Tp^

I will bear my lot in the toil of life. Trusting in the

And the loss of all shall be highest gain,Trusting in the

And begin to walk in the ho-ly way, Trusting in the

, J J J -e-:
^^ -^ f: £: ^^^ ^—*v-»-rF—r—r

—

^^—n-r^ ' •

r'
1

—

L—1~"

promise of the Saviour,

promise of the Saviour,

promise of the Saviour.

-V—W-
H 1 rl h-0—K? p—# f^-#-

^^J—V- v—u^

REFRAIN. n S.

W-
Resting on his mighty arm for-ev - er. Never from his loving heart to sev-er.

T=:=gz=g=gz=g=jz::|r1'^Tr=F=Pg=g^i
^—0

p£—l^ V V

fi'rom " Heavenly Cai^ols," by per, 63



69 The Stranger at the Door.

With feeling.
Music by T. C. O'Kane. By per.

^Ee 5 iEiEE^E^ei
1. Be - hold a stranger at thedoor; He gently knocks—has knock'd before

;

2. O love - ly at - ti-tude—he stands With melting heart and load-ed hands

;

3. But will he prove a friend indeed? He will—the ver - y friend you need:

4. E.ise,touch'd with gratitude divine; Turnout his en - e - my and thine:

5. Ad - mit him, ere his an-ger burn—His feet, de-part -ed, ne'er re-turn;

iitei
-#—#-

%r -V- t*

m^^^^^^,
Has wait-ed long, is waiting still : You treat no oth - er friend so ill.

O matchless kindness—and he shows This matchless kindness to his foes.

The friend of sin-ners? Yes,'tis he, With garments dyed on Cal - va-ry.

That soul-destroying monster— sin. And let the Heav'nly Stranger in.

Ad - mit him, or the hour's at hand.You'll at his door re - ject - ed stand.

tm tit. Ht:*^ rt.

#m^t=t^ ^:l=

REFRAIN.

m
O, let the dear Saviour come in, He'll cleanse the heart from sin

;

come in, from sin

;

^ 1 ^ ^tit:^m MM ^m1 b I U

^^^^^pg^^j
O, keep him no more out at the door. But let the dear Saviour come in.

—. , come in.

r=^5
63

-tZZZj^



70 Over the Threshold.
Words by Frank Gould. Music by Jno. R. Swbney.

i ^^fttf?Tf |̂
ŜzW: =£

Oppress'd with the

To him, thy Phy-
And quick-ly thy
No hope of re -

1. Step o - ver the threshold, and wan-der no more,
2. Step o - ver the threshold, let faith be thy guide
3. Step o - ver the threshold, re - pent and be-lieve,

4. Step o - ver the threshold, no ref - uge hast thou,

^^& £
I

:f=tm

fSEfEj3F=t fe ^mmm
bur -den of sin; Step o - ver the threshold,why stand at the door,The
si - cian so kind; Go wash in the fountain that flows from his side,And
bur -den will fall; O touch but his garments, and thou shalt receive The
demption but he

;

Seep o - ver the threshold, and come to him now, O

^^m t?=t=i ^-^i—i>-

D S. o ' ver the thresholdjwhy stand at the door.Come

i^
Jftne. CHORUS.

Hw—

J

^-3j^—

h

—
\—r^ :

:

—

^~ :ih—^—h-^
*• -0- ' -0- -0- -^ * -9- ^ m • m m m

Heal - er is wait - ing with - in.

health to thy soul thou shalt find,

par - don he of - fers to all.

lost one, he tar - ries for thee.

^TPTP^^
Then come as thou art;, thy

.LJ-JlA

in, there is mer - cy for thee.

1^ -m^ --N- s
D.S,

5=^=1

poor broken heart Re - new'd by his spir-it shall be;

I

Step

is

Cofyri^ht, 1885, by Jno. R. SWENET,
6i



71
Words by P. J. Owens

The Blessed Exchange.
Music by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick.

-0 ffuo—K a—N rnl^ N---h ^i r— .
1

1"

Tt'^tf^ J j^
"i J n tc ru P h 1

ft^JU_j 5—«_5_I5
—j_ -̂J 0—-5 A- -^ h :

- -Ji 1-

sor-row? Christ has rich -

-ta - tion? Christ has strengtl

er - ror? Christ has light

pow-er! Have you pain

- ses-sing, All your sins

^-'3-

1. Have you pov - er - ty and

2. Have you tri - als and temp-

3. Have you darkness, doubt and

4. Have you weakness? he has

6. Let his love, your heart pos

es true

:

ti and grace

:

• and truth

:

and strife?

de - stroy

;

11 f -^ -^ - - ^ ^ . . . -

^•fe-2- ^ ' .'. \1 pi— p » ^ -V- f^ Y^Ht^ 9 » f—P-j-9 »—
~T
—

r -p
m T~ -^ L

1
ft4 ^ N u u.LL L_-^—l^U^ yi \/ ^ L

p'̂ ^ s:^ ^

m

-m m ' w •>>-#-•-•-# p*

Come to him and free - ly bor - row, He will give to you.

He will give a full sal - va - tion, If you seek his face.

Death and judgment bring you ter - ror? Christ has words to soothe,

Christ has help for ev - 'ry hour, Christ is peace and life.

He will change your wants to bless-ing, Change your grief to joy.

I m :f:ta^t^^u

CHORUS.

i^^g^i^ff -^—

^

• -# -0-

Come and exchange, Come and exchange ; Bring all your wants to Je - sus

:

ie^tt

'^^E^mu
N S S

i fcj=,^j=j^
f^r-|s j

S N
T^^=^^m

Lay your sins aside, Li his faith and love abide,And you shall have wealth in Jesus.

:«==!:
M—i^- g^fcnxTta-;'—;^-

'• '^ ^ ^ ^

Copyright, i3S5, ^rj/ jr. J.KIRKFATRfQK,



72
W. J. K.

Wilt thou be made whole?
Music by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick.

iS ^m gs-E=Si
!/ f,

-r -w -w
I

1. Hear the footsteps of Je - sus, He is now passing by, Bearing balm for the
2. 'Tis the voice of that Saviour Whose mer-ci - ful call Free-ly of-fers eal-
3. Are you halting and struggling, O'erpow'rd by your sin,While the waters are
4. Bless-ed Saviour, as - sist us To rest on thy word ; Let the soul healing

^^ 43- ^^^-^ hg—P^ ^ ^^
t=:f

BJ=j=jjj=^^2=5=5 ^
wounded, Healing all who ap-ply; As he spake to the suflTrer Who
va - tion To one and to all; He is now beck'ning to him Each
troubled, Can you not en - ter in? Lo, the Saviour stands waiting To
pow- er On us now be outpour'd : Wash a - way ev - 'ry sin-spot,Take

a t.

Psl3 ^ ife^SES t==^—g~f

1^: 3 ^
:^±F-i5^ -<&-

m

lay at the pool, He is say-ing this moment, "Wilt thou be made whole?"
sin - taint-ed soul, And lov-ing-ly asking, "Wilt thou be made whole?"
strengthen your soul, He is earnest - ly pleading, "Wilt thou be made whole ?"

per - feet con-trol, Say to each trusting spirit, "Thy faith makes thee whole."^
fti

I I

REFRAIN.

S i^^if^t=X
i:±i=i=if±:g=^*i±=^

Wilt thou be made whole? Wilt thou be made whole? O come, wea-ry

-^
1—

r

e
g F^^

1 t^
i

suflTrer. O come, sin-sick soul ; See, the life-stream is flowing. See. the

m. I
^ t=S: ±^^ ^ ^-

By pemlsslon. 66
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Wilt thou be made whole? concluded.

-4-

m t s mi

s
cleansing waves roll : Step in - to the cur-rent and thou shalt be whole.

^^^^^^m^B

n
Words by Miss Clara Teare.

Satisfied.
Music by R. E. Hudson.

^m^m^^mm±
1. All my life long I had pant-ed For a draught from some cool spring,

2. Feeding on the husks a-round me,Till my strength was al - most gone,

3. Poor I was, and sought for rich-es, Something that would sat - is - fy,

4. Well of wa - ter, ev - er springing, Bread of life, so rich and free,

m.
-t t^B^B F

I Is ^i *
That I hop'd would quench the burning Of the thirst I felt with-in.

Long'dmy soul for something bet-ter, On- ly still to hun-ger on.

But the dust I gathered round me On - ly mock'd my soul's sad cry.

Un - told wealth that ncv-er fail-eth. My Re - deem-er is to me.

^m^^^^M f2-

CHORUS.
I

fe£sa=^ ^^ 1!^=t ISJ
Hal-le - lu - jah ! I have found him— Whom my soul so long has crav'd

tit-

§ii
»—

^

=PF

^^̂ ^tm mg_I_j_E^=:j=z:ji
Je-sus sat - is - fies my longings ; Thro' his blood I now

. t-'t. tL -^ ti ^

am sav

"-^ P t. t

ism 5=tc t=t f=H^
From " Gems of Gospel, Sonqs," by per,

S7



i

74 The Prodigal Son.

Solemnly, tvitk feeling'.

Arr. by H. C. Watson.

t=:t ^m s ^-A

Af - flictions, tho* they seem se-vere, In mer - cy oft are sent;
What havel gain'd by sin, he said, But hun-ger, shame,and fear:

I'll go and tell him all I've done, Fall down be- fore his face,

His Fa - ther saw him com-ing back, He saw, he ran, he smil'd,

O Fa -ther, I have sinn'd,forgive—E-nough, the Fa - ther said

:

m I -J- #• #- T^l-

-4 1 »—rl f-#-iB »m^m ^ i^i
I I I I i

%
î^t

Fine.

Ife §
They stopp'd the prod-i - gal's ca-reer.And caus'd him to re- pent.

My Fa- ther*s house abounds in bread, While I am starving here.

Un - wor - thy to be call'd his son, I'll seek a servant's place.

And threw his arms a -round the neck Of his re - bellious child!

Re - joice, my house,my son's a - live, For whomlmourn'das dead!

SeeE
_l
—

^

4- 1 L.|_

f W W
I I

1-r
£>.S. My Fa-ther's house hath large supplies,And bounteous are his hands.

CHORUS.
-x=^ ^5 i^2.

—

'r^tr - - r * r r
I'll not die here for bread, I'll not die here for bread, he cries, Nor

Chorusforfourth, fifth, sixth and seventh verses.

I'll die no more for bread, I'll die no more for bread, he cries, Nor

m^^^m. s n^ t=t

D.S. Now let the fatted calf be slain,

And spread the news around:
My son was dead, and lives again,

Was lost, but now is found.

I'll die no more, &c.

'Tis thus the Lord his love reveals.

To call poor sinners home

:

More than a father's love he feels,

And welcomes all that come,

m die no more, &q,



75 The Half has Nerer been Told.
Words by Frances Ridley Havergal. Music by R. E. Hudsi n. By p. r.

^jmTftf^^. -4^

1. i know I love thee bet- ter, Lord, Than an - y earth - ly joy;

2. I know that thou art near-er still Than an - y earth - ly throng,

3. Thou hast put glad-ness in my heart ; Then may I well be glad!

4. O, Sav-iour, precious Saviour, mine ! What will thy presence be

\l±w^^mm^m
g^777w^Tfei^i
Jor thou hast giv-en me the peace Which noth-ing can da stroy

And sweet-er is the thought of thee Than an - y love - ly song.

Without the se-cret of thy love I could not but be sad.

If such a life of joy can crown Our walk on earth with thee?

h"^rrr^^ i±=zi B.
f

CHORUS.

fTTr
The half has never yet been told, Of love so full and free

;

yet been told.

^ t=s=s=t

PFf^^ ^^^r T rf.tt :fa:fe

n't.

I r; f r I
I

Iru-
The half has never yet been told, The blood—it cleanseth me.

yet been told, cleansetb me.

m^mi^m i=—ft—

,

S *
^^^

t—]/-t P
From " Gems of Gospei. Songs,"



76 Sweetly Resting.
{Dedicated to Chaplain C. C. McCabe.)

Words by Mary D. James. Music by W. Warrbn Bkntley. By per.

i^ ^ ^-n I
I . I I

asm ^mt t JSi

1. In the rift - ed Rock I'm rest-ing, Safe-ly shelter'd I a -bide;

2. Long pur-sued by sin and Sa - tan, Weary, sad, I long'd for rest

;

3. Peace,which passeth un-der-stand-ing, Joy, the world can nev-er give,

4. In the rift - ed Rock I'll hide me, Till the storms of life are past.

1^ m M^
I 1

l-it^^ ^^^m.^ <9rW^-

Ift^

There no foes nor storms molest me, While within the cleft I hide.

Then I found this heav'nly shelter, Opened in my Saviour's breast.

Now in Je - sus I am finding: In his smiles of love I live.

All se - cure in this blest refuge, Heeding not the fiercest blast.

k=^ e^ t^^?2=^
I: I- I }=t: T

m
REFRAIN.

1 Y a^^g:S=f w-»- i=^.

§L%

Now I'm resting, Sweetly resting, In the cleft once made for me

;

4— +— ^ -^-^«^ a ^ t^

E
32:

t=t=f:

l\f ^*-i- <&•

Je - sus, blessed Rock of A - ges, I wiU hide my-self in thee.

mi m
\ ^ r rr-T

1^^^^-

70



11 1 rest upon His Promise.
Words by Charles Wesley.

I ^

Music by R. E. Hudson.

-<^^^f- -0~-

1. Lord, I be-lieve a rest re-mains To all thy peo - pie known;

2. A rest, where all our soul's de - sire Is fix'd on things a - bove

;

3. Oh ! that I now the rest might know, Be - lieve, and en - ter in

;

4. Re - move this hardness from my heart. This un - be - lief, re - move

;

kLLOfHtM^^^ £

^Si o5=8: F^-1"-^
A rest where pure en-joy-ment reigns, And thou art lov'd a - lone.

Where fear, and sin, and grief ex - pire, Cast out by per - feet love.

Now, Sav-iour, now the pow'r be - stow, And let me cease from sin.

To me the rest of faith im - part—The Sab-bath of thy love.

grrrfTl **=*
St 9 |» =t Ff^

CHORUS.

i
h=}=f=l ^^^ U

i
5±S

I rest up - on his promise, sure ; 1 come, I wait to prove

^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ' ^m t± :SH^E^pz:

|#^^^^^^ 13
The cleansing of my heart from sin. The full - ness of his love.

'^f\\illU\i ni^^
From " Gems of Gospel Songs," by per.

71



78 Rock in the Desert.
Words by Fanny J. Crosby. Music by Jno. R. Sweney.

^^nritli^f^f^^f^^^i^
1. Rock in the desert, my shield from the blast, Un-der thy shadow I'm
2. Rock in the desert, how love-ly the star Guiding my footsteps from
3. Rock in the desert, how peaceful my rest. Kindly pro-tect-ed, no
4. Rock in the desert, O Sav-iour di-vine. Thou art my refuge, noWmm E

|2=±i

Ia
^^ ^^m :^it-^^-1&-

F^
hid - ing at last ; Dear is thy refuge, and welcome to me ; Rock in the

wand'ring a -far; Now I am happy, thy shel-ter I see; Rock in the

long - er oppress'd ; Long havel thirsted for streams cool and free,Rock in the

love is like thine; Thou my Re-deem-er art gracious to me: Rock in the

i^ PP©Pm F=F*

^ii^^^
My soul

CHORUS.
fliea to thee.

^
My

-i-

> r t ^ ^' V -m.' ^0-
I b ^1 I

\ V ^\
desert, my soul flies to thee. My soul flies to thee,My soul flies to thee,My
desert, myfaith clings to thee,

desert, I find them in thee,

desert, I live but in thee.

f=3*

CopyrightJ 1885, by Jno. R. S WENET.
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79 The Angels are Looking on Me!
Rev. John Parker. Arranged for this Work.

N N .N N

1. Like Ja-cob, in his Bethel rest, The an - gels are looking on me;

2. Each night I lay me down to sleep,The an - gels are looking on me;

3. And when I wake, new toils to meet.The an - gels are looking on me;

4. A pil-grimto the heav'nlyland,The an - gels are looking on me;

6. And till I reach my home at last, The an - gels are looking on me

;

—d— —*-0 d '—c-i-^—xa^—

a

They watch my pil- low—I am blest,The an

I know I'm safe, for an - gels keep,The an

God's presence makes my joy complete,The an

My steps are kept by God's command,The an

With ev - 'ry tear and tri - al past,The an

gels are looking on me.

gels are looking on me.

gels are looking on me.

gels are looking on me.

gels are looking on me.

I ^ pSM—^.V V '0^

REFRAIN.
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y 1
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All night, all night, the an - gels are look-ing on me;

^^• -JT} 5 2 2*2 w S • «^., ^ ym • ^
-^ b \^ 1 [> i> ~ k^ \

V \j /» F? tf ty
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^^=^
All night, all night. The an - gels are look-ing on me I

^ ^^ i t I:^ i«—
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80 Pentecostal Power.m ^m ^^
1. 'Tis the ver - y same power, The ver - y same power ; 'Tis the

III m ^^
lad at Pever-y same pow-cr That they had at Pen-te - cost; 'Tis the

m im^^t±±=i
"I

pow'r, the pow-er; 'Tis the pow'r that Je-suspromis'd should come down.

2 While with one accord assembled,
All in an upper room,

Came the power, etc.

8 With cloven tongues of fire,

And a rushing mighty wind.
Came the power, etc.

4 'Twas while they were all praying,

And believing it would come.
Came the power, etc.

6 Some thought they were fanatic,

Or were drunken with new wine

:

'Twas the power, etc.

6 Three thousand were converted.

And were added to the church,
By the power, etc.

7 The martyrs had this power.
As they triumphed in the flames

;

'Twas the power, etc.

8 Our fathers had this power,
And we may have it too

;

'Tis the power, etc.

9 'Tis the very same power.
For I feel it in my soul

;

'Tis the power, etc.

-o-

81 NorthfleM. C. M.

^ 3H ^ t:t:xn=t
1 I know that my Redeemer lives,

And ever prays for me

;

A token of his love he gives—
A pledge of liberty.

2 I find him lifting up my head

:

He brings salvation near

;

His presence makes me free indeed,

And he will soon appear.

3 He wills that I should holy be

!

What can withstand his will?

The counsel of his grace in me
He surely shall fulfil.

Jesus, I hang upon thy word
;

I steadfastly believe

Thou wilt return and claim me, Lord,
And to thyself receive.

When God is mine, and I am his,

Of paradise possess'd,

I taste unutterable bliss

And everlasting rest.

82
1 Jesus, united by thy grace.

And each to each endear'd,

With confidence we seek thy face.

And know our prayer is heard.

2 Still let us own our common Lord,
And bear thine easy yoke—

A band of love, a threefold chord.

Which never can be broke.

3 Make us into one spirit drink;

Baptize into thy name

;

JESUS, UNITED BY THY GRACE.

(74)

And let us always kindly think
And sweetly speak the same.

4 Touch'd by the loadstone of thy love,

Let all our hearts agree

;

And ever toward each other move.
And ever move toward thee.

5 To thee, inseparably join'd.

Let all our spirits cleave

;

O may we all the loving mind
That was in thee receive.
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W. COWPER.

m
Glorious Fountain.

T. C. 0>!Can«.

-d—Lgj 4| J •h^J-* #—tf * L^ — p—L^ ^_0 L

m
C There is a fountain fiU'd with blood, fill'd with blood, fiU'd with blood,

( And sinners plung'd beneath thatflood,beneatbthatflood,beneath that flood,

C The dy - ing thief re-joic'd to see, re - joic'd to see, re - joic'd to see,

^ And there may I, though vile as he, tho' vile as he, tho' vile as he,

m s s m& v=t

u^ fe^^^
There is a fountain, fiU'd with blood,Drawn from Immanuel's veins, )

And sinners plung'd beneath that flood, Lose all their guilty stains. 5

The dy - ing thief re-joic'd to see That fountain in his day, )

And there may I,thoughvile as he,Wash all my sins a - way. 5

^i-^
i

jLf-it^Jf^l^
^SEEEt5 ^ ±±

CHORUS.^^^^^m^^^
Oh, glo-ri-ous fountain ! Here will I stay, And in thee ev - er

f-r#-^#BEptt^j^^^ fe

^PIP!
Wash my sins a - way.

n

3

Thou dying Lamb, ||:thy precious blood :g

Shall never lose its power.
Till all the ransomed ||: Church of God :||

Are saved, to sin no more.

4
E'er since by faith ||:I saw the stream :||

Thy flowing wounds supply,
Redeeming love ||:has been my theme,

:JI

And shall be till I die.

From " Redeemer's Praise," by per,
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84 I Need Thee.
Words by Frank Gould.

hr-J- "

!f^?=4
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Mnsic by Jno. R. SwftNKY.

Xr-i 1 1 ^^r-l 1-
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1. Blessed Sav - iour, my Re-deem-er, In thy mer - cy, hear my call

;

2. Yes, I need thee, blessed Saviour, I am weak and poor in - deed

;

3. Howl need thee,when the sunshine Of a calm de-light I share;

-isB^^^e^^a
|q=^d=^S^ ^^^ tf^s-' ^ s \i-^r->^t

#-^ -^#-

How I need thy grace to keep me, Every mo - ment, lest I fall.

And I need the bread thou givest, Bread of life, my soul to feed.

How I need thee,when my burden Is too great for me to bear.

m :» » y * y » -t-9 f t— # p :mssm
I n r

fefefem :1=P
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^
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Lord, I need thy hand to gxiide me Wheresoe'er my path may be

;

Still I need thy strength to arm me 'Gainst the man - y foes with-in ;

Lord, in life and death I need thee, For I live but in thy smile

;

0-0-0 0—0 p-p»_i_#_i p-p-m—m--0.-0—0 p_p»_i_#. ut=^ m.m ^ W
I I

^Mi 3 rt^mrrrrrrrn
O! I need thy love so ten-der. None can ev - er love like thee.

Still I need thy blood to cleanse me.And to keep my heart from sin.

O ! I need thee, blessed Sav-iour, Yes, I need thee aU the while.

Bend thou thine ear,Thy promise allmy plea ; I need thy love, thy tender love,

" 0' c

Copyright, 1885, by J. R. SWENET.
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I.Need Thee, conciuaea.

-^^-*-^r itr
O ! grant it, Lord, to me, O ! grant it, Lord, to me.

now to me, now to me.

^^m iU-(t_rjt
i_t_i. f=^ _f-*-gh

ipj-(t.

^^1

85 Jesus Sayes Me.
Words by Manie Payne. Music by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. By per.

m i==t
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V ^ V ^

I know, Un-der-neath the crimson
ture be, Je - sus died to set me
er knew; What he'promis'd he can
an eye, Je - sus' blood can sanc-ti -

I

Je - sus saves me, this

Sin-ful though my na -

Failures, Je - sus nev
In the twinkling of

^ ^
i=3t

f—r:

now;
free;

do

;

fy;

f^

i ?77^r-;i
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m

^^—:^

He has wash'd a - way my sin, Made me white and pure with-in.

Died that sin might be destroy'd, Died, that love might fill the void.

And the al - tar sginc-ti - fies Me, a liv - ing sac - ri - fice.

Trust-ing - ly my all I give. Per - feet cleansing I re - ceive.

rrrrT-c33S3^iI I I I

r-p-nj-

CHORUS. m i=i^s J ,j_Ll^JJ:#i -€-^

4 S d 4 "s^

Yes, Jesus saves me,Yes, Jesus saves me,Yes,Jesus saves me,And cleanses me from sin.

^fc*fctifm^^^^^ :te* :td^ fcfcW
itZZ^^JI-pLl^C^p. V—b V l^
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86 Waiting for Me
Words by Frank Hendricks. Music by Jso. R. Sweney,

mM=ti-ntvfiifr

1. I came to the fountain that cleanseth from sin, The life - giv-ing

2. He saw me approaching, and ten-der-ly said—To purchase thy
3. I flew to his mer-cy, O joy - ful sur-prise, For lo, my Re-
4. And now in his presence I walk with de- light, And feel his pro-

ms^ U e* t<—1/

Q_S -h—
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,
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fountain where millions have been ; I came
ran-som, my blood I have shed; And if

deem-er had opened mine eyes; I flew

tect - ion by day and by night ; I think

J4 \- ^ C ^1 1_ 1 1 r- 8.

-4^—i—J-

in my weak-ness,
thou art willing

to the refuge
of the fountain

—«

—

M—«

—

^S—
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o'er-

just

no
so
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md Saviour was theburdened with care, To find my Re- deem - er ana aaviour was there.

now to be - lieve. The light of my Spir - it thy soul shall re - ceive,

oth - er could give, And faith-ful - ly promised for Je-sus to live,

precious and free, Where Jesus, my Saviour, was waiting for me.

1/ t* b

-i^

5^-^—1/

ing for me. wait - - - ing for me,

^ sus, my Sav - iour, is wait - - - ing for me

;

-0—

^

i:^—1^

0— 0~ —

^

4- -^i-^

Jesus,my Saviour,is waiting for me, Jesus, my Saviour, is waitin;; for me ;

-^^fF^^^^^
Co/>yri^ht, iS8s, by Jno. R. SWENEX",
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Waiting for Me. Concluded.

S m^
at the Fount, oft. would I be Where

^ h ^ I >

'G-0 — 0-
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Still at the Fount, oft would Still at the Fount, Oft would I be.Where

i U s mI_^_^____,_, .
j ^

Je - - - - sus, my Sav - - iour, is wait - - ing for lue.

'Y^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 4L ^g^ %dt=i^
1 I I V \ i=:fM-n0 000 -j-l^^

i/ 1/ ^ ^ • k II
Jesus, mySav-iour, is waiting for me, is waiting, is waiting for me.

87
Henrietta E. Blair.
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Hallelujah! Amen
Adapted and arr. by Wm. J. Kirkpatricic.

N N . , I ' I N N ^
^^^^^mm±±

1. How oft in holy converse With Christ,my Lord, alone, I seem to hear the

2. They pass'd thro' toils and trials,And tho' the strife was long,They share the victor's

3. My soul takes up the cho-rus, And pressing on my way, Communing still with

4. Thro' grace I soon shall conquer,And reach my home on high ; And thro* eternal

^^ ?^i

N i
CHORUS.^S s—N-

13 ^T*-. f
4-

§fe£

millions That sing around his throne :

—

conquest,And sing the victor's song.
Je - sus, I sing from day to day.
a - ges I'll shout beyond the sky.

Hal-Te - lu-jah, A-men. Hal-le

m^mmxxu *—r

^
poco rit.

;^r P
lu - jah, A - men. Hal - le - lu - jah, A - men. A - men, A - men.

P^E^ T-^-P-
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88 Blessed Assurance.
Words by Fannie Crosby

m
Music by Mrs. Jos. F. Knapp. By per.

^^^^^F=^

i^
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1. Blessed as - sur-ance, Je - sus is mine! Oh, what a fore - taste of
2. Perfect sub-mis-sion, per -feet de-light, Visions of rap - ture burst
3. Perfect sub-mis-sion, all is at rest, I in my Sav - iour am

3 _ _ - 3 e^^S ^m^
Z> 3

^t^=t
0-^<&- -it^r-

3 1/ w/

glo - ry di-vine! Heir of sal-va-tion, purchased of God,
on my sight ; An - gels descending, bring from a- bove
hap - py and blest ; Watching and waiting, looking a - bove.

Born of his

Echoes of

Fill'd with his

m^=¥^ T—^
/—A/ \ V

'~^—^—5

CHORUS.

^ e f^
Spir - it, wash'd in his blood. This is my sto - ry, this is my
mer - cy, whispers of love.

goodness, lost in his love.

mmm¥^^ t ^^
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song, Praising my Sav-iour all the day long; This is

^ #- #-
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my sto - ry.
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his is my song, Praising my Saviour all . the day long.
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89 BLESS'D BE THE TIE THAT BINDS.

Bless'd be the tie that binds

Our hearts in Christian love

;

The fellowship of kindred minds
Is like to that above.

Before our Father's throne,

We pour our ardent prayers
;

Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one,

Our comforts and our cares.

We share our mutual woes
;

Our mutual burdens bear

;

And often for each other flows

The sympathizing tear.

4 When we asunder part,

It gives us inward pain ;

But we shall still be join'd in heart,

And hope to meet again.

5 This glorious hope revives

Our courage by the way ;

While each in expectation lives,

And longs to see the day.

6 From sorrow, toil and pain.

And sin, we shall be free

;

And perfect love and friendship reign

Through all eternity. j. Fawcett.

90 OH, NOW I SEE THE CRIMSON WAVE. (B. S. 5.)

Oh, now I see the crimson wave,
The fountain deep and wide

;

Jesus, my Lord, mighty to save,

Points to his wounded side.

CJiorus.
The cleansing stream I see, I see

!

I plunge, and oh, it cleanseth me

!

Oh, praise the Lord, it cleanseth me

!

It cleanseth me, yes, cleanseth me

!

I see the new creation rise

;

I hear the speaking blood

!

It speaks ! polluted nature dies I

Sinks 'neath the cleansing flood.

3 I rise to walk in heaven's own light,

Above the world and sin ;
[white.

With heart made pure, and garments
And Christ enthroned within.

4 Amazing grace! 'tis heaven below.
To feel the blood applied.

And Jesus, only Jesus know,
My Jesus crucified.,

Phoebe Palmer.

91 HE LEADETH ME!

1 He leadeth me ! oh ! blessed thought.
Oh! words with heavenly comfort fraught
Whate'er I do, where'er I be.

Still 'tis God's hand that leadeth me !

Refrai7i-
He leadeth me ! he leadeth me

!

By his own hand he leadeth me

;

His faithful follower I would be,

For by his hand he leadeth me.

2 Sometimes 'mid scenes of deepest gloom,
Sometimes where Eden's bowers bloom.

By waters still, o'er troubled sea—
Still 'tis his hand that leadeth me.

Lord, I would clasp thy hand in mine,
Nor ever murmur, nor repine

—

Content, whatever lot I see,

Since 'tis my God that leadeth me.

And when my task on earth is done.
When, by thy grace, the victory's won,
E'en death's cold wave I will not flee.

Since God through Jordan leadeth me.
Rev Jos. H. GiLMORE.

92 THE aHEAT PHYSICIAN NOW IS NEAR. (B. S. 35.)

1 The great Physician now is near.

The sympathizing Jesus

:

He speaks the drooping heart to cheer.

Oh, hear the voice of Jesus.

Chorus.
Sweetest note in seraph song,

Sweetest name on mortal tongue

;

Sweetest carol ever sung,

—

Jesus, Jesus, Jesus.

2 Your many sins are all forgiven.

Oh ! hear the voice of Jesus

:

Go on your way in peace to heav'n,

And wear a crown with Jesus.

3 All glory to the dying Lamb,
I now believe in Jesus

:

I love the blessed Saviour's name,
I love the name of Jesus.

4 His name dispels my guilt and fear.

No other name but Jesus :

Oh ! how my soul delights to hear
The charming name of Jesus.

5 And when to that bright world above
We rise to see our Jesus,

We'll sing around the throne of lore,

The name, the name of Jesus.

81



93 Nothing but the Blood of Jesus.
R. L.

J—J J

—

Music by K. Lowuy. By per,

-K- ^&.̂ 5
'•f What can make me whole a •

sin? Nothing but the blood of Je - sus

s^^^i
a -gain? Nothing but the blood of Je - sus.\\

i
CHORUS.
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snow:
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Oh, precious is the

i=^ i

flow That makes me white
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S
No oth - er

-^^

Fount I know, Nothing but the blood of Je - sus.

f- m -^ « « «- ^ -^ -^ -^

2 For my pardon this I see—
Nothing but the blood of Jesus

;

For my cleansing, this my plea,

—

Nothing but the blood of Jesus.— Cho.

3 Nothing can for sin atone,

Nothing but the blood of Jesus

;

Naught of good that I have done.

Nothing but the blood of Jesus.— Cho>

4 This is all my hope and peace

—

Nothing but the blood of Jesus

;

This is all my righteousness—
Nothing but the blood of Jesus.— Cho,

94

Copyright, 1S76, by R. LOWRr.—V&cd by permission of Biglow & Main.

Glory to the Lamb.
Rev. B. W. GoRHAM.

1. The world is overcome by the blood of the Lamb. Glory to the Lamb, Glory

to the Lamb, Glory to the Lamb.

^H
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My sins are wash'd away.
In the blood of the Lamb.

I've wash'd my garments white,

In the blood of the Lamb.

The martyrs overcame,

By the blood of the Lamb.

I soon shall gain the skies,

Through the bloo4 of the Lamb.

»^



95 Jesus will give you Rest.
Words by Fanny J. Crosby. Music by Jno. R. Sweney. By per.
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1. Will you come, will you come,with your poor broken heart, Burden'd and sin op-

2. Will you come, will you come? there is mer-cy for you, Balm for your ach-ing

3. Will you come, will you come, you have nothing to pay ; Je-sus, who loves you
4. Will you come, will you come ? how he pleads with you now ! Fly to his lov-ing

m- itfe?
#• *

j=f **^ M. ^ ^ J^
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m

press'd?

breast

;

best,

breast.

liay it down
On - ly come
13y his death
And what-ev

-i=fz

at the feet

as you are,

on the Cross
er your sin

^ -^ -

of your Sav
and be - lieve

purchas'd life

or your sor

iour and Lord,
on his name,
for your soul,

row may be.

I
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Je - sus will give j-nu rest.

^
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Oh, happy rest, sweet, happy rest!
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^
e - sus will give you rest. Oh ! why won't you come in

happy rest,
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sim -pie, trust - ing faith? Je - sus will give
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you rest.
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96 Happy Tidings.
Words by Lizzie Edwards. Music by Jno. R. Sweney. By per.

iS

1. Tidings, happy tidingSjHark! hark! the sound! Hear the joy-ful ech-o
2. Tidings, happy tidings,Hark ! hark! they say, Do not slight the warning,
3. Tidings, happy tidings,Hark ! hark ! a - gain ! Rushing o'er the mountain,

J fi_« . . . ^ . , f .f- f- rte^^^ 5
f
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Thro' the world resound ; Christ theLord proclaims them, Hear and heed the call:

Come, O come to - day. Christ, our lov-ing Saviour, Still repeats the call

—

Sweep -ing o'er the plain ; On -ward goes the message, 'Tis the Saviour's call

:

ie^ ittz::^^ -t=x^
^=?

REFRAIN.

Come ye starving ones that perish,Room,room for all. Who-so-ev-er ask-eth,

Come ye wea-ry, hea - vy la-den,Room,room for all.

Come, for ev-*ry thing is ready. Room,room for all.

i
f

Jesus will receive ; Whosoever thirsteth, Jesus will relieve. See the liv-ing

9^^=^^ i I
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waters. Flowing full and free ; O the blessed who-so-ev-er,That means me.

F^=F=^
From Songs of Triumph,"

84



97 Jesus, I my Cross have taken. 8, 7. D.
Words by Henry F. Lyte.

I*

Arr. from Johann C. W. A. Mozart.

^ i ^-it 3-±3t3t

1. Je-sus, I my cross have taken, All to leave and fol - low thee;

.^ ^V^
§!itefe P
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^
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Naked, poor, despised, for-sa-ken, Thou from hence my all shalt be:

Laip|E^S=g
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I b-f-

I?. S.—Yet how rich is my eon-di-tion, God and heav'n are still my own.
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Per-ish ev-'ry fond am - bi-tion,Alirve sought,and hop'd,and known;

mrrrFm E
2 Let the world despise and leave me,

They have left my Saviour too
;

Human hearts and looks deceive me

;

Thou art not, like man, untrue

:

And, while thou shalt smile upon me, 5
God of wisdom, love and might.

Foes may hate, and friends may shun me;
Show thy face, and all is bright.

3 Go, then, earthly fame and treasure

!

Come, disaster, scorn and pain

!

In thy service, pain is pleasure

;

With thy favor, loss is gain.

I have called thee, "Abba, Father;" g

I have stayed my heart on thee:

Storms may howl, and clouds may gather,

All must work for good to me.

i Man may trouble and distress me,
'Twill but drive me to thy breast

;

Life with trials hard may press me,
Heaven will bring me sweeter rest.

85

O 'tis not in grief to harm me,
While thy love is left to me

;

O 'twere not in joy to charm me,
Were that joy unmixed with thee.

Know, my soul, thy full salvation ;

Rise o'er sin, and fear, and care;

Joy to find in every station

Something still to do or bear.

Think what Spirit dwells within thee;
What a Father's smile is thine

;

What a Saviour died to win thee

:

Child of heaven, shouldst thou repine?

Haste thee on from grace to glory.

Armed by faith, and winged by prayer;

Heaven's eternal day's before thee,

God's own hand shall guide thee there.

Soon shall close thy earthly mission,

Swift shall pass thy pilgrim days,

Hope shall change to glad fruition.

Faith to sight, and prayer to praise.



98 Yield not to Temptation.
Words and Music by H. R. Palmer.

m^§m^^^&£m IT
1. Yield not to temptation, For yielding is sin; Each vict'ry will help you
2. Shun e - vil companions ; Bad language disdain ;God's name hold in rev'rence,

3. To him that o'ercometh God giveth a crown ; Thro* faith we will conquer,

^
Some oth-er to win. Fight manfully onward, Dark passions sub-due,

Nor take it in vain. Be thoughtful and earnest, Kind-hearted and true,

Though often cast down. He wh o is our Saviour, Our strength will re-new

J . J I J J I rf fi^=icfr^-- f^
i -\=t

i
CHORUS.

Look ev-er to Je-sus, He'll carry you through.Ask the Saviour to help you,^ 44 f f p f

ia=^ # • # '

I I I

-V—»—t^^
U 1/ U 1/ |—

t

Comfort,strengthen,and keep you,He is willing to aid you,He will carry you thro'.

-#-i^-g-rr^-rr f f f f rf^-^rg-g-g-J^-rP"-

By permission.

99 STAND UP FOR
Stand up ! stand up for Jesus!

Ye soldiers of the cross
;

Lift high his royal banner,

It must not suffer loss :

From victory unto victory 3
His army he shall lead.

Till every foe is vanquished.

And Christ is Lord indeed.

Stand up ! stand up for Jesus!

Stand in his strength alone;

TJie arm of flesh will fail you,—
Ye dare not trust your own

:

86

JESUS I

Put on the gospel armor.
And, watching unto prayer,

Where duty calls, or danger,

Be never wanting there.

Stand up! stand up for Jesus!

The strife will not be long;

This day the noise of battle,

The next the victor's song:
To him that overcometh
A crown of life shall be;

He with the King of Glory
Shall reign eternally.



100 Enough for Me.
Words and Music by Rev. E. A. Hoffman. By per.

]=± '^^m^SS ^4
^—^

1. O love surpassing knowledge! O grace so full and free! I know that Jesus saves me,

m. e ^

i
JTine. REFRAIN.

knowthat Jesus saves me,

D.S.

i i a^ai^-j *
-<i -J—

»

-?^ ni-^—4

And that's enough for.me! And that's enough for me! And that's enough for me! I

m |i=:t=«E fc^fr^ ^^-f-£Irt
And that's enough for me I

2 O wonderful salvation

!

From sin he makes me free!

I feel the sweet assurance.

And that's enough for me

!

3 O blood of Christ so precious,

Poured out on Calvary

!

I feel its cleansing power,
And that's enough for me

!

101 OH, WONDROUS LOVE OF JESUS.

1 Oh, wondrous love of Jesus,

He tasted death for me

;

He lives my King forever.

And that's enough for me.

2 His blessed Holy Spirit

With mine doth now agree

;

He tells me—I'm adopted

:

And that's enough for me.

3 I have his sweet communion.
He walks—and talks with me,

And fills my life with gladness

—

And that's enough for me.

Oh uttermost Salvation,

A fountain full and free

;

Its streams to all are flowing

—

And that's enough for me.

His grace will be sufficient.

Till I his glory see

;

Then safe at home forever

—

And that's enough for me.
Rev. John Parker.

102 GOD LOVED THE WORLD OF SINNERS LOST. (B. s. 34.)

1 God loved the world of sinners lost

And ruined by the fall

;

Salvation full, at highest cost,

He oflFers free to all.

Chorus.
O, 'twas love, 'twas wondrous love I

The love of God to me

;

It brought my Saviour from above,

To die on Calvary.

2 E'en now by faith I claim him mine,

The risen Son of God
;

Redemption by his death I find.

And cleansing through his blood.

87

3 Love brings the glorious fullness in.

And to his saints makes known.
The blessed rest from inbred sin,

Through faith in Christ alone.

4 Believing souls, rejoicing go ;

There shall to you be given

A glorious foretaste here, below,
Of endless life in heaven.

5 Of victory now o'er Satan's power,
Let all the ransom'd sing

;

And triumph in the dying hour,
Thro' Christ, the Lord, our King.

Mrs. M. Stockton.



103 Triumph ! Triumph
[Lines written on the last words of Rev. J. S. INSKIP.]

Dr. H. L. GiLMOUR. Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. By per.

^ I -h-r-N K 1 S-r-\ N"a g=CT:J4^^SEBss
1. The gleaming spires of Beu - lah land I trace with fail-ing sight;

2. My ransom'd spir - it plum'd for flight, The glo-rious con-flict o'er,

3. Sweet sounds from Beulah greet my ear, I rev - el in the theme;

4. Farewell,dearfriends,mournnotmy loss, Sal-va - tion still pro-claim,

§M m s
&i=tt=b

I aii i^H d
m-i '*

' > i •-T- 2
Its heav'nly land-scape fast ap-pears, As dark-ness ends in light.

O Death,where is thy vie - to - ry, I tri - umph as I soar.

Their songs of tri-umph I shall join. To him who did re - deem.

That all the sons of Adam's race May triumph thro' the Lamb.^ l«=f: ^k -l2-^ ic ^
CHORUS.

J l f f J. J- ; / j: iSH^as i
I triumph with a conqu'ring faith, Since Je - sus has cross'd o'er

;

m^^

I triumph in my up-ward flight, I'll

it=:t
-0 - -^

tri-umph ev - er - more.

0- -0- ^^ ^ Jm 1

—

f—•- ^m i»—r-

Copyright, 18S4, iy Wnt. J.KIRKPATRICK.
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104 Lo, the Golden Fields are Smiling.
Words by Fanny J. Crosby. Music by W.J. Kirkpatrick. By per.VNNY J.

^,-^-d- S --^ ^=^ ^

1. Lo, the golden fields are smil - ing,

2. Take the balm of con-so - la - tion,

3. Go and gather souls for Je - sus
;

4. Go, then work, the Master call - eth
;

—0—0 r : f^r^ 0—^
Where-fore idle shouldst thou be ?

That so oft has cheer'd thy heart;

Precious souls thy love may win
;

Go, no longer i - die be

:

- . M 1^ ^ -0- ' -0- -«5?-*

i^_^_l/_v V^—^—

U

4-—

M

^S3
-« . -0- -0- -0- -0- -0- -ei^

S
Great the harvest, few the work-ers,
Let some weary brother toil - er.

Lead them to the door of mer - cy,

Waste no more thy precious moments,

.(2

And the Lord hath need of thee.

In thy comfort share a part.

Tell them how to en - ter in.

For the Lord hath need of thee.

^ =itnm^i^tap

i: i
!s-« ^ * i:?p=t

wan - mg,
bur - den

Go and work, the time

Go and lift the heavy
Go and gather souls for Je - sus

;

Once he gave his life thy ran - som,
^ ^ ^ ^ .^^^ fl.^mm

Let thy earnest heart re-ply
He has struggled long to bear

;

Work while strength and breath remain
That thy soul with him might live.

' ' ' ^.-^^

—^7-1 ^ 1/ b ^ [^

n ^ I M^--^

• k^ ^ k^

ad lib.~—N-
Fine.

i iairrn
'Bless -ed Master, here am I."

Blend thy faith with his in prayer.

To the joy thou yet shalt gain ?

Can thy heart refuse to give?

To the call so oft re-peat - ed,-

Go, and kneeling down beside him.

What are years of constant la - bor

Now the service he de-mand - eth,^ §±

D. S. Go and fill thy place a-mong them,

REFRAIN.
For the Lord hath need of thee.

tp i
D.S.

P :s
Hark! the song, the song of busy workers. In the fields so fair to see;SS — — P—0-

m^ 4
W-L1/-V

Copyright, 18S2, by W. y. KIRKPATRICK.
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105 The New Song.
Words by Flora L. Bkst.

Moderato.

Music by Jno. R. Swenev. By per.^^gat^ai fe-i^-^^ :l!5=1=;:
-0—

^

1. There are songs of joy that I lov'd to sing,When my heart was blithe as a

2. There are strains of home that are dear as life,And I list to them oft 'mid the

3. Can my lips be mute, or my heart be sad,When the gra-cious Mas-ter hath
4. I shall catch the gleam of its jasper wall When I come to the gloom of the

' m̂^̂ uwx^̂
$
i=^=t

LJjj'M J nu :3=?4^^ ^t^

m

bird in Spring ; BBut the song I have learn'd is so full of cheer, That the

din of strife ; But I know of a home that is wondrous fair. And I

made me glad? When he points where the many man-sions be,

e - ven-fall. For I know that the shadows, dreary and dim,
And
Have a

4^^ ^^ -tf-*-
-0—b^ ^ v^-V-

m m ^—

h

REFRAIN. Vivace.

-k fet^^m^7 - ' * r - -
I

dawn shines out in the darkness drear. O, the new,
sing the psalm they are singing there,

sweetly says "There is one for thee?"
path of light that will lead to him.

O, tlie new.

I I

I I I

new song

!

O, the

new songt

gr^r^ iinrn"^^^
3^

^-rg^^^^^^fe-Tr^ ^^-rrrrr
new,

O,

new song I can sing It now With the

m
the new. new song I I can sing Just now

?=?=?= ^e;*
gprrm ]/—^

From " Gkms of Praise.'
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The New Song, condmied.

^^^^^^s^
ran - - som'd throng

ransoin'd,tbe raiisom'd throng:

-0—a^—P-e-^^—r^-<5>—

II \j^\ Mi'

Pow-er and do-min-ion to him that shall

t=t

n-t5?-

I I I

3-fS'-^ ^ -e5

I
to the Lamb that was slai:

^t^ If—

^

a I

reign
that shall reign

;

Glo - ry and praise

e
J-

&£

106 Whosoever.
Words by James Nicholson.

fe^
Music by Jno. R. Sweney. By per.

1 I /^^

-0' -0- ^ -0-
\ J

§i*te

1. I praise the Lord that one like me, For mer-cy may to Jesus flee:

2. I was to sin a wretched slave, But Je-sus died my soul to save:
3. I look by faith and see this word Stamp'd with the blood ofChrist,my Lord

:

4. I now be-lieve he saves my soul ; His precious blood hath made me whole:

LIffi 0-

^ 5=t: ^gf=F=f
I I I I

^ 1

:t=t

i^hiMij^^m
ss

I

'^ ' ^ -

[^

He says that who-so - ev - er will, May seek and find sal-va-tion still.

- ^ if- r# a ' r» P 0-^—0-9 » # rf • g • -r —9—•—rr

m
I I

I
w
refrain:

8
r^^

;HeMy Saviour's promise fail-eth never ; He counts me in the Who-so-ev-er.

£gq=F^^^^^^̂f i! r r
From " Gems of Praise."
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107 Glory to God, Halleluiah!
Words by Fanny J. Crosby. Music by W.

J

J. KiRKPATBlCK.
1

V I P >i w k.

- N' S "_N _r> n_ It J f

JL b I-.
^ n 1*

-
1 .1 - .1 r\ ^ ^ <\fm" V 'i J ii 4 A A m • ' 1 n <^-

vA) ^ A- 1 S. s mm' z f^ J J ^ '-T

1. We are nev - er,

2. We are lost a -

3. We are go - ing

4. There we'll shout re-

nev - er wea - ry

mid the rap-ture

to a pal - ace
deem-ing mer - cy

9

of

of

that

in

the grand
re - deem -

is built

a glad.

old

ing

of

new

song;
love;

gold;

song;

t-:^* u !i P 1

' 1
. r T _ J .___ f ^ ^ f '^ r^. p>

-4- 5 p "k k '^ f i*
m '« S ^- \^ b U 'i \

1
1

'
1 f •'(•

1 1

/ 7 4 |v J \j J J / TJ » r 1 1

1

'

i^s ^—N- 33

mm

Glo - ry to God, hal - le - lu - jah! We can sing it loud as

Glo - ry to God, hal - le - lu - jah

!

We are ris - ing on its

Glo - ry to God, hal - le - lu - jah! Where the King in all his

Glo - ry to God, hal - le - lu - jah! There we'll sing the praise of

• 2J^
±!^T-g-^ 4=t

f=F

1^ ^^mN—z^-

J—J—

4

0=1—

g

ev - er, with our faith more strong : Glo-ry to God, hal - le - lu - jah

!

pin-ions to the hills a- bove: Glo-ry to God, hal- le - lu-jah!
splendor we shall soon be - hold : Glo-ry to God, hal- le - lu-jah!
Je-sus with the blood-wash'd throng :Glo-ry to God, hal- le - lu-jah!

^=t * I -tm^^ ^g T
,
CHORUS.

:l2—^-HS-r^ mmm^^^m
the children of the Lord have a right to shout and sing, For the

^ ^ r I

1
1 h

—

\

1 1 ry
*
P— # 1 P * *

L?^ t=[ mw—^
-v^—V-

i#B=t=MSSS^^E^
way is growing bright and our souls are on the wing; We are going by and^ -0- -^ -0- -0- >rv

-P f V— :r \ ^ V T^ P * p fi m—0L

V—^-^>~¥-—^—•/

e c g :
£-Ŝ g~y

U—V—V-
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s

Glory to God, Hallelujah ! Concluded.

^S^^g^^g^i
by to the pal -ace of a King ! Glo - ry to God, hal-le - lu - jah

!

m^mV—V-

s giS^gi^

\
108

Words by Henrietta E. Blair.

•4-
:^J:ir:3

He Came to Save Me.
Music by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick.

ii i*=?±F=F=F=F=FF=F=^-tJ-3=- 1^ •
f^=!^

^ - - • ' t
1. When Je - sus laid his crown a-side, He came to save me ; When on the cross he

2. In my poor heart he deigns to dwell,He came to save me ; O, praise his name, I

3. With gen-tle hand he leads me still,He came to save me; And trusting him I

4. To him my faith with rapture clings,He came to save me ; To him my heart looks

miM-t ^^ 1^ ^ - A /. -1^ A

4-U^i/ b^-V—u—u—

u

CHORUS.

bled and died. He came to save me. C I'm so glad, I'm so 2la(bled and died, He came to save me.
know it well, He came to save me.
fear no ill. He came to save me.

up and sings,He came to save me.

•V—^-^| i
I

^-m
\.

so glad, I'm so

so glad, I'm so

glad,

glad.

:fc^
)'

r33^?3=B
"Y"

-^
3~*-#—

^

^ S ^ ^ -W 9

I'm so glad that Je-sus came. And grace is free,

I'm so glad that Je- sus came, He (C?/«zV came to save me,

^ -(2. ^=^
Iv=u=i==t
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109 Tnistinar Thee.
Words by Fannt J. Crosby. Music by Jno. R. SwKNxr.

I feSS ijE.^
i4-t ?^

1. Thou to whom my life I owe, Thou from whom my bless-ings flow;

2. Trusting thee in good or ill, On thy promise lean - ing still,

3. 'Tis thine eye that nev - er sleeps, O'er my path a vig - il keeps;

4. Trusting thee for all I need ; Trusting, though my heart may bleed:

i^. I
H'4- 5^ -• * » W-

' 1^
I—r- U^t:

|fe±mj^g :::&:p

i?d?

ffi

Rock E - ter - nal, hope di-vine, Light,whose beams for-ev - er shine.

Theremy rest, and on - ly there. Safe be-neath thy ten - der care.

'Tis thy voice that calms my fears, Thy dear hand that dries my tears.

Trusting till my soul shall rise To its home be - yond the skies.

t- '^f=f=fP
-»,-

L I I

r^^~T~^F

,
CHORUS.

fer
1 N-

P P '—^

—

0-

1

St- A4SS #*-»-

^s=tj=f=i=f''U 1/1

This a-lone my joy shall be: Loving, praising, trust-ing thee;

^ (Z
r-y #~ r f—r^—^*—(^

^1^

^ f: A :r:

rrrfrigr5=F^

i
ai^B m#-T-

^
I .

^
Trust-ing thee, trust - ing thee, Lov-ing, praising, trust - ing thee

Trust - IriR thee, yes, trust - ing thee,
0- -0- •0-

E :s=

i^e=* £ r*
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110 His Blood has made me Whole.
Words by Fanny J. Crosby.

^m
Music by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick.

^^^^r^'-J.^-i^

^i

1. I sought in tears my Saviour's cross, He turn'd and look'd on me:

2. With trembling step, be-neath its flood I plung'd my guilty soul,

3. O, love di - vine, where shall my tongue Its song of praise be - gin?

4. It gave me life, it gave me joy! With per - feet heal-ing pow'r

h h .^ I h h ^ ^ I m±^

1^ JE5 ^t
;?-"* -4^4

Pi^

Be-hold," he said, "the crimson fount Where flows my blood for theel'*

That now re-deem'd, can shout a - loud—His blood has made me whole !

The precious blood of Christ, my Lord, Has cov - er'd all my sin.

It sav'd through faith my broken heart, And saves me ev - 'ry hour,

N ^ ,N i_h h h
^=^ -^=J: &

ii^=t:
/—U—]/-

^ \» 1

CHORUS.
-N K-

^^i^j^^g^i^ ^ ^Û5 ^
O, precious blood ! oh, hallow'd blood ! Thy sa - cred fount I see

^ J=t £q:S=f: l=:S^^

i
^ mi-nfa^s I

It cleanseth all, who - ev - er will, Praise God, it cleanseth me^ E^5^
i=t

I
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Ill Thou Wilt Care for Me.
Words by Lizzie Edwards

^
Music by Jno. R. Sweney.

^^i^ ^*r \=sL

1. Hope of end-less glo - ry, Source of joy di-vine, Teach me how to

2. By thy grace up-hold me, Lest my feet should stray From the light that

3. Je - sus, blessed Re- fuge, Safe in thee my rest; There no harm can
-Gf- -0- -^ -^ y.^ .-i9-% f fg :id:^^^^$ t=X

^^^=X
t=F TShr^Z^

i i ^ i^^H i S-^S-8=b^ns
-^

I

^

praise thee, Bend my will to thine : Thou art pure and ho - ly, I am
shin - eth On my pil - grim way. Lean-ing on thy promise. Trusting
reach me, There no storms mo-lest. While my soul up-lift - ed, Views its

i^

f
3 ;i t?:

* 3EE5 -^-^:^-^

weak and frail ; Yet I know thy promise Will not, cannot fail,

nought be-side ; Where my faith is anchor'd,Let me still a - bide,

home a - bove, Sweet-ly comes the promise On the wings of love.

i s ^^1^ h? • [g- Lp-^^- ^^
CHORUS.

I
i^^E^:

i :^ *
-<5'-i—^^ S

Thou dost bid my wea - ry heart Leave its all with thee

;

e3 ^m -«?-

'-r P1—

r

^^^m i =f4 !

' !
?-J^

r

Thou hast said, and I

£eh

^
be - lieve Thou wilt care for me.

4—!j?iL^_^ «

—

^ ^_ "^
—r— I

—

r^ w-

p £ i
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^
112 Refreshing. S. M.

Words by Fanny J. Crosby. Music by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick.

I It '^m i^Si i±
1. Come, Lord, and let thy pow'r On each and all descend. While
2. Come, Lord, and let thy pow'r Each thought of self '-move; And
3. Our wait - ing, longing eyes, Are look - ing up to thee ; O
4. Come, Lord, thy pow'r a - lone, The work of grace can do; Now
6. Be ours, with fer-vent zeal, Thy blood-stain'd cross to bear. Till

t=M- . r—i== '̂=̂ ^ I I
I . \r-^~w=w r§L»

i i i
gather'd in thy ho - ly name, Be - fore thy throne we bend,

may we feel as ne'er be - fore Thy pure and per - feet love,

may we, in thy smiling face, Our Fa - ther's glo - ry see.

let it con - se - crate to thee Our hearts and lives a - new.
at thy feet we lay it down, A crown of life to wear.

r^=^f=5

m i ^ ^
r

REFRAIN.^S^^^l^^^
m

Re-fresh our waiting souls. Our fee - ble faith in - spire, And

#-^ f=£

i i^I—

*

=^=f- r
from thine al - tar touch our hearts With coals of sa - cred fire.

m. ^^ m^m t=^U U I

c-t
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113 We Come to be Blest.

Words by Lizzie Edwards. Music by Jno. R. Sweney.

^^m^^^m^^=^t:H_;^_j_:^z=t=J^bi__i^±:;i[:

1. We come to be blest by our Saviour to-night ;We meet at the gate of his love,

2. We come in his name to unburden our hearts,And ask for the grace that we need
3. We come to be blest, and we firmly believe That Jesus this moment is near

;

4. O Sav-iour, re-viveandin-spire us a-new The race set before us to run,

»-r»

—

0-i r0 0^—0— 0-i-:a sr—s

—

m. m rfP-

^^V^ ^w^ ^--f^^-^

^i^^^g^^g^ffij

a*H

And fervently pray that our faith may beholdA vis-ion from glory a - bove.

We come to acknowledge our sins of the past,And then his forgiveness to plead.

He tells us to ask, that our souls may receive The joy of his presence so dear.

Till,finish'd our course,thou shalt say to us all,Myfriends and my children,well
[done!

^is ^m #-

tJ=b:

fel

CHORUS.

ffi3 ^mw
Here,at the fountain, the clear,bright fountain.Whose waters are flowing for you and

[me,

9i*l CrC-i-g-C-
i m t

v_^.
^=ff

»:

•* -#•-#• -#-•• ^ -0-

We drink , and our sadness is turn'd into gladness ;Praise God for the fountain of life so

[free.

W&^^^ WnJTt #-A ^ -

IS-b?:^ J. 3 3 3
t tjt^t-0.^

1/ / n S=P-
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114 Cleansed by the Blood.
Words by Carrie M. Wilson.

fa

Music by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick.

-0 « 1 ^-
:g2i

y—^—^—s t ^ 4t v~ir^—•^

—

^—^^^
1. I am jus - ti - fied by faith, And the peace of God is mine;

2. Now with bold-ness to his throne My be-liev - ing soul draws near

;

3. O - ver - shadowed by his love, On ay heart his name I bear;

4. I have con - se - era - ted all To the ser - vice of the Lord

_ fi ^
9^ 4r? :?EXp:

S=t^ t^a
r—

r

r^I I

SI

m

^^f
I am jus - ti - fied by faith Thro' his right-eous - ness di-vine.

Ask-ing bless -ings at his hand, Not with trembling, nor with fear.

I can read my ti - tie clear, To a man-sion bright and fair.

I am lean - ing on his arm, And re-joic - ing in his Word.

I I

S£ -^—^=Fim 3 m
CHORUS.

£ :iS=t
-A-4

9 ^ ^^
i-0-^0-

Cleans'd by the blood he shed to pur-chase me, )

- ty ; 5 Cleans'd by the blood,Cleans'd bv the blood to all e - ter - ni

Pi:
^ > > > r^

-*—--« 0~
:U—U—

t

^

^!i->- ^m
m

^ mm^
*

a-'

My song shall ev - er be, Cleans'd by the blood, hal - le - lu- jah!

=f-r» f » f "^
I
* f—HM— #--»—.-.j^—jS:^

SEl; t tJ- r
Copyright, i88s, by W. fj KIRKPA TRICK.
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115 Consecrate Me Now.
Words by Fanny J. Crosby.

B fe^ i ^E$;

Music by Jno. R. Sweney.

< ^-T-^^-i ^-^i-r-:^ -0 « # ^-r

1. Con - se - crate me now, Je - sus, my Re-deem-er, Thine a - lone, and

2- Near-er would I live; near - er, ev-'ry mo-ment. Let my faith with

3. When my work is done, when its cares are o - ver, When the gates o*

m-^ :rt±dhdh-» • f—f- t
f-l- z-r

^m 3^ m^ a^^-Sr

=3^-|^^
thine for - ev - er, Lord, I would be ; Pu - ri - fy my heart, all its dross

cloudless vis - ion mount up to thee; Pas-sive in thy hand, by thy will

yon - der cit - y joy - ful I see. Then before the throne, shouting hal-

P^^S f f « f—

^

:p=p:

E :rtT"r-t '^^rmrr
D.S. Consecrate me now, Je - sus,my

1= i^^i^^ Fine.

£
'-ir-i-Arf'* . r~J
re - mov-ing. Let thine own E - ter - nal spir-it dwell with

di - rect - ed, Still in per -feet calm sub-mission hold thou

le - lu - jah, I will give the praise and glo-ry, Lord, to

me.

me.

thee.

leem-er. All I have is on the al - tar, all is thine.

CHORUS. ^&^^^^ z>.s.

i J

O, my Saviour, come and bless me,Come in the fulness of love di

A- ^ ^m -

\—U-U
^

4r ^
t

Copyright, 1885, by Jno. R. SWENET,
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116 Saved by Grace.
Words by Dr. H. L. Gilmour.

'm=^''^ i=f^
Music by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick.^m=s=^ i^$H

1. When ling'ring on life's sloping verge, As moments sink a - pace

;

2. My Sav - iour shall be with me then ; Its floods shall not ef - face

3. I long to see him as he is, When done with earth's embrace

;

4. I soon shall hear the blood-wash'd throng,Throughout celestial space,

5. Dash on, old flood, thy surge is vain ; My Saviour's love-ly face,

*:? t=q?^
I b I PP

m m fcifiB
I? ? 1^

m

Each, passing, brings the Jor - dan near : A sin - ner sav'd by
The peace - ful calm his pre - sence gives : A sin - ner sav'd by
I long to know as I am known : A sin - ner sav'd by
Re - peat the grand, tri-umph-ant song Of sin - ners sav'd by
In death's dark vale, is bright to me : A sin - ner sav'd by

grace,

grace,

grace,

grace,

grace.

¥
5^

f t ! t

f-^:

CHORUS.

^ ^ i ^ ^;
s=^ *^-*-^^

Sav'd by grace, sav'd by grace ; Re - joice, ye blood-bought race

:

^
P

^eB ^ it

pasa^fefei^^ H-^ m^
Pro- claim the ti - dings o'er and o'er,We're sav'd,we're sav'd by grace.

. aas
I

-tr-f P P- ^gBE
^ Dying Words of Bishop Simpson.

Copyright, 1885, hy W. J. KIRKPATRJCK.
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117
Words by Frakk GouLr;.

All is Well.
Music by Jno. R. Swxnby.

litr^^^p^^noCT^
1. Hark! I hear the ia - vi - ta-tion, Come to Je - sus, he will save:

2. At the cross I leave my bur-den, All its heavy weight is o'er

;

3. At the cross the faith that bore me Looks beyond with trxisting eye,

4. Glo - ry, glo - ry, Je - sus saves me, O the words of love di - vine;

^f—ff- Mmn t=t
p

f-n*—

T

«: -» »
I .

1—

T=F

^^=t=k=^^^^^^ m̂
Lo ! the crim - som tide is flowing. Now I plunge be-neath the wave.

Je - sus speaks to me so kind-ly,"Go in peace, and sin no more.'

Wheremy Sav-iour's bow of promise Hangs a -loft in yon - der sky.

Glo - ry, glo - ry, now and ev - er, I am his, and he is mine.

iii^
-#-^

f^ nv-tt-r\îF^^ m
CHORUS.

I^^^ig^^^^^ E^
Glo - ry, glo - ry, Je - sus saves me, O my soul, his mer-cy tell;

^EEES

^^m^ i^ii
le - lu - iah !

i^g

Glo - ry, glo - ry, bless-ed rap-ture, Hal-Ie - lu - jah ! all is well.

^
f5E^ r=F

Copifright, 1885, ij' Jon. R. .SWENET.
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118 Behold what Manner of Love,

Words by Henrietta E. Blair.
1 Johu,3: I.

Music by Wm. J. Kikkpatkick.

p-h-tpt=fepJ^/ / ^ ;^

1. Be - hold what manner of love, The Fa - ther on us hath bestow'd ; That

2. No more in bondage of sin, Thro' grace we are free from the law; And
3. Our souls bro't nigh unto God,While low at his footstool we fall ; Ac -

4. O, love, O, wonderful love,Whose depth we can never ex-plore ; We

Im
^ >i h ^ .l^Ud-t -«^

N^j^-rrff^ jt-<»- 3d* S S S ^ S
V ;^ V ^ "^ ^ ' '^

'

we by the Spirit, adopted his own, Should dwell in his blissful a-bode.

now to the fountain of love we may come,New life from its waters to draw,

cept-ed of Jesus, the son of his love, We praise the dear Father for all.

think of its grandeur,and shouting aloud,Its Au - thor and giver a -. dore.

^S:^^^m^^U^^^ mfn
tei

REFRAINS.

i
N—N-^^

Be - hold what manner of love. Be - hold what manner of love The^^^ a^^i s•

i
I ^ i/^ u u

1^ iHh-Hn-Tf -N—N- ^^3Tj na:j-»

m
Father hath bestow'd up-on us,That we should becall'd the sons of God

^f _^' ^ ^ ^ it ^

H-H-frfrff4i mV-V

copyright, 1885, by W. J. KIRKPA TRICK.
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119 Go tell the World of His Love.
Words by Miss Abbis Mills. Music by Wm. J. Kirkfatrick.

i
s—

s

i m:is:u ^
1. Heirs to the kingdom of Jesus, the Lord,Go tell the world of his love

;

2. Think how he labor'd thatwe might have rest,Go tell the world of his love

;

3. Plead with thelost ones to come w^hile they may,Go tell the world of his love

;

fL^
1 LA lA • lA Im _il

|S3;ms^fe?f??^fF^=pa
Publish the blessings that flow from his word,Go tell the world of his love

;

Think how he suffer'd that we might be bless'd,Go tell the world of his love

:

Je - sus is waitingjhe'll save them to-day, Go tell the world of his love

:

l^fff^jqffij^f^^^ -N—N^m
Love that has purchas'd redemptionfrom sin,Love that makes happy the spirit within

Sav'd by his mercy, up-held by his care,Tell of the goodness we constantly share;

Love that is nearest when earth-joys are past,Lighting our pathway by clouds over-

feast ;

^ i j» » ^ h »-i
1 p » •

•#- -^ #• -«•'

p^m
j'l
jti^^fMtffn^

1^1
Love that will help us our conquest to win,Go tell the world of his love.

Pill'd with his fulness,no longer forbear, Go tell the world of his love.

Love that will bring us to glory at last. Go tell the world of his love.

^ ^
D.S. C/i<?.Heirs to thekingdomofJesus,theLord,Go tell the world of his love.

Copyright, i88s, ^y ^- 7 KIRKPATRICK,
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Go tell the World of His Love, concluded.

CHORUS. H n.s.mm^^t^w^^
Go tell the world, Go tell the world, Go tell the world of his love

;

of his love;

F

—

F-^=-^—r r*—»-T-#

—

P

4^ t^ i^ -U b U-
1^

{Dedicated to Wm. Taylor, Bishop of Africa.)

120 I am Trusting, Lord, in Thee.
Words by Rev. W. McDonald. Music by Wm. G. Fischer.

fe S^^ i^^=t.
3

1. I am com - ing to the cross; I'm poor, and weak, and blind;

2. Long my heart hassigh'dfor thee; Long has e - vil dwelt with-in;

:f=t :ti 3^
t:

f: 5-4—^- tc=t

C/io.—I am trust - ing. Lord, in thee, Dear Lamb of Gal - va - ry

;

m pmmm^-t5^

I'm count-ing all Ibut dross ; I shall full sal - va - tion find.

Je-sus sweet-ly speaks to me,— I will cleanse you from all sin.

m^ *
#-• s-

nSr
^' -0-

-^-

£E^E3^ XT^-^rr-^
Humbly at thy cross I bow ; Save me, Je - sus, save me now.

3 Here, I give my all to thee.

Friends, and time, and earthly store.

Soul and body thine to be—
Wholly thine— forevermore.

4 In the promises I trust

;

In the cleansing blood confide

;

I am prostrate in the dust

;

I with Christ am crucified.

5 Jesus comes ; he fills my soul!
Perfected in love I am

;

I am every whit made whole

;

Glory, glory to the Lamb

!

(Chorus to 5th verse.)

Still I'm trusting, Lord, in thee,

Dear Lamb of Calvary;
Humbly at thy cross I bow

—

Jesus saves me ! saves xne now I
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121 Abiding.
Words by Chas. B. J. Root. Melody by D. C. Wright.

Arr. by R. K. Carter.

I
^ ^se ^mB £ m4-

r * d i ^
1. A - bid - ing, oh, so wondrous sweet ! I'm rest - ing at the Saviour's feet

;

2. He speaks,and by his word is giv'n His peace, a rich foretaste of heav'n

!

3. I live ; not I through him a-lone, By whom the mighty work is done,
4. Now rest,myheart,the work is done, I'm sav'd thro' the E - ter - nal Son

!

t-^
f-

^^Ejj^ll^^^^^^
i trust in him, I'm sat - is- fled, I'm rest-ing in the cru - ci-fied!

Not as the world he peace doth give,'Tis thro' this hope my soul shall live.

Dead to my-self, a - live to him, I count all loss his rest to gain.

Let all my pow'rs my soul employ. To tell the world my peace and joy.

i^ ^f "i J f ,^ f ^I
it^i^ib.

m
CHORUS.

i
te j^-#H^^B %

F 5

^
A - bid - - ing, a - bid - - ing, oh I so wondrous sweet ! . . .

.

1^^ 1^^ , ^—

I

wondrous sweet I

t^^ e-
IfaH I [
z ^ ^ i

# gr
j

ff '

,

. f?=zp: X~n£ £
*

%^^rk

A-bid-ing in him, I'm resting in him, oh! so wondrous sweet I

wn^}'' -iid^^ji i^^TtzS te=g=:#—•-#

f
'm rest - - mg, rest -

i
X

I
III

- ing At the Sav-iour's feet

at hia feet.

gi*g miB ^
I'mrestingin him, resting in him, At the Sav-iour's feet.

By Permissiou.

Copyright, 1885, by Chas. B. % ROOT.
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Complaint.

Mi
Parmenter.L. M

r w

95

1. Spare us, 6 Lord, a-loudwe cry'; Nor let our sun go down at noon

/j-

k=#=l
1-

1
I

I

^m^n^m
#^- ^ -^

^
Thy

m Thv years are one eternal dav,And must thy children die

^^m.sSt :i: gs>—
r^-\ f-

ii

i I I I

are one e - ter - nalThy years

Thy years are one e-ter-nalday,And must thy children

Se
J-J^n I I AaIi

years are one e-ter-nal day,And must thy chil - dren die

soon?

i 1 I

if:i=l^=^

nd must thv children die so soon ?

]]
r-r-r

day, Thy years are one e-ter-nal day,And must thy children die so soon?

die so soon ?

t -^^ I PI]^ t=t:

2

I tremble, lest the wrath divine.

Which bruises now my wretched soul,

Should bruise this wretched soul of mine
Long as eternal ages roll.

3

I deprecate that death alone,

That endless banishment from thee

;

O save and give me to thy Son,
Who trembled, wept, and bled for me.

4
Father, if I may call thee so,

Regard my fearful heart's desire;

Remove this load of guilty woe,
Nor let me in my sins expire.

123 STAT, THOU INSULTED SPIRIT, STAT.

3

Stay, thou insulted Spirit, stay,

Though I have done thee such despite,

Nor cast the sinner quite away,
Nor take thine everlasting flight.

2
Though I have steel'd my stubborn heart, Yet O ! the chief of sinners spare,

And still shook off my guilty fears. In honor of my great High Priest

;

And vex'd and urg'd thee to depart, Nor in thy righteous anger swear
For many long rebellious years

:

T' exclude me from thy people's rest.

107

Though I have most unfaithful been,
Of all who e'er thy grace received

;

Ten thousand times thy goodness seen,

Ten thousand times thy goodness griev'd}

4



124 Seeking for Me.
E. E. Hasty.

i £ -H—N-^^^a ^̂ -^-r^

^

—

a—d *l-v-'—J-

1. Je-sus, my Saviour, to Beth- le-hemcame; Born in a man - ger to

2. Je-sus, my Saviour, on Cal - va-ry's tree, Paid the great debt, and my
3. Je-sus, my Saviour, the same as of old, While I did wan - der a
4. Je-sus, my Saviour, shall come from on high; Sweet is the promise as

*
I

t=i
V S~V-

^E=^ tm V—

^

^m^ -N—N-

^--^^^ t=^=^
sorrow and shame : Oh, it was wonderful,blest be his name, Seeking for me, for

soul he set free : Oh, it was wonderful, how could it be? Dy-ing for me, for

far from the fold,Gently and long he hath plead with my soul, Calling for me,for
wea - ry years fly : Oh, I shall see him descending the sky. Coming for me, for

g^#p^^ifep4jEJ^
for me.

^
for me,
,N I
—

=t^j3^=5 rf#

m

t^^j
me,
me.

Seeking for me,
Dy-ing for me,
Calling for me,
Coming for me.

^ ^
5fV 5"

Seeking for me. Seeking for me,
Dying for me, Dy-ing for me.
Calling for me. Calling for me.
Coming for me. Coming for me,

Am
Seeking for me

:

Dying for me

:

Calling for me

:

Coming for me

:

^5=5d-^-

I
i=^ŜE£ ^—

^

^1j=3T'JTT I r

^
Oh, it was wonderful, blest be his name, Seeking for me, for me.

Oh, it was wonderful, how could it be? Dy-ing for me, for me.

Gen-tly and long he hath plead with my soul,Call-ing for me, for me.
Oh, I shall see him descending the sky, Coming for me, for me.^ t=t

Itfc^i:
V: n

From " Good Will," by per,
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135 Exhortation. C. M.

1^ i «
-•-li- i^3EmÊ^^^̂

f-r-t^-^-^-^f
(2-

1. Je thine all-vic-to - rious love Shed in my heart a-broad;
I

I
^=^^

Then shall my feet no long-er rove, Root - ed and fix'd in

-J_J_J. ^-^^4-^.-;^fe^a^ ^ le?
Then shall my feet no long - - er

Then shall my feet no longer rove,Iloot-

#-*-.. I ^ V^ I^b '^1
1 I

i=t:
Then shall my feet no long-er rove, Root-ed and fix'd in God.

I
God. Then shall my feet no long-er rove, Rooted and fix'd in God.

:^q
I n : =̂rzir^ 1-1-1 \\T J -^;^-^£a-^-^-j^ itci:Pf-

rove, Then shall my feet no

ed and fix'd in God,

long-er rove. Rooted and fix'd in God.

Rooted and fix'd in God.

S%±M=^^
0- ^-0- -f2^

It J f r
Then shall my feet no longer rove,

2 O that in me the sacred fire

Might now begin to glow

;

Burn up the dross of base desire,

And make the mountains flow.

3 O that it now from heav'n might fall,

And all my sins consume

;

Come, Holy Ghost, for thee I call

;

Spirit of burning, come.

Refining fire, go through my heart

;

Illuminate my soul

;

Scatter thy life through every part,

And sanctify the whole.

My steadfast soul, from falling free,

Shall then no longer move.
While Christ is all the world to me,
And all my heart is love.

126 JOYFUL SOUND OF GOSPEL QRAOEI

1 O joyful sound of gospel grace

!

Christ shall in me appear

;

I, even I, shall see his face, 4
I shall be holy here.

2 The glorious crown of righteousness
To me reached out I view

:

[seize

Conqueror through him, I soon shall ^
And wear it as my due.

3 The promised land, from Pisgab's top,

I now exult to see

:

109

My hope is full, O glorious hope

!

Of immortality.

With me, I know, I feel, thou art

;

But this cannot suffice,

Unless thou plantest in my heart

A constant paradise.

Come, O my God, thyself reveal.

Fill all this mighty void

:

Thou only canst my spirit fill

;

Gomej my God, my Go4

!



127 The Sinner Invited.

Words and Music arr. by Rev. W. McDonald.

f:w2~~ V
r— >-=^- ~1

. 1

/T\

T
P V' Ti A N N nd

—i^-f^ d -^—i^-i
~\—-1^—^- =^-t^^ \t^^i 4 d 4 i • #_ .__; Zi

— d d • "J- J —r-s- \

- C Sin - ner go, will
*

I Where the storms nev

D. C. And the leaves of

T^rrH—cx" : r-
1-

^

5
• * • • • * * f

you go To the high-lands of heav-en?
er blow, And the long sum-mer's giv -en

:

the bow'rs In the breez-es are flit- ting.

^:-Sji-2--g : L 1-—i--1^- 9-^—

1

— -'—
: \

-^ if fi ' 5 '
f
' n J r r * 0-

,

17 D 1 ^ & / J -1 ^j p • [j • 1'

5 *

^ -AS ^^ssj^;=i=sg=a

a
Where the bright blooming flow'rs Are their o - dors e - mit- ting,

- T # * £

m 1==t: -t=t=--f-0—.—0-

-mi

Where the saints rob'd in white,

Cleans'd in life's flowing fountain.

Shining beauteous and bright,

They inhabit the mountain.
Where no sin nor dismay,

Neither trouble nor sorrow,

"Will be felt for a day.

Nor be fear'd for the morrow.

3

He's prepared thee a home—
Sinner, canst thou believe it?

And invites thee to come.
Sinner, wilt thou receive it?

O come, sinner, come.
For the tide is receding,

And the Saviour will soon
And forever cease pleading.

138 Angels Hovering Round.

li i
:iN=i

:t==|:-r-i—

#

1. There are an - gels hov-'ring round, There are an - gels hov-'ring

IIIw ;E±E
^ I

round. There are an gels, an - gels hov ring roun<

2 To carry the tidings home.

3 To the New Jerusalem.

4 Poor sinners are coming home.
110

5 And Jesus bids them come.

6 Let him that heareth, come.

7 We are on our journey home.



129 Concord. S. M.
HoLDEN, I '725.

i
fe ^:-« «- m— —Qc— .^ ^
±zdl^—i rrf-rf^-/7

Join in

1. Come ye that love the Lord,And let yourjoys be known ; Join in a song with sweet

^f f f s. . « : f , a T t f,1=-' -^

—

m -?-^^
s?— -»—»- pjti^p

4—1-4.
atrtat

iLLi^ ^

[:j I-—'I

ac - cord, . .

.

Join in a song with sweet accord,While ye surround the

a song with sweet accord. [throne.

sa-f-^-(5* (9-—*-0—0- - — -#—#*-•—»-

-

p* r I
—

»

1 :pfmrP^Efpai-2?^^*^^

The God that rules on high,

That all the earth surveys,

That rides upon the stormy sky,

And calms the roaring seas

;

This awful God is ours,

Our Father and our Love

:

He will send down his heav'nly pow'rs,

To carry us above.

3

There we shall see his face,

And never, never sin

;

There, from the rivers of his grace,

Drink endless pleasures in

:

Yea, and before we rise

To that immortal state.

The thoughts of such amazing bliss

Should constant joys create.

4

The men of grace have found
Glory begun below

:

Celestial fruit on earthly ground
From faith and hope may grow :

Then let our songs abound,
And every tear be dry

:

[ground,
We're marching through Immanuel'i
To fairer world's on high.

130 I LOVE THY KINGDOM, LOED.

I love thy kingdom, Lord,

—

The house of thine abode,

—

The church our blest Redeemer saved
With his own precious blood.

2

I love thy Church, O God

!

Her walls before thee stand,

Dear as the apple of thine eye,

And graven on thy hand.

3

For her my tears shall fall;

For her my prayers ascend

;

111

To her my cares and toils be given,

Till toils and cares shall end.

4

Beyond my highest joy
I prize her heavenly ways

;

Her sweet communion, solemn vows,
Her hymns of love and praise.

5

Sure as thy truth shall last.

To Zion shall be given
The brightest glories earth can yield.

And brighter bliss of heaven.



131
Rev. E. Adams

Safe Within the Vail.
J. M. Evans.

1. "Land a - head !" its fruits are waving O'er the hills of fade-less green

;

2. Onward, bark ! the cape I'm rounding ; See, the bless-ed wave their hands

,

3. There, let go the an-chor, riding On this calm and silvery bay

;

4. Now we're safe from all temptation, All the storms of life are past

;

^^H^^^^^

And the liv - ing wa-ters lav-ing Shores where heav'nly forms are seen.

Hear the harps of God resounding From the bright im-mor-tal bands.

Sea - ward fast the tide is gliding, Shores in sunlight stretch a - way.

Praise the Rock of our Sal-va-tion, We are safe at home at last.

^^m * :M g=CTqy=Pt=t±

CHORUS.

immmmw^ «- j. 8

Rocks and storms rU fear no more, When on that e - ter-nal shore.

H^^E^a k k=^.m t
IF^EF« iz

*-i

—

^—

^

w w~ " ^ •• •

m
Drop the an - chor ! furl the sail

!

m
I am safe with-in the vail!

'- — -A.

t 5i:aB^EB^ya
U2



132 He that goeth forth and weepeth.

J. E. H. Music by J. K. Hall.

Duet. Sop. or Alto.

m ;£ B0^ ii*:
5

He that go

He that go

He that go

He thai go

eth forth and weep-eth,

eth forth and weep-eth,

eth forth and weep-eth,

eth forth and weep-eth,

Bear - ing precious seed,

Trust -ing in the Lord,

All a - glow with love,

Christ he nev - er leaves,

Tenor

m^^^^ m^r^f=^^^mm

mE3^^ ^ ^-
<&-

Let him know that as he sow-eth To the sinner's need, So he'll reap.

Let him know that all he sow-eth Of the precious word,That he'll reap.

Oft-en-times, just while he sow-eth Hearts begin to move: So he'll reap.

Doubtless shall return re-joic-ing! Bringing home his sheaves,Thus,he'll reap.

^^ ^^^E e

I
,
CHORUS.

^S
/a'^ fe3^ -iztg

Sow-ing now, sow-ing now, But reaping by and by

^^^
Sow-ing now. sow-ing now.

^m t=?:

^^^^^^^^mffi

Weeping now, weeping now, Re - joic-ing by and by.

Weeping now, weeping now.

^ B^m^ e iB: ^
By permisslou. 113



133 &EAOE I 'TIS A CHAEMINa SOUND.

J Grace ! 'tis a charming sound,
Harmonioas to the ear;

Heaven with the echo shall resound,
And all the earth shall hear.

Chorus.
I'm glad salvation's free,

—

I'm glad salvation's free,

—

Salvation's free for you and me,
I'm glad salvation's free.

2 Grace first contrived a way
To save rebellious man

:

And all the steps that grace display,

Which drew the wondrous plan.

3 Grace taught my roving feet

To tread the heavenly road

;

And new supplies each hour I meet,
While pressing on to God.

4 Grace all the work shall crown
Through everlasting days

;

It lays in heaven the topmost stone,

And well deserves our praise.
Philip Doddrhm^k^

134 I LOVE TO TELL THE STOET.

(No. 44 in " Beulah Songs.")

1 I love to tell the story

Of unseen things above

;

Of Jesus and his glory.

Of Jesus and his love

!

I love to tell the story

!

Because I know its true;

It satisfies my longings
As nothing else would do.

Chorus.
I love to tell the story,

'Twill be my theme in glory

To tell the old, old story

Of Jesus and his love.

2 I love to tell the story

!

More wonderful it seems
Than all the golden fancies

Of all our golden dreams.

I love to tell the story

!

It did so much for me!

And that is just the reason

I tell it now to thee.

8 I love to tell the story

!

'Tis pleasant to repeat

What seems, each time I tell it,

More, wonderfully sweet.

I love to tell the story

!

For some have never heard
The message of salvation

From God's own Holy Word.

4 I love to tell the story

!

For those who know it best

Seem hungering and thirsting

To hear it like the rest.

And when, in scenes of glory,

I sing the New, New Sonff^
'Twill be the Old, Old Story,

That I have lov'd so long.
Miss Kate Hanksy.

135 MY LIFE FLOWS ON IN ENDLESS SONQ.

(No. 38 in " Beulah Songs.")

1 My life flows on in endless song.

Above earth's lamentation

;

I catch the sweet, though far off hymn
That hails a new creation.

Through all the tumult and the strife,

I hear the music ringing

;

It finds an echo in my soul

—

How can I keep from singing?

2 What though my joys and comfort die?

The Lord, my Saviour, liveth;

What though the darkness gather round ?

Songs in the night he giveth

:

1

No storm can shake my inmost calm,
While to that refuge clinging

;

Since Christ is Lord of heav'n and earth

How can I keep from singing?

3 I lift my eyes ; the cloud grows thin ;

I see the blue above it

;

And day by day this pathway smooths,
Since first I learned to love it

:

The peace of Christ makes fresh my heart,

A fountain ever springing
;

All things are mine, since I am his,

—

How can I keep from singing?

14 F. J. Hartlky.



136 . Where is my Soul to-night?
Words by Martha J. Lankton.

Jtt"T"T^7^—H—H——a d * *
8zjz:j=gE£=?-E*—

^

Music by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick.

^^=f
:^

1. Oft have I heard a voice that said, In tones that were soft and low,

2. Oft have I heard a warning voice That urg'd me to fly from sin

;

3. Oft have I heard a ten-der voice,When troubled and care-op - press'd,

4. Oft have I heard a griev'djsad voice,Entreating me o'er and o'er;

4L j^ 4^ ^ A-
tria

^ ^^ s ^? ^ ^

Thy Saviour has lov'd, and loves thee yet,Then why wilt thou slight him so ?

To o - pen the door I long have clos'd, And welcome the Saviour in.

And then like a wea-ry child Isigh'din Je-sus to find a rest.

And if I re-fuse to hear it now, Perhaps it will come no more.

^^^^^m ^^E
CHORUS.

:iB=:^i
S ,N

i S m-#—•-

But where is my soul, where is my soul, Where is my soul to - night?

las/ V. O, Saviour, I yield. Saviour, I yield,Take thou my soul to - night.

ERFffB^^^Mi^f^^fr^i

That voice pleads on,pleads patiently on,But where is my soul to - night >

^: ^ -r-rr-^ ^S'M—^j/-j^

now believe, and glad-ly receive Thy message of grace to - night.

Copyright
J
1S85, l>y Wm. y, KIRKPATRICK.
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137 "Glory, Hallelujah!"*

i i^Ej
Sciiv: -^-HS—H^=J==M

Rev. D. Williams.

^}^^^-
J=A

^-0^—0 0-
-0 0-^0

1. On the moun - tain of vis - ion, what a glo - ry we be-hold

i sti± ? >> =t
^=^-^^='=^=^=^^T=fT^=¥^^^

^^^^^^^^^^
hundred years of vie - to - ry are tinging earth with gold ; And the

^^^^^^^^m\
glorious time is coming which the prophets longforetold.The Truth is marching on.

Chorus.— Glory, glory, hallelujah,, dec.s \=^. SS iif^-f4 ^—^ S^^
^ ^ \^ y V

For the glory of the Master, Wesley taught beyond the sea,

And preached the great salvation which delivers you and me

;

And a million voices shout it,— "Redemption's full and free,"

Salvation's rolling on.—Glory, glory, hallelujah, &c.

3

From the cabin on the pirarie, from the vaulted city dome.
From the dark and briny ocean, where our sailor brothers roam,
We hear the glad rejoicing, like a happy harvest home.

Salvation's rolling on. —Glory, glory, hallelujah, &c.

4

A hundred years of marching, and a hundred years of song,

The Conqueror advances, and the time will not be long

tVhen he shall claim the heathen and overthrow th« wrong.
Our God is marching on.—Glory, glory, hallelujah, &c.

5

And when the war is over, with the saints forevermore,

On the blissful heights of Glory we will shout the battle o'er,

And in the Golden City we will join the Conqueror,
Forever marching on.—Glory, glory, hallelujah, &c.

4l The Chorus," Glory, Hallelujah," is so familiar, that the music need not be Tepteated.
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138 Glory to His Name.
Words by Rev. Elisha Hoffman Music by Rev. J. H. Stockton.

m
Î

^j?=*- ^
—*-^#—^—#—^tf—

t

ipsi

1. Down at the cross where my Saviour died, Down,where for cleansing from

2. I am so wondrously sav'd from sin : Je - sus so sweetly a -

3. Oh, precious fountain, that saves from sin, I am so glad I have

4. Come to this fountain, so rich and sweet ; Cast thy poor soul at the

gEg ^m t: i^

^EHaiaa^i^^
sin I cried ; There to my heart was the blood applied

:

Glory to his

bides with-in ; There at the cross where he took me in. Glory to his

en - ter'd in ; There Je-sus saves me and keeps me clean, Glory to his

Saviour's feet ; Plunge in to-day, and be made complete, Glory to his

§iifeB ±̂=imm m >' f w -^

CHORUS.

Glo - ry to his name.

§ite

Glo - ry to his name.

J . > I . ]^ M
-# * »—»—»-

4

—

U-\—i-

m±t£&fw^^^̂ ^0mm
Thereto my heart was the blood ap - plied, Glo-ry to his name.

ii*&
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139 He Sayes to the UtterMOst.
Words by Chas. I. Butlej.

IŜ3 m'-'^iT:T]zi-rj:-i-^h-yj"^n
Music by Jno. R. Sweney.

^i
1. I was once far a - way from the Sav - iour, And as vile as a

2. But there in that lone - ly hour A voice sweetly
3. Ful-ly then trust-ed I in Je - sus, And oh, what a

-0— ^ rt^ ^v -=-==—r*
' —

p f mn r-j-

tKZj=m
\* G^-

sin-ner could be

;

I.... won-der'd if Christ, the Re-deem - er,

whisper'd to me. Say - ing, "Christ, the Re-deem -er, hath pow - er

joy cam.e to me

;

My heart was filled with prais - es

-^—P P-ryrr-, P^T^»- P *=v=^^ ^ ^ r.i^ *-

•^i ^ i/^l I'^l L'^l

i^ip -^
-H J . I ,

«-
S^FT

Would save a poor sinner like me.
To save a poor sinner like thee."

For he sav'd a poor sinner like me.

f * s. ^

I wan - dered on in the

I listen'd, and lo ! 'twas the

No long-er in dark-ness I'm

p=r^—

i

—0-r-0 ^ * —a

—

P,

—

vT-^-rm . P—

f

^ * ^

p 53r*^ ^
^

i
I 1 J-0- *

4^-
•<J-^

dark - ness, Not a ray of light could I see ; And the

Sav - iour That was speak-ing so kind to me: I

walk - ing, For the light is shin - ing on me ; And

*i^V \ i.t\x^^^^̂ M
^^m ii Jz^-rizagSl

^ i i:^ ^^
thought fill'd my heart with sadness,There's no hope for a sin-ner like me.
cried, "I'm the chief of sinners,Thoucans'tsavea poor sinner like me."

now un - to oth - ers I'm tell - ing How he sav'd a poor sinner like me.

i
i im^^^m. =* iira^t^ ^/—^.

Qofyright, 187S, hy Jno. R. S WENEl^
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140 The Healing Touch.

t

/ " }V/ien she heard of ^esus, came in the prtss behindy and touched his garment.''''—Mark 5 : vj

Words by Mrs. E. C. Ellsworth. Music by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick.

$!«# $=]: Ea gi=^-<—

i

—

=

9 -M 1 -—

»

1. An ea - ger, restless crowd drew near, And round the Sav - iour press'd;

2. The mul - ti - tude, with cu - rious eyes, Just gaz'd up - on his face;

3. Oh, near to Christ the man - y came. In that most fa - vor'd hour

!

4. Of all who throng his courts to-day. Who shall re - ceive his word?

i«^ t ^ -V^L^ I
I I

I
h ^^^^m^=i^=^=^^

But one^ with warm and lov - ing faith. His heal-ing pow'r con-fess'd.

But she glanc'd up with hope, and love, To feel his sav - ing grace.

But one stretch'd out the hand of faith, And touch'd his healing power.

Who shall reach forth with faith sin-cere, To touch the heal - ing Lord ?^ S=S=fe mK ^rr
CHORUS.^n jV f J'T-pS^^jg
She had touch'd the hem of his gar-ment,Trusting with all her soul

;

1. I

Pi ^t=f^ %£^33rRm
last V. Come and touch the hem of his garment,Trusting with all your soul

;

1^^^^^ ^ P!^-J^

IEE? * \*- s

m
For ev - *ry touch of the lov-ing Je- sus, Can make thewounded whole.

* 4^ *-

t=^ 5^ is^1^
-^

—

0-

rr-f:

QofyrighU i8bs, by Wm. J. KmKrATHJCK^
U9



141 Dennis. S. M.
from II. G. NAGCt.!.

ful and1. Fa - ther, I dare be - lieve

A

Thee mer - ci ful and true

;

Thou wilt my guilt- y goul for - give,— My fall -en soul re-new.

S
a^-^^-

^^1
Come then, for Jesus* sake.

And bid my heart be clean ;

An end of all my troubles make,
An end of all my sin.

I cannot wash my heart,

But by believing thee,

142
~

O, come and dwell in me,
Spirit of power within,

And bring the glorious liberty

From sorrow, fear, and sin.

The seed of sin's disease.

Spirit of health, remove,

—

Spirit of finish'd holiness,

Spirit of perfect love.

Hastei\the joyful day
Which shall my sins consume:

And waiting for thy blood t' impart
The spotless purity.

While at thy cross I lie,

Jesus, thy grace bestow:
Now thy all cleansing blood apply,
And I am white as snow I

0, COME AND DWELL IN ME.
When old things shall be done away,
And all things new become.

I want the witness, Lord,
That all I do is right—

According to thy will and word—
Well pleasing in thy sight.

I ask no higher state

;

Indulge me but in this.

And soon or later then translate

To my eternal bliss.

143
A charge to keep I have

;

A God to glorify

:

A never-dying soul to save,

And fit it for the sky.

To serve the present age,

My calling to fulfil,

O, may it all my powers engage.

To do my Master's will.

A CHARGE TO KEEP I HAVE.
Arm me with jealous care.

As in thy sight to live

;

And oh, thy servant. Lord, prepare
A strict account to give.

Help me to watch and pray.

And on thyself rely

;

Assured if I my trust betray,

I shall forever die.

144
And can I yet delay

My little all to give?

To tear my soul from earth away
For Jesus to receive?

Nay, but I yield, I yield

!

I can hold out no more:

I sink, by dying love compell'd,

And own thee conqueror 1

AND CAN I YET DELAY?
3 Though late, I all forsake,

—

My friends, my all resign :

Gracious Redeemer, take, oh !

And seal me ever thine.

4 Come, and possess me whole.
Nor hence again remove

;

Settle and fix my wavering soul

120 With all thy weight of love.

take



145
W. J. K.

Saved to the Uttermost.
Music by W.J. Kirkpatrick. By p©ir.

i £ ^ ^s—N—

N

t^- i1^ V -^ ' T^r^
1. Sav
2. Sav
3. Sav'

4. Sav'

ia

d to the ut - ter-most: I am the Lord's ; Je-sus, my Sav'our, sal

-

d to the ut - ter-most: Je - sus is near; Keeping me safe- ly, he

d to the ut - ter-most: this I can say, "Once all was darkness, but
d to the ut - ter-most : cheer-ful - ly sing Loudhal-le- lu - ias to
#-#-#- "

^ ^ m ^ -f-'
I — W- M . M W- A . -I = T, = =^ ,

i=? =P=#=^-»= S Sm ^¥=^ -i^r-^
V-M- v-v y V

-^-4^m ^t=t
e^=r ^Ei t

va - tion af - fords ;
Gives me his Spir - it a wit-ness with-in,

cast-eth out fear

;

Trusting his prom - is - es, how I am blest

;

now it is day

;

Beau - ti - ful vis - ions of glo - ry I see,

Je-sus, my King! Ran-som'd and par - don'd, re- deem'd by his blood,

^ 1 1 1 1
1 0-1 F 1 1 F F-

refrain:

i -#-••• J. J.^^=^=

^

Whisp'ring of par - don, and sav-ing from sin.

Lean - ing up - on him, how sweet is my rest.

Je - sus in bright - ness re - veal'd un - to me.
Cleans'd from un-right - eous-ness, glo - ry to God.

Sav'd, sav'd,

^^^ 1^
S^^^^s^^^

sav'd to the ut-ter-most : Sav'd, sav'd, by power divine; Sav'd, sav'd, I'm

h h h

efesja^^=tjsg3fq-

t=t ^1
sav'd to the ut ter-most: Je - sus, the Saviour, is

#• • #. ^ ^
I
^^1
mine

^ •0' -0- -0-* 0- ^» ^ ^ ^ ^ jT^^

From " Prbcious Song§'''
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146 Loringly Bow to His Will.
Words by Sallik M. Smith.

Solo or Duet. <

Music by Jno. R. Sweney.

fa i
U

:fe:i^
4-^:

-^—N-*-

P^- ^4=^ ^
1. O, Christian, look up and be joyfnl ; Look calinly,and nev-er re-pine

:

2. O, Christian, look up and be joyful; The gloom that now mantles the sky,

3. Look up with more faith in his goodness. Look up with more trust in his word,

4. O, Christian, look up and be joyful; Whatev-er thy lot, be con-tent:

1

9^1 :tfclff^\v-t V^

I fei^i^ ^=?^i^^
Tho' tri-als may sometimes oppress thee, O think -what a Saviour is thine.

The clouds that are frowning above thee Will melt at the glance of his eye.

Lookup with a per-fect submission,Thenpray,and thy prayer will be heard.

For Je - sus, thy precious E,e-deem-er, Be willing to spend and be spent.

i
* «=f^f—r-

:tit=|:
I I 1

CHORUS.

%
Ortep^^^ife^-^•-

i

Look up, look up, o'er the turbulent sea ; Lo, thy Redeemer is comirig to thee

!

SiEgE^^d? I mf ia=S=p:

a t^mpo

O, let thy heart like the waters be stilljFervently, lovingly bow to his will.

m9--^

Copyright, 1885, by Jno. R. SWENBT,
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1/17 WHEN I STTRVET THE WONDROUS OEOSS.XT • (No. 106 in *' Beulah Songs.")

I When I survey the wondrous cross, 2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast,

On which the Prince of Glory died, Save in the death of Christ, my God

;

My richest gain I count but loss. All the vain things that charm me most,

And pour contempt on all my pride. I sacrifice them to his blood.

Chorwi. ^ ^^^» from his head, his hands, his feet.

The cross, the cross,^ the precious cross. Sorrow and love flow mingled down;

The wondrous cross of Jesus

;

^^^ e'er such love and sorrow meet?

From all our sin, its guilt and pow'r, Or thorns compose so rich a crown ?

And every stain, it frees us. 4 Were the whole realm of nature mine.

Then I'm resting. That were a present far too small

;

O, I'm resting at the cross j
Love so amazing, so divine,

Yes, I'm resting at the cross. Demands my soul, my life, my all.

1 J.C THE CROSS ! THE BLOOD-STAINED CROSS I

X'xO (No. 50 in " Beulah Songs.")

1 The cross! the cross! the blood-stain'd 3 That priceless blood my ransom paid,

The halloVd cross I see! [cross ! While I in bondage stood ;

Reminding me of precious blood On Jesus all my sins were laid,

That once was shed for me. He sav'd me with his blood.

Chorus. 4 By faith that blood now sweeps away
Oh, the blood, the precious blood! My sins, as like a flood,

That Jesus shed for me Nor lets one guilty blemish stay

:

Upon the cross, in crimson flood. All praise to Jesus' blood.

Just now by faith I see. 5 This wondrous theme will best em'ploy

2 A thousand, thousand fountains spring My harp before my God,
Up from the throne of God

;
And make all heaven resound with joy

But none to me such blessings bring. For Jesus' cleansing blood.

As Jesus' precious blood. Words, except 1st v. by Rev. W. McDonald.

1J.q I HEAR THE SAVIOUR SAY.
Att«/ (No. 5S in "Beulah Songs.")

1 I hear the Saviour say, Noth--"<? I bring but dross.

Thy strength indeed is small

;

Thy grace must make me whole.
Child of weakness, watch and pray, 4 i now in Christ abide—
Find in me thine all in all. In him is perfect rest

;

Chorus. Close sheltered in his side,

Jesus paid it h.'^ : I am divinely blest.

All to him 1 owe

i

5 When at my post I faU,
Sin had left a crimson stain. My ransom'd soul shall rise,
He wash'd it white as snow. ^nd "Jesus paid it all"

2 O Lord, at last I find Shall rend the vaulted skies.

Thy pow'r, and thine alone, g And when, in heav'n above.
Can change this heart of mine, At Jesus' feet I fall
And make it all thine own. My song shall ever be'-

3 Then down beneath the cross Jesus has paid it all.

I lay my sin-sick soul

;

Arranged by Rev. W. McDonald.

-I ^A MY BODY, SOUL, AND SPIRIT.
-ItlVf (No. 14 in "Beulah Songs.")

1 My body, soul, and spirit, I look for thy salvation,

Jesus, I give to thee

;

Thy promise now I claim.

A consecrated offering, 3 q let the fire, descending
Thine evermore to be. '

just now upon my soul.

Chorus. Consume my humble offering.

My all is on the altar. And cleanse and make me whole.
I'm waiting for the fire: 4 Pm thine, O blessed Jesus,

Waiting, waiting, waiting, Wash'd by thy cleansing blood;
I'm waiting for the fire

!

Now seal me by thy Spirit,

2 O Jesus, mighty Saviour, A sacrifice to God.
I trust in thy great name

;

123 Mary D. Jambs.



151 Behold the Bridegroom!
Words and Music by R. E. Hudson. By pr.T.

^a^i -4"-fi

3=i=J^3=S 3=5:

1. Are you ready for the Bridegroom when he comes,when he comes? Are you
2. Have your lamps trimm'd and burning When he comes,when he comes ; Have your
3. We will all go out to meet him When he comes,when he comes; We will

4. We will chant al - le - lu-ias When he comes,when becomes; We will

^fl -J» „ » »-ri^ T'f\ F ^—#•

!« I s
C"T~ 5 C ' C 5 C 1^-^

i_tt ^_^ [s js.^agaaup^Ĵ^=^
ready for the BridegroomWhen he comes,when he comes ? Behold ! he cometh ! Be-
lamps trimm'd and burningWhen he comes,when he comes : He quickly cometh,he
all go out to meet himWhen he comes,when he comes ; He surely cometh ! he
chant alleluiasWhen he comes,when he comes ; Lo ! now he cometh ! Lo !

iiii I l^jrfcar^
v-v-

û^^ s^
-N-

I^5
hold ! he com-eth ! Be rob'd and ready, for the

quick-ly com-eth, O, soul ! be ready when the

sure - ly com-eth ! We'll go to meet him,when the

now he com-eth ! Sing al - le - lu - ia ! for the

pi

Bride- groom comes.
Bride-groom comes.
Bride-groom comes.
Bride-groom comes.
^ ^ ^

^^^^^m^^mm
Behold the Bridegroom,for he comes, Behold the Bridegroom, for he comes!

for he comes! for he comes,

Behold! he cometh! behold! he cometh! Be rob'd and ready,for the Bridegroom comes!

^^mm^^mmm
From " Gems or Gosrsi. Song."
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152 How firm a Fonndation.

i
Bt

Arranged for this Work,

iii&ttMi^^
1. How firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord,

2. In ev - 'ry con-di-tion, in sickness and health,

3. Fear not, I am with thee :0 be not dismay'd :

ss —Ft=e m '-^-

Is laid for your

In pov-er - ty's

I,— I am thy

t=f^
^-El :?:=n^

ff—^ 1^^' ^ :p=^
i I I I I ^

^ ^
^
faith in his ex - eel -lent word ; What more can

vale, or a - bound-ing in wealth, At home or

God, and will still give thee aid ; I'll strengthen

3^^

9i*g
-^- :^

he say, than to

a - broad, on the

thee, help thee, and

I

EEE c^ :t=t

BW ^^p^; :i ^m3ESi 5^_ 2:^
.

you he hath said, Ye who un-to Je - sus for refuge have fled ?

land, on the sea, As thy days may demand shall thy strength ever be.

cause thee to stand, Up - held by my righteous Om-nip - o- tent hand.

4 When through the deep waters I call thee to go,

The rivers of woe shall not thee overflow

;

For I will be with thee thy troubles to bless,

And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress.

5 When through fiery trials thy pathway shall lie,

My grace all sufficient shall be thy supply

;

The flame shall not harm thee ; I only design
Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine,

6 Even down to old age all my people shall prove
My constant, eternal, unchangeable love

;

And when hoary hairs shall their temples adorn,
Like lambs they shall still on my bosom be borne.

7 The soul that on Jesus doth lean for repose,

I will not, I will not desert to his foes

;

That Boul, though all heU should endeavor to shake,
rU never, no, never, no, never forsake.

125



153
Isaac Watts.

Geistweit. S. M,
Wm. J. KiRKPATRlCK.

I ^^=#tHgE3=.t-J i ^i^ilx^^^^rF^
1. The Lord my Shepherd is, I shall be well sup - plied

;

2. He leads me to the place Where heav'nly pas-ture grows;

^n̂-^hT t=t t t=t
I Pi—

r

•—

^

f
b.^j_,N-^ ::t=|5: 1=p:

11H ^i^i PT-*-»^ *-^

is?

Since he is mine, and I am his,What can I want be - side.

Where liv - ing wat - ers gently pass.And full sal - va - tion flows.

^^m i=f: t=t: %^
r

3 If e'er I go astray,

He doth my soul reclaim,

And guides me in his own right way,
For his most holy name.

4 While he affords his aid,

I cannot yield to fear
;

[shade,

Tho' I shoTild walk thro' death's dark
My Shepherd's with me there.

r p ' •

5 Amid surrounding foes,

Thou dost my table spread

;

My cup with blessings overflows,

And joy exalts my head.

6 The bounties of thy love

Shall crown my foU'wing days

;

Nor from thy house will I remove.

Nor cease to speak thy praise.

Copyright^ isss, ^y Wm. y. kirkpatrick.
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Meditation, lis & 8s,
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1. O th"U,in whose presence my soul takes delight, On whom in afiliction I call,

My comfort by day,and my song in the night. My hope, my salvation, my all

!

Where dost thou, dear Shepherd, resort Say, if in your tents my Beloved has

with thy sheep, been.

To feed them in pastures of love? And where with his flocks he is gone.

Say, why in the valley of death should 5 He looks ! and ten thousands of angels
I weep, rejoice.

Or alone in this wilderness rove? j\^nd myriads wait for his word

:

O why should I wander an alien from He speaks ! and eternity, filled with his

thee, voice.

Or cry in the desert for bread

:

Re-echoes the praise of the Lord.

Thy foes will rejoice when my sorrows g Dear Shepherd, I hear, and will foUow
they see, thy call

;

Aud smile at the tears I have shed. j know the sweet sound of thy voice;

Ye daughters of Zion, declare, have you Restore and defend me, for thou art my
seen all,

The Star that on Israel shone? (126) And In thee I will ever rejoice]



155 Like a River Glorious.

Words by Frances Ridley Havergal. Music by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick,
I

m ^ m 3 --N—N- -K- p^- N-

# s—#

—

p^^ t=3tit:
* iti^L

1. Like a riv-er glo-rious Is God's perfect peace, 0-ver all vie- to - rious

2. Hidden in the hol-low Of his blessed hand, Never foe can fol - low,

3. Ev-'ry joy or tri - al Falleth from a - bove,Trac'd upon our di - al

:bit-
#_#_.,^ fL

-\r±ii
W—^ K=^

t=t
:f=M=fcq=g=FP=f
V-^^

^-#-

L

—

\-\/i::\^̂ [i L !=i:pV-->—1/ -v-v

i^^j^SBife^i
In its bright in-crease. Perfect, yet it flow-eth Fuller every day

;

Nev-er traitor stand. Not a surge of wor - ry. Not a shade of care,

By the Sun of Love. We may trust him sole-ly, All for us to do
;

t=t f-rt—j^-^—

^

>^=^ ix l^-V^—V-

ft^Mesi^ -N ^ N N
CHORUS.

f-J J J J -« «<l <l
, ^-^^^J-^ -S^

Perfect, yet it grow-eth Deeper all the way. Stay'd up-on Je-ho-vah,

Not a blast of hur - ry Touch the spirit there.

Theywho trust him wholly.Find him wholly true.

^^m^ i=t 4 £:^fe^K=f-E ^^lA->i ^rr

ir-fttfmtf'TE^??7Frfl

Hearts are truly blest, Finding, as he promis'd, Perfect peace and rest.

m -^ S3
I

^—9-
tt :&

P^ V-V- s=f^

Copyright 1885, Ja' JT. y. KIRKPA TRICK.v.y.
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156 Wait for the Blessing.
Words by Fanny J. Crosby. Music by Jno. R. Sweney.

Iffi
fe

fci t ^^^m^^
1. A cloud from the sea is ris-ing, And tho' it may seem so small,

2. A cloud o'er the sky is spreading,What joy it will bring to all;

3. Our souls for the rain are thirsting,And Jesus will hear our call;

4. Oh ! cloud from the sea a - ris-ing, Oh! cloud that may seem so small

#

.

» -0- V***!

N~N->—

N

m^^^ ^^^mm

m^.

If still we in prayer con - tin - ue, The show'r that we ask will fall.

For soon it will burst up -on us. The show'r that we ask will fall.

Al-read-y the drops de-scend-ing, Proclaim that the show'r will fall.

We hail thy di - vine re-fresh-ing. And welcome thy drops that fall.

fcS
f f f

I
rf= m̂.

y V

,
CHORUS. 1^ fe h I K \ V ^ 1^ I I

We'll wait for the blessing that surely will come, As surely as God has spoken

;

^^s^^^^^^m
w^ — o—-4—4-^d^4—4 4 *- iit

We'll wait for the blessing,and trust in the Lord,Whose promise can never be broken!

P* P f XXJLj-f-^l^.N .S

f-f-f-fe^^P~P 1^-4^—

U

l=ti:
>^-u^—;^ e ^=^^

Copyright, 1885, ij/ y«o. R. S WENET,
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157 A Stronger Faith.

Words by Martha J. L.ankton

^:a_j ; gtLi_g_4ij::^

Music by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick.

Hi ' ^--=-=^

J
-j^S Ul̂1^

1. A stronger faith, dear Saviour, A firm-er, deep-er love, We nded while

2. A stronger faith, dear Saviour, More love to do thy will; And where thy

3. A stronger faith, dear Saviour, A per-fect trust in thee ; A faith in

4. A faith that, firm and steadfast,Beholds thy constant light ; But sees tliy

t^^
CHORUS.

a
j^g=^j_i_jj±;P^ atiat

To us, O Lord, that

^.T-S--^-/-

on the jour-ney To reach our home a - hove,

voice would lead us,Thy steps to fol-low still,

ev - 'ry tri - al Our Father's hand to see.

smile the clearest Thro' clouds of darkest night.

^^^^^^PS^
r=i«= J^

! ^^J i' I [

tn r s S m
faith impart, On us that love be - stow ; Till, borne a - way,on wings wc

iteS mmf f-Tf—

r

-^ #- ^t
-^ ^

^m ^ u=t ?^-

^^^^^^^pp^l
rise,Where joys e - ter - nal flow. Where joys e-ter-nal flow.

t=i gfe§5fe|g^ ^ fi^
C^^yright, iSSs, ^y W^. y. KIRKPA TRICK.
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158 Christ For Me.

p^ ^^
Music by W. H. Doanu.

fe:MA—M
vmlL ^^

J
C My heart is fix'd, E - ter-nal God, Fix'd on thee, fix'd on thee

!

( And my im-mor-tal choice is made,((9w»//) Christ for

D. C. And while I breathe I mean to sing,(C?zw//)

.

Si

Christ for

t:i34IUiP33^ Î

me, Christ for me. He is my Prophet,Priest and King,Who did for me salvation

me, Christ for me. [bring.

^pgpggrD^^
Let others boast of heaps of gold,

Christ for me, Christ for me

;

His riches never can be told,

Christ for me, Christ for me !

Your gold will waste and wear away,
Your honor perish in a day—
My portion never can decay

;

Christ for me, Christ for me I

In pining sickness, or in health,

Christ for me, Christ for me ;

In deepest poverty or wealth,

Christ for me, Christ for me!
And in that all important day,

When I the summons must obey,
And pass from this dark world away,

Christ for me, Christ for me

!

At home, abroad, by night and day,

Christ for me, Christ for me

;

Whether I preach, or sing, or pray,

Christ for me, Christ for me

!

Him first and last, him all day long,

My hope, my solace and my song,

Convince me if you think I'm wrong,
Christ for me, Christ for me

!

Now who can sing my song and say

Christ for me, Christ for tne

;

My light and truth, my life and wav,
Christ for me, Christ for me

!

Can you, oh! man and woman there.

With furrowed cheeks and silvery hair,

Now from your inmost soul declare,

Christ for me, Christ for me !

Can you, young men and maidens, say,

Christ for me, Christ for me?
Him will I love, and him obey,

Christ for me, Christ for me?
Then here's my heart, and here's mj' hand
To form a happy singing band.

And shout aloud through all the land

Christ for me, Christ for me

!

Copyright, 1867, by W. H. DOANE. Used by permission 0/ BJGLO W tt MAIN,
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159
L. T. H.

The Rifted Rock.

ites? ^ ~N

Music by Rev R. Lowry.

-N ^^--t—^w^m T=t • i

—

*—•—d^H

—

"* • • -.ST-i ^ . i *

1. In the Rift - ed Rock I'm rest-ing, Sure and safe from all a-larm;

2. Many a storm - y sea I've travers'd, Many a tempest-shock have known

3. Yet I now have found a ha - ven, Nev- er mov'd by tempest-shock,

*
-w——w— $?

.^-V-

^ l^ ^ t̂rn

Storms and bil - lows have u - ni - ted, All in vain, to do me harm

Have been driv - en, with-out an - chor, On the bar - ren shores, and lone.

Where my soul is safe for-ev - er. In the bless -ed Rift - ed Rock.

5^^^ t t: \ -.r
P^=f^^^t^^^ m

i
i^iferri -^—

N

^ teF*

^E^i
ic
^E?

In the Rift- ed Rock I'm rest-ing. Surf is dash-ing at my feet;

CAo.— In the Rift - ed Rock I'm rest-ing, Sure and safe from all a - larm ;

m^- t± :fct

SI :^F=-:=;=3±^

D.S.for Chorus.

11-#-

^

Storm-clouds dark are o'er me hovering. Yet my rest is all com-plete.

Storms and bil -lows have u - ni - ted. All in vain, to do me harm.

^ mV,-

Qofyright^ 1871, by BJGLOW dc MAIN. Used hy permission,
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160 Almost.
Words by Mrs. O. F. Walton. Music by Jno. R. Swenbv,

^^

1. So near the door, and the door stood wide? Close to the port, but

2. Lord, help me trust in thy word to - day. That thou art the Light, the

3. Saviour, I come, I cry un-to thee, O let not these words be

ffi m^^mi^
idsi N—N-

Sn^^^^iST^4r-^t

^=^=^.

tn
not in - iside! Near to the fold, yet not with - in.

Truth, the Way. Now as I conae, with my load of sin, The^

true of me, I want to come to the point to - day. O

Si
>_ N -#—

i
1 17

:p=f:

I g^ ^^
^^^m 5

*1* ^

Al - most re - solved to give up sin

!

door be - ing o - pen, O help me step in.

suf - fer me not to turn a - - way

;

t==t
r^m

Al-most persuaded to

How sad the thought that for

Give me no rest, till my

-I . U 0-rf » 0-

1^= •|—

r

I i^=5±* f^b*5
count the cost, Al-most a christian, and yet lost?

me, at last, The door should be shut, and mer - cy past

!

soul shall be Within the Refuge,— safe

aSEjEii m z^^
with thee.

Pl
I—

r

Copyright, 1885, hy Jno. R. SWENET,



161 I'm Resting in the Crucified.

F. A. B.

" Te shallJind rest unto your souls."—Matt, ii : 29.

Music by F. A. Blackmbr.

fteBQBBSt^J^^^T^Rff
1. The Cru - ci-fied of Cal-va - ry Has ta - ken all my load of sin;

2. Wea - ry and sadi wander'd, long Oppress'd with burdens hard to bear

;

3. Oh, what a resting-place is this, And ref - uge for the wea-ry soul,

4. Se - cure from ev'ry foe am I, While rest-ing in the Cru -ci-fied:

^ J^ ^ ^ ^ € ^ -«?-

\> 1/

^M t-«^/ -^ /i

ri-t-j. i-4-i

Has cleans'd my heart from ev'ry stain,And brought the glorious fullness in.

But when the Cru-ci-fied I sought, I found sweet rest and solace there.

Where sin's wild ocean cannot drown,Tho' near its threat'ning billows roll!

Here is a calm and safe re-treat. And here I ev - er would a - bide.

i m 0-r-i^-—rr

CHORUS.

I^^^i^^^^is
The Cru-ci-fied of Cal-va-ry, I'm sweet-ly resting in the Cru-ci-fied:

•m, \\ \-\ f^ras mt
|i^tT7T7P^jq^T^7???^3^a

He saves me now, and all the time I'm sweetly resting in the Cru-ci-fied.

iSte

Copyright^ 1^, hy F, A. BLACKMER.—Yxova. " Gospbl in Song," by permission.
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163 White as Snow.
Words by Rev. W. McDonald,

Ad ltd.
,

Arranged by Rev. W. McD.

V 1 r J T^ r> n 1 N
<mf=- -.h-Jr-i---^--1^—J -N- \ s—f-ii4- __

1. Ah, ma - ny years my burden'd heart Has
2. I heard the saints in rap-ture tell, How
3. I came to Je - sua sick and vile, That
4. He cast on me a look of love, Such
5. I'll toll to ev - 'ry saint I meet, To
6. And when to that bright world a - bove, My

sigh'd, has long'd to

much a soul may
I this grace might
as no words can
sin - ners high and
raptur'd soul shall

-&-

know
know
know;
show;
low,

go,

Cl* T
' ^

\
• VtP m , % • i 11* r ^ r^•oi ffr r ' w f f na 'm

1-^
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9 w • r r 1 1 1
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^ t r ^ 1^ b 1 ^

I=^U=£^4e5^ S3Eij^^
The vir - tue of my Saviour's blood,

Of Je - stis' precious cleansing blood,

And trusted in his precious blood
I felt with-in my very soul

That, trusting in the Saviour's blood,

My song shall be—The precious blood,

That wash-es white as

That wash-es white as

To wash me white as

Ho wash'd me white as

It wash-es white as

Still wash-es white as

snow,
snow.
snow,
snow,
snow,
snow.

m ?5* t± ^fe~C~rr~TmTf^ f
CHORUS.

i
h=t^=^-t^ES

s:
There is pow'r in Je - sus' blood, There is pow'r in Je - sus'

h=^^ *fc:=3=^^

|i^ :^
blood, There is pow'r in Je - sus' blood To wash me white as snow.

^ .fi. ^ ^» ^ ^ ^
t=t pm ^ite=§: m^^ ^tc=t:r^

Copyright, 1S79, ^j' Rev, W. McDONALD.
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163 The Precious Name.
Words by Mrs. Lydia Baxter.

N

Im ^^ Music by W. H. DoANE.

^ :—N—

^=^2=^-^-:^n-^

1. Tako the name of Je - sus with you, Child of sor-row and of woe—
2. Take the name of Je- sus ev - er, As a shield from ev-'ry snare;

3. Oh ! the precious name of Je - sus ; How it thrills our souls with joy,

4. At the name of Jo -sus bow- ing, Fall-ing prostrate at his feet,S^.0—o-^^—O— -fZf-

^ y^^s
-^_S_P tf_s_# ^.

v'—V-

s
te i =^mm. i'<y-

It will joy and comfort give you, Take it then where'er you go.

If temptations round you gath - er, Breathe that holy name in prayer.

When his lov-ing arms ro-ceive us, And his songs our tongues employ.

King of kings in heav'n we'll crown him. When ourjourney is com-plete.

j=. ^^m
:i U—t:^:

H

^ m -»£• *-

v«-V- ->-t^

. CHORUS.

n i
-N-N^SSd—J-LJ—«—J-

Precious name, O how sweet ! Hope of earth and joy of heav'n

hiiSs q=t: sm ^?-*

:t^=t^ S 4 4

Precious name, O how sweet!

m h—N-

I:^3333^?== :^

Precious name. O how sweet! Hopeof earth and joy of heav'n.

iiim̂
N r>_i ^ ^
i—«—«—«—5*-

r I I I I

-p P ^ O p-r-9
Itz*: eil4 4 4 4 t=t:U-V-

Precious name.O how sweet,how sweet,

Copyright, 1871, ij/ BIGLOW Jt MAIN, Used by permission.
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1ft4 Wondrous Glory,
Words by Sallib M. Smith. Music by Jno. R. Swenst.

tepj 3 i j y T~T'=--d I .-J

—

^4- i*i
1. On the mount of wondrous glo - ry, Borne a - loft by faith we stand,
1. On the mount of wondrous glo - ry, Where so oft 'tis ours to be,

3. On the mount of wondrous glo - ry, Where he bids me come and rest,

4. If on earth our souls are hon - or'd With such vis-ions of de - light.

i:4^^
'"g"

I im g i
While we drink the crys-tal wa - ters Flow-ing down from E-den's land.

In the brightness of his presence, Christ, our Lord, reveal'd we see.

Je - sus spreads a feast be - fore us. Making each a wel-come guest.

W^ho can tell our heights of rap - ture, When our faith is lost in sight,

L L --1-^ • • »—1-* ff

f—T—

r

mvn^ r—I—

r

^« F
I i

CHORUS.
:^=^ -N-

IT^-t ^h-^ T^,r ^ . . .

How the heart........ its toil for - gets, In the

How the heart. Its toil for-gets.

In

m̂s -?—y-
v-v-

%
:^ M^H^ I
' ViVi^'l '-F-rrr
joy we there be - hold

;

In the joy we tliere be - hold, there be-hold,*•••- #- -0- ' -0- -0-

In the ful - - -

In . the

m I
m _!_^ ' • 0-

i^U-iL^b:

t«-

ff^fJJITIZZirBii^iili!
ness of his love,

ful - ness of his love, of his love,

^_*^#—,

—

rr r

That bet - ter felt than told.

^^ I
-.i: ^

^3

Copyright, 1885, *>* y«o. 7?. 5 WENET.
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165 Under His Wings.
Words by James Nicholson. Music by Asa Hull.

a^te^^rfi=t

r t=i=i
1. Ill God I have found a re-treat,Where I can se - cure-ly a-bide;

2. I dread not the ter - ror by night, No ar-row can harm me by day

;

3. The pes - ti - lence walking a -bout,When darkness has set-tied a-broad,

4. The wasting destruction at noon, No fear-ful for-bo-ding can bring;

5. A thousand may fall at my side, And ten thousand at my right hand;

6 i^^^l^H^S
No rei

rr-
refuge nor rest so complete, And here I in-tend to re - side

His shadow has covered me quite, My fears he has driven a - way.

Can nev-er com-pel me to doubt The presence and power of God.

With Je-sus, my soul doth commune. His per-fect sal - vation I sing.

A - bove me his wings are spread wide. Beneath them in safe-ty I stand.

1^
•_ -^ ]0 » 0.

H h h h

—

H—h-

0^0.

]^ -J -^

CHORUS.

^^ ^=^?=t^^ :^
-«-T-

!^ '•
I

Oh, what com-fort it brings. As my soul sweet-ly sings

:

-«-v €-f ^
m-t\\: ? M-A^^ ^

f
I am safe from all dan - ger While un - der his wings,

I i -#-vm^Sfe6
Copyright^ 1S73, by ASA HULL.— From "Gospel Praise JBook," by permission.
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166 save me at the Cross.
Words by Fanny J. Crosby, 1874.

StlA

J J J.
^«

Arr. by H. P. Main.

, C Lov - ing Sav-iour, hear my cry, hear my cry, hear my cry,

(I have sinn'd, but thou hast died, thou hast died, thou hast died:

miM -j^ ^m J=Ki
i

Û
^j ^r^

i:^=* I

^-^

Trembling, to thy arms I fly, O save me at the cross.

In thy mer - cy let me hide, O save me at the cross.

CHORUS.

'^- i
__j_

I
-•-^

i-^^^-
Dear Je - sus, re - ceive me. No more would I grieve thee,

-P O P ,—#-2 #-i—,

—

-M—, a ^ a—r-#-^ 1-r—f-

ff ^^^^ s^

^^ i^ It^=^ 3^=5^
Now, bless-ed Re - deem - er, O save me at the cross.

gjN^^^^
-# p 2—I—*-^—#-s—11

Though I perish, |1 I will pray,||

Thou of life the living way,
save me at the cross.

Thou hast said thy
||
grace is free,||

Have compassion, Lord, on me,
O save me at the cross.— Cho.

3
Wash me in thy

|I
cleansing blood,

||

Plunge me now beneath the flood,

O save me at the cross.

Only faith will
||
pardon bring,

||

In that faith to thee I cling,

O save me at the cross.— C^<?.

Copyrig^ht, i9rj^,by RIGLOW if- MAfY Ihed by pervif;siott.
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The Solid Rock.
. MOTB. Music by Wm. B. Bradbury.m 3E5 m5 g <>

C My hope is built on nothing less Than Jesus' blood and righteousness ; )
'

( I dare not trust the sweetest frame, But wholly lean on Jesus' name : 5

^mr\t^rf=rts4L ^ ^ #. -^ T-Tl -0.

mS^ee; v=^

CHORUS. m:^
=3=

^
1—

On Christ, the sol - id Rock, I stand ; All other ground is sinking sand,

I: * -I
-U-l

—

i-

V V

$
m

33^ i£ f
-
T'-r :

*^r
AH other ground is sinking sand.

2 When darkness seems to veil his face,

I rest on his unchanging grace;

In every high and stormy gale.

My anchor holds within the vale.

3 His oath, his covenant and blood,

:i L ; t~t:^ g
I 14

Support me in the whelming flood

;

When all around my soul gives way,
He then is all my hope and stay.

Copyright, 1863, by W. B. BRADBURl', in "New Golden Censer." Used by per.

168 Happy Day.

^ ^ a-/5^

X=^
.CO, hap-py day, that fix'd my choice On thee my Saviour and my God!
'( Well may this glowing heart re-joice, And tell its raptures all a-broad.

2

O happy bond, that seals my vows
To him who merits all my love

;

Let cheerful anthems fill his house,
While to that sacred shrine I move.

Cho—Happy day, &c.

3

'Tis done, the great transaction's done

;

I am my Lord's, and he is mine

:

He drew me, and I followed on,

Charm'd to confess the voice divine.

Cho.—Happy day, &c.

Now rest, my long-divided heart,

Fix'd on this blissful centre, rest,

Nor ever from thy Lord depart,

With him of every good possees'd.

Cho.—Happy day, &c.

5

High Heav'n, that heard the solemn vcw,
That vow renewed shall daily hear,

Till in life's latest hour I bow.
And bless in death a bond so dear,

Cho.—Happy day, &c.
i39



169 The Prince of my Peace.
Words by Rev. W. F. Crafts. Music by W. G. Fischbr. By per.

I^^=tr{i U-^g Mr:=n=tq?3±=i=ti

1. I stand all bewildered with wonder, And gaze on the ocean of love;

2. I struggled and wrestled to.win it, The blessing that setteth me free;

3. lie laid his hand on me and heal'd me. And bade me be every whit whole;

4. The Prince ofmy peace is now passingjThe light of his face is on me;

f ^ P "
"

^^^ f ^ f •
f
g«

f

g
:lr=:^

^m t=t ^ ss» • * (&1 !&l ^—J- -^—

^

^3?3=^—

^

And o-ver its waves to my spir-it Comes peace,like a heavenly dove.

But when I had ceas'd from my struggles,His peace Jesus gave unto me.

I touch'd but the hem of his gar-ment, And glory came thrilling my soul.

But listen, be-lov-ed, he speaketh :" My peace I will give unto thee."

1^P£3^ I sW^tW^
Elk

r—1 1 1 I

REFRAIN.

^^^^UM^,=^=i\^UUm
The cross now covers my sins

;

The past is under the blood

^^^m4=p t=t:

I
i=^m m mr^-TTU^is=i iU-.::: i-ism

Sa

I

I'm trusting in Jesus for all

;

-ft p P p p fcpg

f=F= t-t
140

My will is the will of my God.

t P\ P PW\-W—F 1— ^(2-^22-
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170 The Crimson Stream.
Words by Rev. W. J. Stevenson. Music by S. B. Ellenberger.

^i m̂^^m^̂ ^m
By per.

t

m^^
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r
I stand be-side the crimson stream That flows from Cal-vary's mount,

The blood of Christ a - lone will save From guilt, and fear, and care

;

I claim the promised blessing now, Free-dom from ev - 'ry sin :

I sink in - to the crimson stream, Christ's blood is now ap - plied

:

^=9^m ^=dk ?=^:
V=t ^«
^ fe O^i ^^=t-

z^^i^m^

m^

I

And long to wash a - way all sin. With -in its cleansing

His blood will sweetly pu - ri - fy. When sought in earnest

The pow'r to lead a ho - ly life, With Christ in God, shut

I rise a - gain, re- deem'd by him, And wholly pu - ri -

^ t=t:

fount,

prayer.

in.

fied.

1—

r

iSi^

^m
CHORUS. ^m ^T-^i i

sg^T--

^
Now wash me, now wash me, And cleanse me from sin

;

* S: f e *
# ^

t=t e?

m ^E3; ^i=^=^ n
Now wash me, now wash me,

^ ^ ^ I

And shall be clean.

^m f=ff=^ ^m-^

f-r—

r

Copyright, 1874, by A. WALLA C£,



171 The Fountain of Mercy.
vV'ords by H. Q^ WiLSON Music Dy Asa Hull.

1. 'Twas Je-sus, my Saviour,who died

Cho.—For the Li- on of Ju-dah shall break ev-'ry chain,
[has bro - keu]

fct :t=?=t: **

o - pen a

And give us the
[gives]

ft- ^
-u^—V- iV—V-L^

I13 ;Ei^EF^

a
fountain for sin - ners like me

;

vie - fry a - gain and a - gain
;

^m m
H,is blood

For the Li -

w^

that fountain,

of Ju - dah

which

shall
[has]

ii

-S--N

^

rit. un poco1—

^

D.C.

par - don be-stows,

break ev-'ry chain,
[broken]

m^^^^^
And cleanses the foulest wher-ev - er

And give us the vic-t'ry a - gain and
[gives]

it flows,

a -gain.

S36 mm
2 And when I was willing with all things to part,

He gave me my bounty,—his love in my heart

;

So now I am joined with the conquering band
Who are marching to glory at Jesus' command.

Chorus.—For the Lion of Judah, etc.

3 Though round me the storms of adversity roll,

And the waves of destruction encompass my soul,

In vain this frail vessel the tempest shall toss

:

My hopes rest secure on the blood of the cross.

Chorus.—For the Lion of Judah, etc.

4 And when the last trumpet of judgment shall sound,

And wake all the nations that sleep in the ground,
Then, when heaven and earth shall be melting away,
I'll sing of the blood of the cross in that day.

Chorus.—For the Lion of Judah, etc.

6 And when with the ransomed by Jesus, my head,

From fountain to fountain I then shall be led

;

I'll fall at his feet and his mercy adore,

And sing of the blood of the cross evermore.

Chorus.— For the liion of Judah, etc.

Copyrights 1664, by ASA JJULL.- "rom "(iosrEL Praise Book," by permission*
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172
W. J. K.

O5 how I Lore Him,

n^ 5

Wm. J. KlRKPATRICK.

-4- N

:^^-J J j—#- *=3^
^^ # 1^

1. I have found a precious Friend, On whose Word my hopes de-pend:

2. When beneath Je - ho - vah's frownMy crush'd heart was sinking down,

3. When I struggled all in vain, Peace and par-don to ob-tain,

4. Whenthe tempter's pow'rassail'd, And my courage well nigh fail'd,

5. When I sought to know his will, Ev - 'ry pur-pose to ful - fil,

jggjf^^^

I
i^^3=1=^1= ^^^^m

Je - sus. Saviour, Brother too, Ev - er faithful, ev - er

Je - sus heard my plaintive cry. Came and brought Salva - tion

Je - sus came to my re - lief. Bore my weight of sin and

Je - sus brought his ar - mor bright,Made me Vic - tor by his

Je - sus took me by the hand. Led me up to Beu-lah

-&•

true,

nigh,

grief,

might

Land.

F?:^=RE^^^ mt f

w CHORUS.

£S=±w^^ ŵ^^^^
^^_

O, howl love him, O, how I love him,

^

—

p—0-^p pg'—^—JT?""^m
I I r
^ ^

O, how I love him, My
I

9—Sf 0-

m.m T x=x t=f:

Ste i ^1
best, my dear - est Friend!

S^^^i^
r

6 Now, when waves of care and woe
Come my soul to overthrow,
Jesus in his arms of love

Lifts me, bears me far above.

7 Now I'll magnify his name,
His great goodness I'll proclaim

;

In my heart he comes to stay,

—

Keeps me, saves me, day by day.

Copyt ight, 1885, by Wm . J, KIRKPA TRl CK.
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173 Fill Me low
Words by E. H. Stokks, D. D

± 3

Music by Jno. R. Swenby.music DV JNO. ±1. SWENl

9
1. Hov - er o'er me, Ho - ly Spir

m^^m
it ; Bathe my trembling heart and brow

;

P^^i###i
4©'-

^ft
•rf;s^ i^

s
-z!^

Z>.5. Fill me with thy hallow'd
"-I—I

—

presence, Come, oh, come and fill me now.

e ^
Pi-^_-^^_fa^

i
CHORUS.
r

I
J-^ ^^

m
Fill me now,

42. #. r^
fill

I
now, je - sus, come and fill me now

:

i f^4i-^^^g^S i«

g'^= t=t t=t
2 Thou can'st fill me, gracious Spirit,

Though I cannot tell thee how;
But I need thee, greatly need thee

;

Come, oh, come and fill me now.

3 I am weakness, full of weakness

;

At thy sacred feet I bow

;

Blest, divine, eternal Spirit,

Fill with pow'r, and fill me now.

Cleanse and comfort, bless and save me;
Bathe, oh, bathe my heart and brow;

Thou art comforting and saving.

Thou art sweetly fiUing now.

Copyright, 1S79, i>y JOHN J. HOOD, Used by permission.

174 COME, THOU FOUNT OF EVERY BLESSING.
Come, thou fount of every blessing,

Tune my heart to sing thy grace

;

Streams of mercy never ceasing.

Call for songs of loudest praise.

Teach me some melodious sonnet,

Sung by flaming tongues above;
Praise the mount—I'm fixed upon it

—

Moiint of thy redeeming love

!

Here I'll raise mine Ebenezer;
Hither by thy help I'm come:

And I hope, by thy good pleasure,

Safely to arrive at home.

Jesus sought me, when a stranger,

Wandering from the fold of Godj
He, to rescue me from danger.

Interposed his precious blood.

175

i

Remember Me. CM.

^ ^ S:
I^r^

, C Come, Ho - ly Ghost, in - spire our songs With thine im - mor - tal flame ; )

( En - large our hearts, unloose our tongues To praise the Sav-iour's name. 1

Re-mem-ber me, re - mem-ber me. Dear Lord, re - mem-ber me,)
Cko Re-mem-ber, Lord, thy dy - ing groan8,And then re • mem-ber

144

me,
me.



176 Coming to Jesus.
Words by Rev. W. H. BuRRELL. Music by Jno. R. Sweney. By p«r.

^^
J^£

gfite

1. With my sin-wounded soul, To be made ful - ly whole. And thy
2. Oh, how long I have tried To re - sist na-ture's tide ! All in

3.1, thy promise be-lieve, That in thee I shall live. Thro' thy
4. To be thine, wholly thine, Precious Saviour di - vine, With my

i^^w=^
s: 'i

M i5=jt ^m:-3-J-Uct;uu^u
per - feet sal - va-tion to see. With ray heart all a - glow. To be

vain have I sigh'd to be free; In my-self all undone,'Neath the

blood shed so free-ly for me; To ob-tain a pure heart, And se

-

all con - se - era - ted to thee

;

To be kept ev - 'ry hour, By thy

9^*1

! t
JiAt J'lm #=

—

0-^—0—0-

m :*=».

trtt

i^^^ps^ i^ i—'—^^ip^
dear Sav-iour, to thee.

dear Sav-iour, to thee.

dear Sav-iour, to thee,

dear Sav-iour, to thee.

wash'd white as snow, I am coming,
waves sink-ing down, I am coming,
cure the good part, I am coming,
love's wondrous poVr, I am coming,

mf^ i m1^
REFRAIN,

^ 0—0-' « 0—0-'-0—0—0 —

^

^—^ -^

I am coming,dear Saviour, to thee,I am coming,dear Saviour, to thee,With r ,y

S^^^i^i^^^
^^=^ ^-^^mmmm^^mmmm
heart all aglow,To be wash'd white as snow, I am coming, dear Saviour, to thee.

t^^0'00i^^^pfe^^s^^Sp
• > J
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177 Still out of Christ.

Words by 11. E. Blair

-4-* m
Music by Wm. J. Kirrpatrick.

-^i-^
-#-

—

m-\-m—«

—

A , ^ah

1. Still out of Christ,when so oft he has call'd you,Why will you longer re

-

2. Still out of Christ, and the moments so precious, Night is approaching,
3. Still out of Christ, yet for you there is mercy, If you are willing to

4. Still out of Christ, and the love he has promis*d,How you are longing that

Si i^ ^ ^ f ^ ±f=^^S^—p-

^^fcj
n-

i^ N—N-

fct«l J «-; P 1 H

fuse to be-lieve ? What can you hope from the world or its pleasure ?

what will you do ? Still out of Christ, yet there's room at the fountain,

turn from your sin ;Yon-der he stands, at the door of sal-va - tion,

love to ie-ceive:Haste, where the star of your faith is di-rect-ing,

m^. n=^
t̂i=t:

m

B aS. M ^ M.

lioA

i
REFRAIN.

- ft
-«—<?-

[ow can you trust them,when both will deceive? Come, conn^ to Je - sus,

Free are its wat - ers, and flow- ing for you.
Wait-ing to par - don and wel-come you in.

Haste, and this mo- ment re - pent and be-lieve.

# S :| 1^ S5EEE e
1
V ft ^ ^ h ^ "̂ m ' P » ^ "t^ "^ 1 # P-^^-f—'VL J J J ^ r . r r . :. J J' rfm 1 f J ^ m 1 '^ •

' !• i« 2 <^ \m^ <? • \ « « * «^
r 5 r • J 5 <^ » f f ^

m) 4 d 4 S 4 4 \

weary,heavy-hearted,Come

u ^^ J tf
-

,come to Je-sus, while you may
;

1 • t'

Now he is

£-^•tt" ~'4 ^" >"'""•' ^ ' " P" S .-^ S U L ^ _ r r F ' f
*-l.ft- r '"€ "-r" € T r

1 r" ~iv 1 1 r ^ U? • t»^ TT- ^^- •—k f ^ -
'^ W L' 'i> hi i w S

1 ^ hr-V U ^ '^ ^—^^—L^

—

V-L| 1

Copyright, iSSs, ^j/ W'. y. KIRKPA THICJ(.
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still out of Christ, concluded.

-^—
i J J

J
:-r—^—p-^^

J J r* ^

—

i—"-^^ i iT¥

m
*-'-zh

wait-ing,waiting to receive you, Hark, he is call-ing you to-day.

-#^ !«•• ,*-'» ^.

t=t 1^ a n I•^^

178 Angelus. 7s & 6s.

m I1=^^=8 *

'•{wl

Pit ^-t

could not do with -out thee, O Sav - iour of the lost! )

hose precious blood re - deem'd me At such tre - men-dous cost. 3

t m
I

la<?-

rr

g
Thy right-eous-ness, thy par - don, Thy pre - cious blood must be

^it=?=

t
t=t:

I I

i i It=i
My ly hope and com - fort, My glo - ry and my plea.

m r-rc #—

^

Inrigz^f=tt

2 I could not do without thee,

\ I cannot stand alone

;

I have no strength or goodness,
No wisdom of my own

;

But thou, beloved Saviour,
Art all in all to me

;

And weakness will be power,
If leaning hard on tbce.

147

I could not do without thee,

For oh ! the way is long,

And I am often weary.
And sigh replaces song.

How could I do without thee?

I do not know the way

;

Thou knowest and thou leadest,

And ivilt not let m§ gtrfty.



179 'Tis with the Righteous well.

i m i
iE

Arranged for this Work.

li m? a
J 5

' * * ' *—#— #-

1. On ev - 'ry sun-ny mountain, In ev - 'ry gloomy dell,AVhat-e'er the

2. Whatwordsof ho-lycomfortlTheirsweetness whocan tell?With-in the

3. The' dripping clouds may gather,And grief the bosom swell, The trust-ing

4. And -when the strife is o - ver, And hush'd the solemn knell, With-in the

ii^g i mm ti
-U-44-U—

t

CHORUS.

r'—t

PI

robe that wraps the heart,'Tis with the righteous well. Tis well, 'tis well, 'tis

vail, and o'er the flood, 'Tis with the righteous well. -

heart will ev - er sing,
—

'Tis with the righteous well,

gates, around the throne,'Tis with the righteous well.

&PS ^5^E^E£^ -^-f uvv-
V V

'tlswell, tUvell,

i^i^ 'mi
with the righteous well ; In pleasure's light, and sor-row's night, 'Tis

ps^j^SS <k t r. t
V
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180 God's Promises,

Words by Mrs. Mary D. James
2 Peter, i : 4.

^£;b3 ^
Music by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick.

-^^ ^
1. O, glo - rious prom-is - es of God! Each one a price-less gem I

2. No fail - ure in his prom-is - es, But stead-fast, firm and sure;

3. Be - liev - ing them, the Spir-it's pow'r Re - news and pu - ri - nes,

W f± i^ gf-

1^
&±=i:

fcl:

I

f^—

-^^izia

m

? 13 1
The rich - est diamonds of the earth Are naught compar'd to tnem.
The Word of our unchanging God For - ev - er shall en - dure.

Thro' Christ's all-cleansing,precious blood,Our per - feet sac - ri - fice.

:tt
j_L/_i,_[:t

t:
1=1 ^^^ ^.^ J J

-1 d

—

*i >;s^ ^1=3=3^^-

m^
Most bless-ed boon to mor-tals giv'n,

Tho' heav'n and earth shall pass a - way,
O, glo - rious leg - a - ey of heav'n,

0—
i

1 » *-

r
^

To cheer life's dreary way

;

And all we love may die,

So rich, so vast and free.

;^s^"3iy^e
s. FtHt.

PI

Bright lights let down to show the path To ev - er - last - ing day.

God's prom -is - es to us re - main,—On these we may re - ly.

These pre-cious prom-is - es di - vine, Se - curing all to me.

-J^=i=i
:f=f
FFF gs

Z?.^'. these I'm rich,with these se - cure. While endless a

CHORUS.

ges roll.

D.S.

St:^ ^
Sweet promises ! God's promises ! Dear treasures of my soul

:

With

i^ i=t S m
I m

Copyright, 1885, by Wm. J. KIRKPATRICK.
149



181 Mercy is Boundless and Free.
Words by Henrietta E. Blair.

i
Music by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. By per.

3^ t ^t
1. Thanks be to Je - sus, his mer-cy is free; Mer-cy
2. Why on the mountains of sin wilt thou roam? Mer-cy
3. Think of his goodness, his pa-tience and love ; Mer-cy
4. Yes, there is par-don for all who be-lieve; Mer-cy

free,

free,

free,

free.

gJijXtJXfj^ y ^ 0> \

Refrain.—Je - sus, the Sav-iour, is look-ing for thee, look-mg for thee,

»
>—# #

—

m—#

—

—^d af—m—

7

mer-cy
mer-cy
mer-cy
mer-cy

m^
is free: Sin - ner, that mer-cy is flow-ing for thee,

is free: Gent-ly the Spir-it is calling, "Come home,"
is free : Plead-ing thy cause with his Ftlier a - bove,

is free : Come and this mo-ment a blessing re - ceive,

|t_He fi ft fi ft ^ , , PL.

iS -U-4^—l^l:i7
S

look-ing for thee ; Lov-ing - ly, ten - der-Iy call-ing for thee,

I^ine.

m g-j^^3^ ^^
Mer-cy is boundless and free.

Mer-cy is boundless and free.

Mer-cy is boundless and free.

Mer-cy is boundless and free.

If thou art willing on
Thou art in darkness, O,
Come and re - pent-ing, O,
Je - sus is wait-ing, O,

^m ^±k P=,^^^^ht
Call-ing and look-ing for thee.

-^m ^ i«—7- J
him to be - lieve,

come to the light,

give him thy heart,

hear him pro- claim

Mer-cy is free,

Mer-cy is free,

Mer-cy is free,

Mer-cy is free,

mer-cy is free,

mer-cy is free,

mer-cy is free,

mer-cy is free.

iftia t" P P P
r f f f '

mi v=^^
Copyright, iSSa, hy W. J. KIRKPA TRICK.
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Mercy is Bounflless anrt Free, concimied.

1). C. Refrain.

^^3=«=g3=#^^iBiS
Life ev-er-last-ing thy soul may receive, Mercy is boundless and free.

Jesus is waiting, he'll save you to-night, Mercy is boundless and free.

Grieve him no longer,but come as thou art, Mercy is boundless and free.

Cling to his mercy,believe on his name, Mercy is boundless and free.

tL ^ -#—•—*

—

9—*-§•—^^—

—

\

IT

Rejoicing Evermore.
Music by R. E. Hudson. By per.

i=i=f^-=i
3=^ h—-»

^^

wm

•

1. Tho' troubles as-sail, and dan - gers affriuJit, Tho' friends should all

2. The birds, with-out barn or storehouse are fed ; From them let us
3. When Sa-tan ap-pears to stop up our path, And fills us with
4. He tells us we're weak,—our hope is in vain ; The good tliat "we

N - » p. 1» ' p pfg-^ ^

—

^—y * ^

Pl^
CJu -Yes,

IS^^
A\-ill rc-joice, re-joice

r
the Lord.

?Et^
Yes, I AviU re -

^ mi^M
fail,

learn

fears,

seek

Mn

and foes nil u-nite, Yet one thing secures us,whatever be

-

to trust for our bread: His saints what is fit-ting shall ne'er be de-

we tri - umph by faith ; He cannot take from us, (though oft he has
we ne'er shall ob-tain : But when such suggestions our graces have

-ft^-p g -

I

.p ^ P
f
^

I^^ziW-

joice,

^1
re-joice in the Lord. Yes, I will re-joice, re-joice in the^ ferfv^ Ieg—^-i=^ **

<*-(»^

tide. The prom-ise as-sures us,—The Lord will

nied. So long as 'tis written,—The Lord will

tried) The heart-cheer-ing promise,—The Lord will

tried, This answers all questions,—The Lord will

pro - vide,

pro - vide,

pro - vide,

pro - vide

sal-va - tion.

Copyright, iSSa, by R. E. HUDSON,
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183 There's Music in my Soul
Words by Rev. Henry Burton.

=t

Music by Joshua Gill.

ri-s JLg_jis^ i t^i=i
1. The world is full of singing, I hear it everywhere ; The flow'rs their bells are

2. My heart was fond of sighing, With just some breaks of song. As self was ev - er

3. My life was full of sadness, Of overweighting care ; But now the " oil of
4. And so my heart keeps clinging To the dear Master's Word ; And it is al-ways

f p f
f Pm^ :i—1—i—l- ^"tT-tr ^ \>^ y^

5^^^E3EE3
ring-ing Out on the scented air: And up a - bove, around me, The
try-ing To makeits weakness strong; But now in him con-fid - ing, His
gladness" Has turn'd to praise the prayer : And so I keep pur-su - ing, And
sing-ing, Just like a spring-time bird : I know not what the harps be. Where

^, t t==t t=t:F
£ii ^ t-

-^=^=p=^
Imz^:iE^j-j-^fciab=^33E^^g^

si-lent anthems roll : The glorious Lord has found me,There's music in my soul

!

Word hasmademe whole,And e'er in Christ abiding. There's music in my soul!

pressing t'ward the goal ; But praying, waiting,doing,There's music in my soul

!

heav'nly anthems roll ; I know that heav'n is near me,There's music in my soul!

f—r—»—U-r*-
^ -^PS^ ^=4 t=t 4= f p p

i
'\rV

y^^^

CHORUS. ^
P^

The blood of Christ is flow -ing. Its waves a-round me

_(t # ^—,_^ tl—

^

roll;

4—4—1-

m ^£
t^3 t=x:̂ =t^

My heart with love is glow- ing, There's mu - sic in my soul!

Ig:^ r^EE^ ^E5^
CopyrightyX^jhy JOSHUA GILL,
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184 The Pilgrim Company.
Arranged by Rev. W. McDonald.

r^^ i=l'=s=i=t^
4=^

1. What poor de - spi-sed com - pa - ny Of trav - el - ers are these,

Chorus.—I had rath -er be the least of them,Who are the Lord's a - lone,

2. Ah ! these are of a roy - al line, All children of a King!
3. Why do they then ap-pear so mean ? And why so much de-spis'd?

i

1 IC J N D.C. for Chorus.

V 1 ^ r J ^ * J J N 1 . 1 >. 1
• 1

/ik-bu J 4 J ^ ^ J rs 1"^
1 1"^ 1 r • 1

fm^P m '2 i« ^— 2 2 « 1

d J J L^ • 1

Who
Than

Heirs
Bp -

walk in yon-der nar - row \^

wear a roy - al di - a - d

of im-mor-tal crowns di-vi

T^nuse of their rich robes un-s

t: r ^ ^ ii £

^ay,

em

ne,

een

•

A - long that

And sit up

And lo! for

The world is

T V r^
rug-ged maze?

-on a throne,

joy they sing,

not ap - pris'd.

Pi* u r " » _ m m # _ # ^ .

l*\V f * r r r ' r :
1

>5/ > •^ Wu L L L L
i

^ • 1Vp -

- 1

" [> ->
1

'

lV f f f r 1
1 1

^ '

1/ 1 '•

^ ^i '^

Than wear a roy - al di - a - dem, And sit

m
up - on a throne.

i

iA/-U

But some of them seem poor, distress'd, But why keep they the narrow road,
And lacking daily bread

:

That rugged thorny maze?
Ah! they're of boundless wealth possess'd, Why, that's the way the,\r Leader trod;
With heavenly manna fed

5
Why do they shun the pleasing path
That worldlings love so well?

Because it is the way to death

:

The open road to hell.

They love and keep his ways.

7

What, is there then no other road
To Salem's happy ground?

Christ is the only way to God:
None other can be found,
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185
V.'ords by FA*fN\ J. Crosct; ,

Let me Sing.

J-
Music by Jno. R. SweNIT.

1. Let me sing, let me sing, O my Sav-iour, of thee, Let me pub-lish a -

2. Let me sing, let me sing of the joy that is mine,Of thy won-der - ful
3. Let me sing, let me sing like a bird in itsnest. How thy sweet, gentle
4. Let me sing, let me sing till my jour-ney is o'er. Let me sing till on

w tmffi ESfTffTJ
broad thy re - demp-tion so free : Of the an - guish,the pain thou hast
lo.ve, and thy mer - cy divine ; Thou hast drawn me a - way from the
voice gave me com - fort and rest ; Let me sing, let me sing, with the
earth I can praise thee no more ; TiU my soul cloth'd a - new in thy

PS Bf^tTjin.l2=ii ^
ii#*r^ jTrrrf\rizis=iA^B

' ^ "''
' t- 5 f

borne for my sake, Let me sing, let me sing, or my full heart will break,

brink of the grave,And I know of a truth thou art mighty to save,

days gliding by,—0, I wish all the world were as hap-py as I.

like - ness shall wake, Let me sing, let me sing, or my full heart will break,

,S S 1^f—f^ ^^—

^

^^^^i 3^^ III i
j= ^=^=pt

Im

^
CHORUS.

v-r ^ >

^ m S:
?

Let
^^ -»•—

*

'mm
me sing of the Rock, The firm, a - bid-ing Rock, The

J t. I 1
*^ fc. N

iiE?^ S

5 I
^ S N

Tt--^ 3^ 5E5^
the stormy billows roll, they can

(9^0—t-j—

^

Blessed Rifted Rock of A - ges ! Tho'

m> iiiii fl7
t M

Copyri/yht, iSSs, ^Y 7»o. R. SWENET.
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Let me Sing, concluded

-^^m
nev - er reach my soul, I have anchor'd on the Rock of A - ges.

^1̂1^

186 Where Shall We Go?

I

Text.—" To whom snail wego hut unto Theef^''

Words by Carrie M. Wilson. Music by Jno. R. Sweney,

msss=smi—yti—j-^ -«i- -e>r

l."Where shall we go.when the heart is oppress'd,Where but to Jesus for shelter and rest r

2."Where shall we go,when the tempest is high ? "Where,but to Jesus,O where can we fly *

•^ i»- »- -4^ ^•^- 0' -#•'• #-«> -0- -0- -P- -•-•

g^^B^-4-0

^4T~'U-^!^±=4^ Py> ^ ^ y

i
u^^

I Rock'donthe waves ofa per-il-ous sea, Nonecan de-liv-er or save us but he.

I

He is the Life,and that life will he give ; Look,and forever with him we may live.

J- »{ -0- -0- -0- h» -0- -0-. -^^ne.
-0-0-

•fi- -0- -0-

^ ^ -P-^-0-^-^ H^-»-
-¥

^Ei ^'i/-H/-
'^ V

D.S. He,and he only,our wants can relieve : Why are we faithless,0 why not believe i

CHORUS.

:5«55: ^s^^^P^ii
•' • cL

"Where shall we go,where shall we go ? He, and he on - ly our tri - als can know

•^ s ^m̂rr -•/—v-

3 Where shall we go when the tempter assails?

When o'er our weakness he almost prevails?

Where but to him who was tempted as we?
None can deliver nor save us but he.

4 Where shall we go but to Jesus, our Lord ?

He is our refuge ; O cling to his Word

:

Jesus alone, our Redeemer must be

:

None can deliver nor save us but he.

i

Copfright, iSSs, iy Jno, R. SWENEY.



187 Ariel. C. P. M. 8s&6s.
Words by Chas. Wesley Music by Dr. L. Masox.

1. O glo-rious hope of per- feet love! It lifts me up to things above

;

it hears on eagles' wings ; C It gives my rav-ish'd soul a taste, >

( And makes me for some mo-ments feast 5

ill
-H»—»—4fIpg t= fczji:

V—i/^-

il^Si
X s-

i—i—i t0—^

^ifefc^

With Je - sus' priests and kings. With Je - sus' priests and kings

^ t=t i
2 Rejoicing now in earnest hope

I stand, and from the mountain top

See all the land below

:

Rivers of milk and honey rise

And all the fruits of paradise

In endless plenty grow.

3 A land of corn, and wine, and oil,

Favor'd with God's peculiar smile.

With every blessing blest

;

There dwells the Lord our Righteousness,
And keeps his own in perfect peace
And everlasting rest.

4 O that I might at once go up

;

No more on this side Jordan stop,

But now the land possess

;

This moment end my legal years,

Sorrows and sins, and doubts and fear&,

A howling wilderness

!

188 LOVE DIVINE,

1 O love divine, how sweet thou art

!

When shall I find my willing heart

All taken up by thee ?

I thirst, I faint, I die to prove

The greatness of Redeeming love,—

The love of Christ to me.

2 Stronger his love than death or hell;

Its riches are unsearchable ;

The first born sons of light

Desire in vain its depths to see

;

They cannot reach the mystery,

—

The length, the breadth, the height.

3 God only knows the love of God

;

O that it now were shed abroad

In this poor stony heart

;

HOW SWEET THOU ART!
For love I sigh, for love I pine;

This only portion. Lord, be mine:
Be mine this better part.

O that I could forever sit

With Mary at the Master's feet

!

Be this my happy choice

:

My only care, delight, and bliss.

My joy, my heaven on earth, be this,

To hear the Bridegroom's voice!

O that I could, with favor'd John,
Recline my weary head upon
The dear Redeemer's breast

:

From care, and sin, and sorrow free,

Give me, O Lord, to find in thee

My everlasting rest.
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189

fe ^

The World of Light

^-N-

Words and Music by O. Snow.

^^mm1^
1. There is, a beau - ti - ful world, Where saints and an - gels sing;

2. There is a beau - ti - ful world, Where sor-row nev - er comes r

^i=fz^—r-T-r^rf-
^=t Jtit t M -i

—
_p_^_

:P5- ^^^^s^ssia'**.

?

m
A world where peace and pleasure reigns, And heav'nly prais

A world where tears shall nev - er fall In sigh-ing for

:U—w-H^

es ring,

our homeo

t^^
t^

M CHORUS.

We'll be there,we'll be there : Palms of vict'ry,Crowns of glo - ry

tesi
jL ^ 4L ^ fL ^

we shall wear

5=1S:
^±^ m

wm
Rttard.

—> ITS
S. 1 4.

In that beau-ti

4 4i 4- s
ful world on high.

1^ fTrf- g

V • i/̂ g!

There is a beautiful world,
Unseen to mortal sight,

And darkness never enters there j

That home is fair and bright.

There is a beautiful world
Of harmony and love

;

O, may we safely enter there,

And dwell with God above.

190 WORK, FOR THE NIGHT IS COMING.

1 Work, for the night is coming.
Work through the morning hours

;

Work, while the dew is sparkling,

Work 'mid springing flowers :

Work, when the day grows brighter,

Work in the glowing sun
;

Work, for the night is coming.
When man's work is done.

2 Work, for the night is coming.
Work through the sunny noon •

Fill brightest hours with labor.

Rest comes sure and soon.

Give every flying minute
Something to keep in store:

Work, for the night is coming,
When man works no more.

3 Work, for the night is coming.
Under the sunset skies

;

While their bright tints are glowing,
Work, for daylight flies.

Work till the last beam fadeth,

Fadeth to shine no more:
Work while the night is darkening,
When man's work is o'er.

1^7 Sidney Dys&,



191 Royal Way of the Cross
By per. of Philip Phillips.

ii^ga^S3=g
Music by Rev. L. Hartsouoh.

asIj_j_j J—

j

, C We may spread our couch with ro-ses, And sleep thro' the sum-mer day ; )

'

( But the soul that in sloth re - pos • es, Is not in the nar - row way. 5
D. C. For the roy - al way to heav en Is the roy - al

:fa I I L -\it:

way of the cross.

'

l^ ^1—I—t
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1

^—

^
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T=^
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K

S- -0- -T^.
If we fol - low the chart that is giv - en, "We need not be at a loss,

^ ^ ^ ^ ^—^ .^ ^ ^^ ^ ^1^ ^^—

^

i:^ ^^—^
\rV ^-i-i\-x

2 To one who is fond of splendor.

The cross is a heavy load

;

And the feet that are soft and tender

Complain of the thorny road

:

But the chains of the soul must be riven.

And gold must be as dross
;

For the royal way to heaven
Is the royal way of the cross.

—^—r—p-p-
^

3 We say we will walk to-morrow
The path we refuse to-day

;

And still, with our lukewarm sorrow,

We shrink from the narrow way

:

But in vain we have hoped and striven,

Our gains have proved but loss

;

For the royal way to heaven
Is the Royal way of the cross.

192 Rock of Ages. Dr. Hastings.

5
is;

1 Rock of Ages, cleft for me,

Let me hide myself in thee

;

Let the water and the blood,

From thy wounded side which flow'd.

Be of sin a double cure,

Save from wrath and make me pure.

2 Could my tears forever flow.

Could my zeal no languor know.
These for sin could not atone

;

Thou must save, and thou alone.

In my hand no price I bring,

Simply to thy cross I cling.

While I draw this fleeting breath.

When my eyes shall close in death,

When I rise to worlds unknown,
And behold thee on thy throne,

Rock of Ages, cleft for me,

Let me hide myself in thee.

193 FATHER, SON, AWD
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

One in three, and three in one.

As by the celestial host,

Let thy will on earth be done.

Praise by all to thee be given,

Gracious Lord of earth and heav'n I

If so poor a worm as I,

May to thy great glory live,

All my actions sanctify,

All my words and thoughts receive

;

Claim me for thy service, claim

All I have, and all I am. 158

HOLY GHOST.
J Take my soul and body's pow'rs

;

Take my mem'ry, mind, and will;

All my goods, and all my hours,

All I know, and all I feel

;

All I think, or speak, or do

:

Take my heart, but make it new

!

I Now, my God, thine own I am ;

Now I give thee back thine own

:

Freedom, friends, and health and fame,
* Consecrate to thee alone.

Thine I live, thrice happy I !

Happier still if thine X die.



194
Words by Rev. G. D. Watson, D. D

Jesus, my All!
Music by Wm. J. KiRKPATRlCK.

1. My heart sings a song From morning till night ; A song full of lib- er - ty,

m§?i^t:E ^mV—V—V- M-M- -V—y-

S ^"* * * >
m̂

%—f
Love,

^- i
of light : A song of

#-r#-

the

A-

Canaan-land, Happy and bright, And

^^^
REFRAIN.mm3^ss^^m^&m=^i=sk

all of my song is Jesus. Jesus, Jesus, All of my song is Jesus

§i^4^
P^9 m ;tt:Ji % * *

t=$:̂ ' k k
-I'-U^-i.

Ifeig
'• U • I 2. All of my rest

3. All of ray gift
4. All of my light

m -^T^ ^ ^iS^m t *̂T=t
From morning till night I sing with de-light,—Jesus, my precious Jesus

^̂ ZlS-x^ it St=f=-

My heart hath a rest

From sin and from fear

;

A rest from all doubting,

Disappointment and care

:

A rest like the sky,

Bending calm o'er the year,-

And all of my rest is Jesus.

My heart hath a gift,

With value untold

;

A gift of unbounded peace,

Richer than gold

:

A gift that the universe

Cannot all hold,

—

And all of my g-ift is Jesus.

My heart hath a light

In the cloudiest day
;

A light which illumines

Each moment my way

;

A light which will not let

The little one stray,

—

And all of my Itgki is Jesus,

6 My heart hath a Friend,

All compassion and love.

Whose speech falls as soft

As the star-light above:
A friend that abideth,

And will not remove,

—

And that dearest friend is Jesus.

6 My heart hath a home,
And it wanders no more

;

A home like to that

On the glorified shore

:

A home where all goodness
Unbosoms its store,

—

And all of my kome is Jesus.

Copyright, jS85, hy Wm. y. KiRKPATRlCK,
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^=t

Let Me Die.

I
^-1=F^

Wm. J. KiRKPATRICK,

It ^•-j^

. , O God, my heart doth long for thee, Let me die,
'

( Now set my soul at lib - er - ty, Let me die,

Z?.C. My Sav - iour calls, I'm go - ing forth, Let me die,

i=i
Let me die. )

Let me die. y

Let me die.

l-tTJ-^-^
B.C.

fe$
t^is S^JEJ 1itit ^333:

To all the tri-fling things of earth,They're now to me of lit - tie worth :

m tzz±jt

2 Thy slaying power in me display.

Let me die, let me die.

I must be dead from day to day,

Let me die, let me die.

TJiitO the world and its applause,

To dll the customs, fashions, laws.

Of vnose who hate the humbling cross.

Let me die, let me die.

3 My fnends may say, 'Til ruined be,"

Let me die, let me die.

But all I leave, and follow thee,

Le< me die, let me die.

Their aiguments will never weigh,

Nor stand the trying judgment daj'

;

Help me to cast them all away,
Let me die, let me die.

4 Oh, I must die to scoffs and jeers.

Let me die, let me die.

I must be freed from slavish fears,

Let me die, let me die.

So dead that no desire shall rise

To pass for good, or great, or wise.

In any but my Saviour's eyes !

Let me die, let me die.

If Christ would live and reign in me,
I must die, I must die

:

Like him I crucified must be

;

I must die, I must die.

Lord, drivethenails, nor heed the groans,

My flesh may writhe and make its moans,
But in this way, and this alone,

I must die, I must die-

Begin at once to drive the nails
;

Let me die, let me die

:

Oh, suffer not my heart to lail.

Let me die, let me die.

Jesus, I look to thee for power
To help me to endure the hour
When, crucified by sovereign power,

I shall die, I shall die.

When I am aead, then. Lord, to thee,

I shall live, I shall live

;

My time, my strength, my all to thee,

Will I give, will I give.

Oh, may the Son now make me free!

Here, Lord, I give my all to thee

For time and for eternity,

I will live, I will live.

Copyright, 1S85. by Wm. J. KIRKPATRICK.

196 Come to Jesus.

:*-?:
:tii

sus, Come to Je - sus just now ; Just now come
2 He will save you just now, &c.

3 O believe him just now, &c.

'g-il 4 He is able.

to Jesus,Come to Jesus just now. 5 He is willing.

6 He'll t-eceive you. 8 He'll forgive you. 10 Jesus loves you.

7 He will hear you, 9 He will cleanse you. 11 Only trust him,

160
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197 WTiat's the News?

t i^
-#• -0^ -0-

, C Where'er we meet, you al - ways say, What's the news?
*
( Pray,what's the or - der of the day ? What's the news ?

What's the neAvs ?

What's the news?

iii# '^^ ^ -#-f-T

I^
/?. C. And triumph'd o - ver death and hell: That's the news! That's the news!

l^p3^^iTftfeteEgil
Oh, I have got good news to tell. My Saviour hath done all things well,

#-••#•4— 4—4— .#..#.

2 His work's reviving all around
;

That's the news ! that's the news

!

His saints are making songs resound

;

That's the news ! that's the news

!

Poor sinners, doomed in sin and woe,
Are now rejoicing as they qo,

And shouting glory here below

:

That's the news ! that's the news I

8 He took my sorrows all away

;

That's the news! that's the news!
He turned my darLness into day

;

That's the news! that's the news!
Yes, Jesus saves me now, I know,
His blood has wash'd me white as snow.
And now I'm glad his love to show

:

That's the news ! that's the news

!

And Christ, the Lord, can save you now,
That's the news! that's the news!

Your sinful heart he can renew
;

That's the news ! that's the news

!

This moment, if for sins you grieve,

This moment, if you now believe,

A full acquittal you'll receive

:

That's the news ! that's the news

!

And now if any one should say,

—

What's the news? what's the news?
Oh, tell them you've begun to pray

;

That's the news ! that's the news

!

That you havejoin'd the conqu'ring band,
And now with joy, at God's command,
You're marching to the better land

:

That's the news ! that's the news

!

198 0, WHO'LL STAND UP FOR JESUS 7

(No. 13 in " Beulah Songs.")

1 O, who'll stand up for Jesus,
The lowly Nazarene?

And raise the blood-stain'd banner
Amid the hosts of sin ?

C/iorus.
The Cross for Christ I'll cherish,

Its crucifixion bear

;

All hail ! reproach or sorrow.
If Jesus leads me there.

2 O, who will follow Jesus,

Amid reproach and shame?
Where others shrink or falter.

Who'll glory in his name?

3 Though fierce may rage the battle.

And wild the storm may blow,

—

Though friends may go forever,

Who will with Jesus go?

4 My all to Christ I've given,

My talents, time and voice.

Myself, my reputation.

The lone way is my choice.

6 O, Jesus, Jesus, Jesus,

My all-sufficient Friend

!

Come, fold me to thy bosom,
E'en to the journey's end.

Rev, L. Hartsough.
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199 Happy in the Loye of Jesus,
Words by Henrietta E. Blair. Music by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick.

H P^ S^£^ '̂^^±t=^^ s s s s-

-^

1. Bright is the day-star shining forme, Happy in the love of Je - sus;

2. He hasredeem'dme, I am his own, Happy in the love of Je - sus;

3. How I am honor'd, how I am blest, Happy in the love of Je - sus

;

4. Firm is my anchor, steadfast and sure, Happy in the love of Je - sus

;

^y4|-g-^[4^:g#:t^
(^

I
1=):

^t^r-im
Now from my bondage grace makes me free, Happy in the love of Je - sus.

Drawn by his mer-cy near to his throne, Happy in the love of Je - sus.

TJn - der his ban-ner sweet-ly I rest, Happy in the love of Je - sus.

All things with pa-tience I can en-dure, Happy in the love of Je - sus.

CHORUS.

^^^^^*iP s *?=s
Praise from my full heart loudly shall ring,Bom of the Spirit, child of a King;

^ t=^ ^^ s ^s
^i^ r^

r^ P

^m^^^^^^^
Heir to his glo - ry, now will I sing,—Happy in the love of Je - sus.

m^̂ ^^ f-

—

\-,—h

—
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ii

Copyright, 1885, hy Wm. J. KIRKPA TRICK.
162



200 I Love Thee. lis.

^
Arr. by W. J. K.

1—^-ifc^Ji^JUiy,1 , .

1 . I love thee, I love thee, I love thee, my Lord ; I love thee,my Sav. our, I

D.S. But how much I love thee.I

^-^^ ^1.

ifiS» B^

I
Fine.

Efe k -A

^ -0- -^ ^f: -6^
I I

love thee, my God ; I love thee, I love thee, and that thou dost know

:

nev - er can show.

_ _ _ I J**, D.S.

t=^
^-,^ T ^-XJ iK.-^^.-

f
2 I'm happy, I'm happy, O wondrous account

!

My joys are immortal; I stand on the mount!
I gaze on my treasure, and long to be there

With Jesus and angels, my kindred so dear,

3 O Jesus, my Saviour ! with thee I am blest

!

My life and salvation, my joy and my rest!

Thy name be my theme, and thy love be my song,
Thy grace shall inspire both my heart and my tongue.

4 O, who's like my Saviour ! He's Salem's bright King

!

He smiles, and he loves me, and learns me to sing:
I'll praise him, I'll praise him, with notes loud and shrill,

« While rivers of pleasure my spirit doth fill.

201 WHAT A PEIEin) WE HAVE IN JESUS.

(No. 121 in " Beulah Songs.")

. What a Friend we have in Jesus,

All our sins and griefs to bear

;

What a privilege to carry
Everything to God in prayer.

Oh, what peace we often forfeit.

Oh, what needless pain we bear-
All because we do not carry
Everything to God in prayer.

2 Have we trials and temptations?
Is there trouble anywhere?

We should never be discouraged

:

Take it to the Lord in prayer.

163

Can we find a Friend so faithful.

Who will all our sorrows share?
Jesus knows our every weakness.
Take it to the Lord in prayer.

Are we weak and heavy-laden.
Cumbered with a load of care?

Precious Saviour, still our Refuge,

—

Take it to the Lord in prayer.

Do thy friends despise, forsake thee?
Take it to the Lord in prayer

:

In his arms he'll take and shield thee,

Thou wilt find a solace there.

HORATIUS BONAR, D. D,



202 Come to Jesus.
By Permission, Words and Music by Rev. J. H. Stocktoii,

iJ^ i=i
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1. Coine, ev- 'ry soul by sin oppress'd, There's mer-cy with the Lord;
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And he will sure

i
give you rest, By trust

I

in his Word.
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Come to Je - sus,
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Come to Je - sus,

1
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Come to Je -
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sus now!
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He will save you, He will save, you, He will save you now.

Pi^S^f"F^B a_

it=t :t=t:

2 For Jesus shed his precious blood,

Rich blessings to bestow ;

Plunge now into the crimson flood

That washes white as snow.

3 Yes, Jesus is the truth, the way,
That leads you into rest

;

Believe in him, without delay,

And you are fully blest:.

O Jesus, blessed Jesus, dear,

I'm coming now to thee

;

Since thou hast made the way so clear,

And full salvation free.

Come, then, and join this holy band.

And on to glory go

;

To dwell in that celestial land
Where joys immortal flow.

203 COME, HUMBLE SOmEK
1 Come, humble sinner, in whose breast

A thousand thoughts revolve.

Come,with your guilt and fear oppress'd, 4
And make this last resolve:

—

2 I'll go to Jesus, though my sin

Like mountains round me close

;

I know his courts, I'll enter in, 5
Whatever may oppose.

3 Prostrate I'll lie before his throne,

And there my guilt confess

;

164

, IN WHOSE BREAST.
I'll tell him I'm a wretch undone,
Without his sovereign grace.

Perhaps he will admit my plea.

Perhaps wiU hear my prayer

;

But, if I perish, I will pray,

And perish only there.

I can but perish, if I go

;

I am resolv'd to try

:

For if I stay away, I know
I must forever die. Edmund Jones.



204 Bridgewater. L. M. Edson.

p^^a^^^^^
1. 1 thirst, thou wounded Lamb of God, To wash me in thy cleansing

.42-^^1 ^—^ ^_« f- rs '—c—^ # ^2 ^— J_
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^
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blood

;

To dwell with-in thy wounds : then pain To dwell with-

m^ P^=^=^
# -^ 42.
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To dwell within thy wounds : then pain To dwell within thy wounds ; then

^ i-l\ J \ \ ,M=^
I3 J I J J i i^-
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in thy wounds : then pain Is sweet,

r
.^2^

1£: -G^-^

and life or death is

:i:

-2?-

gain

12.

i^E
pain Is sweet, and ife or death gain.

2 Take my poor heart, and let it be
Forever closed to all but thee

;

Seal thou my breast, and let me wear
That pledge of love forever there.

3 How blest are they who still abide

Close sheltered in thy bleeding side I

Who thence their life and strength derive,

And by thee move, and in thee live>

What are our works but sin and death,
TiU thou thy quickening Spirit breathe?
Thou giv'st the power thy grace to move

;

O wondrous grace ! O boundless love

!

205 COME, SINNERS, TO THE GOSPEL FEAST.

1 Come, sinners, to the gospel feast

;

Let every soul be Jesus' guest

:

Ye need not one be left behind.
For God hath bidden all mankind.

2 Sent by my Lord, on you I call

;

The invitation is to all :
—

Come all the world ! come, sinner, thou
All things in Christ are ready now.

3 Come, all ye souls by sin oppressed,

Ye restless wand'rers after rest

;

Ye poor,and maimed, and halt, and blind,
In Christ a hearty welcome find.

4 My message as from God receive

;

Ye all may come to Christ and live

:

O let his love your hearts constrain,

Nor suffer him to die in vain.

5 See him set forth before your eyes
That precious, bleeding sarvifice!

His offer'd benefits embrace.
And freely now be sav'd by grace.
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206 Speak for Jesus.
Words by Salue M. Smith. Music by Jno. R. Swenkt.

1. Come, let us tell what the Lord for us hath done, Of the tri - als and the

2. Come, let us tell of the many answer'd prayers That so oft have fiU'd our

3. Come, let us tell what the Lord is do - ing still: Do we find a constant
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toils he has bro't us safely thro' ; Of the bat- ties we have fought,and the

hearts with a grateful song of love, When in sim-ple trusting faith we have

peace in his ser- vice day by day ? Are we bending ev - *ry pow'r in sub-
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m*a
vict'ry's we have won,Thro' the grace that he bestows on the faithful and the true,

cast on him our cares,And the spirit from his throne has descended like a dove,

mis - sion to his will? Let us cheer each other on while we journey by the way.

mMSU=^^^^^^^ f̂

CHORUS.

^S ^^^
Trusting in the mer-its of an all a- ton - ing Saviour,Trusting in the
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Copyright, 1885, by J. R, SWENET,
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Speak for Jesus! conceded.

p^^'ff^^^^immt
promise of a soul- a -bid-ing rest; Lean-ing on the mer-cy that so

graciously has led us, How can we be si-lent,with its fullness ev-er blest?

207 Chapin. S. M.
Words by James Montgomery.

i
A

Music by Joshua Gilx..
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1. O where shall rest be found, Rest for the wea - ry soul?
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Twere vain the o - cean's depths to sound, Or pierce to eith - er pole,

m^^ ---J-—P- ^
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2 The world can never give

The bliss for which we sigh

;

'Tis not the whole of life to live,

Nor all of death to die.

3 Beyond this vale of tears

There is a life above,
Unmeasured by the flight of years,

And ail that life is love.

4 There is a death, whose, pang
Outlasts the fleeting breath

:

O what eternal horrors hang
Around the second death!

6 Thou God of truth and grace,

Teach us that death to shun ;

Lest we be banished from thy face,

Forevermore undone.
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208 He Saves me through and through.
Words by Fanny J. Crosby
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Music by Jno. R. Swknbv.
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1. The blood that Je-sus shed for meWhen groaning,dy-ing on the tree, .

2. In per-fect trust I now re-sign My all to him whose will is mine

;

3. No angel tongue such praise can bring,Nor learn the song that now I sing

4.1 know not what my joy will be,When face to face my Lord I see.

^^fcfegs'A^m^ f^-f^
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From all transgression cleanseth me,And saves me through and through.

He fills my soul with love divine, And saves me through and through.

To him,my Prophet,Priest and King,Who saves me through and through.

But this I know, he cleanseth me. And saves me through and through.

PS ca._i_^*_^ ^l^=^=lt-
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Sav'd, sav'd, yes, I am sav'd. My heart is ere - a - ted a - new

;
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The blood of Je - sus cleanseth me,And saves me through and through.
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209
W. J. K.

Jesus for Me,
WM. J. KiRKPATRXCKe

^J_j_^Ji^^EEB^
1. Je - sus, my Saviour, is all things to me, O, what a Won-der - ful

2. Je - sus in sickness, and Je - sus in health, Je - sus in pov- er - ty,

3. He is my Ref-uge, myRockand my Tow't, He is my Fortress, my
4. He is my Prophet, my Priest and my King, He is my Bread of Life,

6. Je - sus in sor-row, in joy, or in pain, Je - sus my Treasure in

^i^^ *-^
Sav - iour is He: Guid-ing, pro-tect-ing, o'er life's roll-ing

com - fort or wealth. Sunshine or tem-pest, what-ev - er it

Strength and my pow'r ; Life Ev - er - last-ing, my Day'sman is

Fount-ain and Spring ; Bright Sun of Righteousness, Day-star is

loss or in > gain ; Constant Com-pan-ion, where'er I may

m

be,

He,

He,
be,
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Might -y De- liv-'rer— Je - sus for me. Je - tfUti for me,
He is my safe-ty :— Je - sus for me.
Bless - ed Re- deem-er— Je - sus for me.

Horn of Sal- va - tion— Je - sus for xne.

Liv - ing or dy - ing— Je - sus for me!
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Je - sus for me, All the time, ev - 'ry-where, Je - sus for me.
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210 Windham. L. M. RI.AB.

1. Show pity, Lord, O Lord, for-give; Let a re-pent-ing reb - el live:

2. My crimes are great,but don't surpass The pow'r and glo-ry of thy grace!

32̂_-Z2. t=^ ^2:
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Are not thy mer-cies large and free? May not a sin - ner trust in thee?

Great God, thy na - ture hath no bound, So let thy part-ing love be found.

F̂ :[=t:
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wash my soul from every sin,

And make my guilty conscience clean

;

Here on my heart the burden lies,

And past offences pain my eyes.

4

My lips with shame my sins confess,

Against thy law, against thy grace

;

Lord, should thyjudgments grow severe,

1 am condemn'd, but thou art clear.

Should sudden vengeance seize my breath,

I must pronounce thee just, in death

;

And if my soul were sent to hell.

Thy righteous law approves it well.

6

Yet save a trembling sinner, Lord,
Whose hope, still hov'ring round thy word,
Would light on some sweet promise there,

—

Some sure support against despair.

211 WHILE LIFE PEOLONO ITS PREOIOUS LIGHT.

While life prolongs its precious light,

Mercy is found, and peace is given

;

But soon, ah, soon, approaching night
Shall blot out every hope of heaven.

2

While God invites, how blest the day 1

How sweet the Gospel's charming sound!
Come, sinners, haste, O haste away.
While yet a pard'ning God is found.

3

Soon, borne on time's most rapid wing.
Shall death command you to the grave,—

Before his bar your spirits bring.

And none be found to hear or save.

4
In that lone land of deep despair,

No Sabbath's heavenly light shall rise,—

No God regard your bitter prayer.

No Saviour call you to the skies.

5

Now God invites : how blest the day

!

How sweet the Gospel's charming sound!

Come, sinners, haste, O haste away,
While yet a pard'ning God is found.
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212 The Child of a Kina;.

(As Sun^ hy Mrs. M. J. Inskip.)

Words by Hattie E. Buell. Arr. from a Melody by Rev. John B. Sumner.

m ik=!t. t r^i^i
1. My Fa-ther is rich in houses and lands, He holdeth the wealth of the

2. My Father's own Son,the Saviour of men,Once wander'd o'er earth as the

3. I once was an out- cast stranger on earth, A sin-ner by choice, an

4. A tent or a cot-tage,why should I care? They're building a palace for

^llmR^' —fr-*4-
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world in his hands ! Of rubies and diamonds, of sil - ver «nd gold, His

poor-est of men; But now he is reigning for-ev - er on high.And will

al - ien by birth ! But I've been a-dopt-ed,my name's written down,—An
me o r ver there! Tho' exiled from home, yet still I may sing: All

0- * -0- -0- _ . _ _ . .
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CHORUS.
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oof - fers are full,— he hasrich-es un-told. I'm the child of a King, The
give me a home in heav'n by and by.

heir to a man-sion, a robe, and a crown,

glo - ry to God, I'm the child of a King

!
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child of a King! With Je- sus,my Saviour,rm thechild of a King!
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Sanctiflcation. C. M.
Hugh Wilson.

*-:^S=s^^ qrzl

^
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:^ S
1. For-ev - er here my rest shall be, Close to thy bleed-ing side

2. My dy - ing Sav-iour and my God, Fountain for guilt and sin,

) _ _ I

^g^

This all

Sprinkle

I

my hope, and all my plea,

me ev - er with thy blood,

I--

^%-.

For me the Saviour died.

And cleanse and keep me clean.

I i

-^ :|=Cit?;=:m
Wash me, and make me thus thine own

;

Wash me, and mine thou art

;

Wash me, but not my feet alone, —
My hands, my head, my heart.

4 Th' atonement of thy blood apply,

Till faith to sight improve:
Till hope in full fruition die,

And all my soul be love.

214 I SAW A WAY
(No. 13 in "

1 I saw a way-worn trav'ler

In tatter'd garments clad
;

And, struggling up the mountain,

It seem'd that he was sad

:

His back was laden heavy,

His strength was almost gone

;

Yet he shouted, as he journeyed,

Deliverance will come.

C/Jf?.—Then palms of victory,

Crowns of glory.

Palms of victory

I shall bear.

2 The summer sun was shining,

The sweat was on his brow,

His garments worn and dusty,

His step seemed very slow

:

But he kept pressing onward.

For he was wending home,

Still shouting, as he journeyed,

Deliverance will come.

3 The songsters in the arbor,

That grew beside the way.

Attracted his attention.

Inviting his delay

:

\Y\% watchword being "Onward,"

Jle stopped his ears and ran.

•WORN TRAVELLEE.
BeULAH SONGtJ.")

Still shouting, as he journeyed,

Deliverance will come.

4 I saw him in the evening,

The sun was bending low,

Had overtopped the mountain,

And reached the vale below :

He saw the golden city.

His everlasting home.

And shouted loud hosanna

!

Deliverance will come.

6 While gazing on that city,

Just o'er the narrow flood,

A band of holy angels

Came from the throne of God :

They bore him on their pinions

Safe o'er the dashing foam.

And joined him in his triumph,—
Deliverance has come.

6 I heard the song of triumph

They sang upon that shore,

Saying, "Jesus has redeemed us,

To suffer nevermore
!

"

Then casting his eyes backward,

On the race which he had ran,

He shouted loud liosanna !

Deliverance has come.
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215
Words by G. W. Stokt.

Light for Me.
Music by Jno. R. SWfl:N«Y.

« I i
J- ? mIF * t=f:

1. A light is sh^n-ing now for me, With radiant lus-tre beaming;

2. That light that shin-eth now for me, With fadeless beau-ty glowing,

3. That light re-splen-dent from the tomb Shone out the earth a - dorn-ing,

4. O lightjWhose brightness in my soul Jr'rocl aims redemption's sto - ry,

^ f 4 i
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A light that ev - 'ry eye may see From Calvary's mountain streaming.

Still guides the lost to yon- der fount For ev - 'ry crea-ture flow-ing.

When Je-sus, rising, conquer'd death,And an -gels hail'd the morn-ing,

'Twill lead me on with steady ray, And be my song in glo - ryj

:^XJ^^ ^mt'-M I
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CHORUS.
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O love e - ter - nal, can it be, My Saviour gave his life for me?

i=ii-- ig :^ :t==t=t:
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me,-For me, for

For me. for me,

^, I, r f f r ^ ^

He gave his life for me!

J ^^SlF=f
Copyright, 1885, by Jno. R. SWENET.
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316 It Reaches Me.
Words by Mary D.James.
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Music by Jno. R. Swekky.
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i1. Oh, this ut - ter-most sal-va - tioii ! 'Tis a fount-ain full and free,

2. How a-maz- ing God's compassion, That so vile a worm should prove
3. Je - sus, Saviour, I a - dore thee! Now thy love I will pro-claim;

mm ^ i=^^^.
ir- =!==!=^-f-
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Pure, ex-haust-less, ev - er flow -ing,Wondrous grace! it

This stu-pend-ous bliss of heav-en, This unmeasured
I will tell the bless-ed sto - ry, I will mag- ni-

reach - es me

!

wealth of love!

fy thy name!

^ ^R^^N^^^P-^-^^
CHORUS.

i^s^^^^^^P
It reaches me ! it reach-es me ! Wondrous grace ! it

Pure, ex-haust-less, ev - er flowing,Wondrous grace! it reach-es me!

t mgaiigTr^ 1 I
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f=.
From " The Garner," by per of Jno. J. Hood.

217 SWEET HOUR OF PEATEE.

Sweethourof prayer, sweet hour of prayer. And since he bids me seek his face.

That calls me from a world of care,

And bids me, at my Father's throne.

Make all my wants and wishes known !

In seasons of distress and grief.

My soul has often found relief.

And oft escaped the tempter's snare,

By thy return, sweet hour of prayer.

2

Believe his word, and trust his grace,

I'll cast on him my every care.

And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer,

3

Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of prayer,

May I thy consolation share,

Till, from Mount Pisgah's lofty height,

I view my home, and take my flight

;

Sweethourof prayer, sweethourof prayer. This robe of flesh I'll drop, and rise

Thy wings shall my petition bear To seize the everlasting prize

;

To him, whose truth and faithfulness And shout, while passing through the air.

Engage the waiting soul t© bless

:

Farewell, farewell, sweet hoiir of prayer

!

174 William W. Walford.



218 I'm Kneelinff at the Cross.

Words by Rev. J. Parker. By per.

^J
Music by S. J. Vaiu

'^¥^^^mm s hr-N-

±^- ^t=S: VT
1. The blood, the blood is all my plea, Nor should a sin - ner won-der,

2. I rest, I rest supremely blest, With-out a care to can - ker

;

3. My cup, my cup it run-neth o'er. With joy ce - les-tial brimming;

4. The blood,the blood is all my song, I have no bliss without it;

1==:
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For guil - ty stain and stinging pain Hath tore my heart a-sun-der!

No gloom-y night, my path is bright, My hope holds like an an-chor.

On wings of love I soar a - bove, His hal - le - lu-jahs hymning.

From ev - 'ry stain it makes me clean,My life and lip shall shout it.

f r f rit—n—
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But now I'm kneeling at the cross, Washing in the crimson tide.

w^m sht~£ U-V—

t

r^ F

I^E^^^^teEEEEB^

s
And cleans'd, I tar - rv at the fountain Open'd at my Saviour's side.
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a 19 I left it all with Jesus.

I i

Words and Music adapted and arranged by W. J. K.

iP t=:^ 3=3=^^r^^-
1. O, I left

-it

it
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all with Je - sus, long a - go, long a -
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My
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D.C* From my wea-ry heart tne bur-den roU'da - way, roll'd a - way, And

Fine.
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ful-ness I brought him and my woe; And when by faith I

i-4-i k I^T. 3 *m *7t=a: E3 i
now I'm sing-ing glo - ry, hap - py day.
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saw him on the tree,And heard his still small whisper, "'Tis for thee,
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^^
U, I leave it all with Jesus, for he knows
Just how to take the bitter from life's woes.

And how to gild the tear-drop with his smile.

To make the desert garden bloom awhile
;

Then, with all my weakness, leaning on his

might,^

My soul sings hallelujah, all is light.

From " Songs of

0, I leave it all with Jesus, day by day.

My faith can firmly trust him, come what
may, [rest,

For hope has dropp'd her anchor, found her

Within the calm sure haven of lais breast

:

And oh ! 'tis joy of heaven to abide

Close to my dear Redeemer, at his side.

Triumph," by per.

220 Coronation. C. M. Oliver Holden.

Ill
^̂ ^^^^^^^

1 All hail the pow'r of Jesus' name

!

Let angels prostrate fall;

Brmg forth the royal diadem,

And crown him Lord of all!

2 Ye chosen seed of Israel's race,

Ye ransom'd from the fall.

Hail him who saves you by his grace,

And crown him Lord of all

!

S Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget

The wormwood and the gall,

Go, spread your trophies at his feet,

And crown him Lord of all!

4 Let every kindred, every tribe,

On this terrestrial ball.

To him all majesty ascribe.

And crown him Lord of all

!

6 O that with yonder sacred throng
We at his feet may fall

;

We'll join the everlasting song.

And crown him Lord of all!
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221
H. L. G.

"Lost in Siffht of Home."*

:^

Dr. H, L. GlLMOUR.

N ,N N . .

:^

±̂^^
1. Lost in sight of home,where lov'd ones Watch the wea-ry hours in vain,

2. Lost in sight of home,where moth-er Fond - ly gaz'd up - on her boy,

3. Lost in sight of home,where Fa - ther Waits to meet his wayward child

;

4. Lost in sight of home,where brother's Last good-by still lin-gers dear,

6. Lost to many a friend and lov'd one,Watching now in heaven's bright dome;

^^
I ^m :^^H-i-^

Long-ing for fa- mil- iar foot- steps That seem not to come a -gain.

While with upturn'd eyes he'd rev - el In her glee-ful songs of joy.

Longs to wel-come back and par- don,Longs to see him re - con-cil'd.

And that sis-ter's kiss at part - ing Brings to mind the fall - ing tear.

Lost while Je-sus waits to wel-come, Lost, and lost in sight of home.

grrrEBO ^ 0-T-\ ^—F-m
CHORUS, s,
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Haste, O haste a Saviour's call-ing,Through the darken'd mist of sin;
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See, the Gos-pel light still flash-es And in - vites the wand'rer in.

-^

1

• During one of the severe storms tliat visited Colorado, a young man perished In sight of home. In
his bewilderment he passed and repassed his own cottage to lie down and die almost in range with the
" light in the window " which his young wife had placed there to guide him iioino. All alone she
watched the long night through, listening in vain for the footsteps that would come no more: for
long before the morning dawned the icy touch of death had forever stilled that warm, loving heart.
The sad death was made still sadder by the fact that he was lost in sight of home.
How many wanderers from the Father's house are lost in sight of home, in the full glare of the

Gospel light! They have the open Bible, overflowing with its calls and promises, the faithful
warnings from the sacred desk, the manifestations of God's proviuence, ail tending to direct their
footsteps heavenward ; and yet from all these they turn away, waiting for the more conveiiieu:
eason, and are lost, at last, in sight of the many mansions.—*' Forward."

Copyright, 1885, hy W. J, KIRKPA TRICK.



222 Litany Hymn. 7s. Double.

^^zrT=PFF^ff?4=Pn^
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Je -

Set-
Meek

lEf

sus, plant and root in me All the mind that was in thee

;

tied peace I then shall find ; Je - sus' is a qui-et mind,
-ly on my God re - clin'd, Je - sus' is a gen- tie mind.
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ger I no more shall feel, —Al-ways e - ven, al - ways still

;
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l ui
I shall suffer and fulfil

All my Father's gracious will

;

Be in all alike resign'd

;

Jesus' is a patient mind.
When 'tis deeply rooted here,

Perfect love shall cast out fear

;

Fear doth servile spirits bind

;

Jesus' is a noble mind.
I shall nothing know beside

Jesus, and him crucified

;

Perfectly to him be join'd

;

Jesus' is a loving mind.

6 I shall triumph evermore

;

Gratefully my God adore

;

God so good, so true, so kind

;

Jesus' is a thankful mind.
7 Lowly, loving, meek and pure,

I shall to the end endure

;

Be no more to sin inclined

:

Jesus' is a constant mind.
8 I shall fully be restored

To the image of my Lord

;

Witnessing to aU mankind,
Jesus' is a perfect mind.

SAVIOUR OF THE SIN-SIOK SOUL.
(SECOND HYMN.)

Saviour of the sin-sick soul,

Give me faith to make me whole

;

Finish thy great work of grace

;

Cut it short in rightousness.

Speak the second time,—Be clean

!

Take away my inbred sin

;

Every stumbling-block remove

;

Cast it out by perfect love.

2 Nothing less will I require

;

Nothing more can I desire

:

None but Christ to me be given

;

None but Christ in earth or heaven,

O that I might now decrease!

that all I am might cease

!

Let me into nothing fall

;

Let my Lord be all in all.

223
1 Arise, my soul, arise

;

Shake off thy guilty fears

:

The bleeding Sacrifice

In my behalf appears

:

Before the throne my Surety stands,

My name is written on his hands.

2 He ever lives above,

Fqr me to intercede

;

His all-redeeming love,

His precious blood to plead

;

His blood atoned for all our race,

And sprinkles now the throne of grace.

8 Five bleeding wounds he bears,

Received on Calvary

;

They pour effectual prayers, (178)

AEISE, MY SOUL, ARISE.
They strongly plead for me

:

Forgive him, O forgive ! they cry,

Nor let that ransom'd sinner die.

4 The Father hears him pray,

His dear anointed One

;

He cannot turn away
The presence of his Son

;

His Spirit answers to the blood,

And tells me I am born of God.
5 My God is reconciled

;

His pard'ning voice I hear

;

He owns me for his child

;

I can no longer fear

;

With confidence I now draw nigh.

And Father, Abba, Father, cry.



224 We hare an Anchor.
Priscilla J. Owens.

1^
Musi£by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. By pen

bnJ-^^
-^—

K

^=4^;
-^3—^ -A-^^ « ^- 3^

1. Will your an-chor hold in the storms of life, When the clouds unfold their

2. It is safely moor'd,'twill the storm withstand, For 'tis well secur'd by the

3. It will firm-ly hold in the straits of fear.When the breakers have told the

4. It will sure-ly hold in the floods of death,When the waters cold chill our
5. When our eyes be-hold thro' the gath'ring night The cit - y of gold, our

-^-f-?-rH r r r rO 5 !_ . I . -| 1 s s—1?

4-fcJ^ ir¥=F^ |—I—

r

m EE$ :prt
-• -0- ' -0- -^h

wings of Strife? When the Strong tides lift, and the ca-bles strain. Will your
Saviour's hand ; And the ca-bles, pass'd from his heart to mine. Can de -

the tempest rave and the wild winds blow,Not an
the ris - ing tide it can nev-er fail. While our
shall an-chor fast by the heav'nly shore,With the

reef is near, Tho'
lat - est breath. On
har - bor bright,We

I ^^ ,

m ^ REFRAIN.

^?E£ 4^4- ±^ n
J 3:33-3^

-tt«^-

an - chor drift, or firm re-main? We have an anchor that keeps the soul

fy the blast, thro' strength di- vine,

angry wave shall our bark o'erflow.

hopes a - bide with-in the veil,

storms all past for - ev • er - more.

^ ^m iu^—i/-

4^ j^ ^^ £ ii^ i ^j J . Jfet*:

'^

Steadfast and sure while the billows roll, Fasten'd to the Rock which

1^m e I^ #—

r

r\ T

i
^ i^ ^^^ i3

_ V V -#- * ^
can - not move, Grounded firm and deep In the Sav-iour's love»

r^ rr ./ .-
I f*=*: ^mv=$-*=^1—

r

1.
Copyright, 18S2, by W. J\ KJRKPA THICK.
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225 In the Secret of His Presence.
Words by Rev. Henry Burton, M. A.
uModerato.

Music by Jno. R. Swenky.

E? ^m^^^-^
1. In the

2. In the

3. In the

4. In the

se - cret of his presence, I am kept from strife of tongues :

se - cret of his presence, All the darkness dis - ap- pears ;

se - cret of his presence, Nev-er - more can foes a - larm ;.

se - cret of his presence. Is a sweet, un - broken rest

:

9^^^ mI I I r «4=5=5:
r.—

T

i^P^^^^^i
His pa - vil - ion is a-round me, And with - in are ceaseless songs

!

For a sun,that knows no setting. Throws a rain-bow on my tears.

In the shadow of the Highest, I can meet them with a psalm

:

Pleasures, joys, in glorious fuU-ness,Making earth like E - den blest:

^^^-1-g-a^ -^ igt=^v^ \> u

i^^^^=^=4̂ ^^^^^m
V ^ P ^ P " p

"" "* ' r
Stormy winds his word ful - til - ing, Beat with-out, but can-not harm.

So the day grows ev - er light-er, Broad'ning to the per-fect noon
For the strong pa - vil - ion hides me,Turns their fi - 'ry darts a - side,

So my peace grows deep and deeper. Widening as it nears the sea,

pi^^ i=t ^t==r;-

l-^-^. ^

-h^^^^
J=c=^=^F=^—^ =f=—iP=5=S—

r

PI

For the Master's voice is still-ing Storm and tempest to a calm.

So the day grows ev - er brighter, Heav'n is coming, near and soon.

And I knoWjWhate'er be- tides me, I shall live be- cause he died !

For my Saviour is my Keeper, Keeping minej^and keeping me

!

1^ r-f-f—^
\^5^^ f

Copyright, 1885, hy Jno. R, SWENET.
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In the Secret of His Presence, concluded.

CHORUS.m
m

In the se - - - - cret of his presence, Je - sus keeps,

In the se - cret of his presence, Je - sus

^ h
i=P=^=t=f:

-^ -^ -^ ^

-b U k 5^
In the shad

^--i
-<&-^

m
I know not how;

keeps, I know not how; I

-• F #-

know not how:

I

9 9
'k' ^ • •

In the shadow of the

.^ h ^ mmt=t
F=5=*

I
1^-

ow of the hlj<h - est.

^i IS!-N—N'

fT^-J"^^-f"
highest, In the shadow of the Highest, I am rest-ing, hid - ing now.

:p=p: ^^iil:^=1e:

t t t~t v-v

226 I HEAE THY WELCOME VOICE.

(No. 21 in " Beulah Songs.")

1 I hear thy welcome voice,

That calls me, Lord, to thee,

For cleansing in thy precious blood
That flowed on Calvary.

Chorus.
I am coming, Lord

!

Coming now to thee I

Wash me, cleanse me in the blood
That flowed on Calvary.

2 Though coming weak and vile.

Thou dost my strength assure

;

Thou dost my vileness fully cleanse.

Till spotless all, and pure.

3 'Tis Jesus calls me on
To Perfect Faith and Love.

181

To Perfect Hope, and Peace, and Trust.

For Earth and Heaven above.

'Tis Jesus who confirms
The blessed work within.

By adding grace to welcomed grace,

Where reigned the power of sin.

And he the witness gives

To loyal hearts and free.

That every promise is fulfilled.

If faith but brings the plea.

All hail ! atoning blood

!

All hail! redeeming grace!

All hail ! the gift of Christ, our Lord,
Our strength and righteousness.

Rev. L. Hartsough.



227 " Overcomers."
'I have -written unto you^ young men. because ye are strong, and the word of God abideth in

you, and ye have overcome the -wicked oneP— i John, 2 : 14.

''And they overcame him hy the blood of the Lamb.''''—Rev. 12 : 11.

Wm. J. KiRKPATRICK.
QUESTION.

,

lJolm,5:5,4. l.WhOjWho is he?
Rev. 3:5. 2. What shall he wear?
Rev. 2: 7. 3. What shall he eat?
Rev.3:l2. 4. What shall he be?

Who, who is he? Who, who is he that

What shall he wear? What shall he wear that

What shall he eat? What shall he eat that

What shall he be? What shall he be that

S U-l.
i^few^ PF*r^

RESPONSE.

i ^^=1^=^m
the Lamb?
the Lamb?
the Lamb?
the Lamb?

"-t^-

o - ver - com-eth
o - ver - com-eth
o - ver - com-eth
o - ver - com-eth

-/-/-

by
by
by
by

the blood
the blood
the blood
the blood

He that be
He shall be
He shall

He shall be a

^i^ ^^ ^=^^r
t^ u -^—|s—s-

I-^-*« # « # 4 4. J #-

J J. J J J jITj
lieveth and is born of God,
clothed in rai - ment white
eat of the tree of life,

pil - lar in the temple of God,

He that be - liev-eth and is

He shall be clothed in

He shall eat . of the

He shall be a pil - lar in the

pp^g[rrf=iajirn=n

1^ ^m^ J 1 1 ^ 1 1

1

-#•-#•-*-#-##
born of God,
rai - ment white,

tree of life,

temple of God,

He that be

He shall be
He shaU
He shall be a

liev - eth and
clothed

eat

pil - lar

IS

in

of the

in the

mn I I "^tj-j-j i j^ ^̂ ^
Copyright, 1885, by W. J. KIRKPA TRICK.



^^ ±
*• Overcomers." concmaea.

3 i ^
born of God, Shall o - ver - come
rai - ment white,That o - ver - comes
tree of life, That o - ver - comes
temple of God, That o - ver - comes

Kg ?—?—

A

by
by
by
by

the blood,

the blood,

the blood,

the blood.

I ^m^
CHORUS.

m--ii i \iii \ i'--M4iU-i
O, the precious, precious blood I O, the cleansing, heal - ing flood

!

mrvvm ^ 1^

I
^ ^ I

gjOTTT^m^^a8
O, the poVr and the love of God,Thro* the blood of the Lamb!

I§!ite ^:^^^:^^ f=F=g

Eev.S: 5.

rr
5

|j:What shall he hear? :|| that overcometh
By the blood of the Lamb ?

II:
He shall hear his name con-jfessed in heaven, :U

That overcomes by the blood.

ftev.21: 7.
I|: What shall he have? :|| that overcometh
By the blood of the Lamb?

I|:
God will give him all things, and (

make him His son, :{
That overcomes by the blood.

Bev.3: 21.

IJohii.6: 4.

II:
Where shall he sit? :|| that overcometh
By the blood of the Lamb?

|: He shall sit with | Jesus, on His throne, ij

That overcomes by the blood.

. 8

||: What is the victory? :|| that overcometh
By the blood of the Lamb?

||: Faith is the victory that
|
overcometh :||

By the blood of the Lamb.
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228 Sing, Sing the Love of Jesus.
Words by May Cmpton. Music by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick.

-k-

±
I

1. Sing, oh sing the love of Je - sus, Boundless, deep unmeasured love;
2. Sing, oh sing the love of Je - sus, Ren-der hearty thanks and praise;

3. An - gel lips will join our an -them, Thro' the sky the sound prolong;
4. Pow'r and might and bliss e-ter - nal Now and ev - er - more shall be3^ m ^^.. --3

t :£ uj^^imi^§9fcfc*
fc*:

S ^r^r-^Am-*-»-

^^—

r

<&r-

Let the soul- in - spir-ingcho - rus Ring thro' all the courts a- bove.

"While he gives us life and be - ing, Praise him on through endless daytj.

Heav'nly hosts take up the cho - rus, And with rap-ture swell the song.

Un - to him who lov'd and sav'd us With a love so full and free.^ g5PP^m
CHORUS, y^m ?

:v--b:im
Sing, oh sing.

J, /

the love of Je - - - - sus,

of Je - sus, Sing, O sing the love of Je - bus.

^—

#

^—^- M^ M> k > ' !f-]>-i^
^—(^

^—^- m
i^—^j=^ i -^—

h

E^^
Heav'n and earth

7=^-r-T 1 r » W—w — F-

re- peat the strain
;

re-peat the strain, Heav'n and earth re-peat the strain;

^ s I

:^J^--^^^
5t=*
Sing, O sing,

,

§Si

till ev

.... till ev - 'ry na - - - - tion

'ry na - tioD,Sing, O sing, till ev - 'ry na - tlon

^^^m^mm lf=w: ^^—^Z-

Copyright, 1SS5, by Wm. J. KIRKPATRICK,
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m

Sing, Sing the Love of Jesus, concmaoa.

^^ i
]\

^T-j J, ^^:^F? V,—t-

Ech - oes on

the sweet re - fraln,

«-• »•»»'» -f-m
the sweet re - frain.

Ech - oes on the sweet re - frain.

g^fe^lB -v'—W-

229

1?:pi
At the Fountain

m E£
Arranged for this Work.

N r——

N

î^
1. Of him who did sal - va - tion bring, I'm at the fountain drink-ing;

2. Ask but his grace, and lo ! 'tis giv'n, I'm at the fountain drink-ing

;

^4S^^^ * ^W x=t ^s
IB

N—N-

^^m
CHORUS.

-^-T

I could for-ev-er think and singjl'm on myjourney home. Glo - ry to

Ask, and he turns your hell to heav'n,rm on my journey home.

§>M
i<-U-U-LU-4,^tz4cdj;-|;-|;^ L| II

i
izb^m

^^^^^^^t
God, rJod, I'm at the fountain drinking,Glory to GodjI'm on my journey home.

f ^ p-^^mx^^^^^m^t
last V.—My soul is sat-is-fied.

3 Though sin and sorrow wound my soul, 5 Where'er I am, where'er I move,
I'm at the fountain drinking

;

I'm at the fountain drinking

;

Jesus, thy balm will make it whole, I meet the object of my love,
I'm on my journey home. I'm on my journey home.

4 Let all the world fall down and know 6 Insatiate to this spring I fly,

I'm at the fountain drinking; I'm at the fountain drinking;
That none but God such love can show, I drink, and yet am ever dry,
I'm on my journey home. I'm on my journey home,

185



230 Sing On.
Words by Carrie M. Wilson. Music by Jno. R. S^VENKY.

IS
*=± mi^-^

=T=[^^ ^—1
g

1. Sing on, ye joy - ful pil - grims, Nor think the mo-ments long;

2. Sing on, ye joy - ful pil - grims. While here on earth we stay

;

3. Sing on, ye joy - ful pil - grims, The time will not be long

t=^H P

^b^^^^^m
My faith is heav'nward ris - ing With ev - 'ry tune - ful song.

Let songs of home and Je - sus Be - guile each fleet - ing day.

Till in our Fa - ther's king-dom We swell a no - bier song;

• -i .' -•L •- -0- fS»- •0' •0- -0- ' 0- jf- h^ -t9-
•

1^ !^

^ f^

i^ i=i m m^^
U I

Lo ! on the mount of bless - ing. The glo - rious mount I stand.

Sing on the grand old sto - ry Of his re - deem-ing love

;

Where those we love are wait - ing To greet us on the shore.

t i :i 3S^

i^^^^^^E^^fe
And look - ing o - ver Jor - dan, I see the promis'd land

!

The ev - er - last - ing cho - rus That fills the realms a - bove.

We'll meet be - yond the riv er. Where surg - es roll no more.

^^m ^ ^^s
Copyright, i8Ss, hy Jno. R, SWENET,
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CHORUS.
N—^^

Sing On. concluded.

EgEn~J7^|j^Elga
Sing on ; O, bliss-ful mu - sic, With ev - 'ry note you raise,

^

I
N—S-

i£m i^^^^^^m.f-±-0-^
My heart is fiU'd with rap - ture, My soul is lost in praise.

z=tr—

t

in w ^ '#—5^n T figi:^
r-t^

S ^̂ ^M^ . S ^ ^^ ^;^—

^

U—v^—k-
V V

Sing on ; O, bliss-ful mu - sic, With ev - *ry note you raise,

Sing on; bliss-ful, bliss-ftil mu - sic,

^^1
f \ f ^—t\rr\r -

m»—»-^—

»

^ =r:

i
N S' t=i

;ji
^ ^:g>

My heart is fill'd with rap - ture, My Boul is lost in praise.

F̂^Ff
f

—

r-^ f^ F—r0—— =-

I
m



231 To Seek and Sare.
Text—" The Son of Man has come to seek and to save that which is lost.**

Words by Lizzie Edwards. Music by Jno. R. Swenxt.

Q=j^ ; i \ i^̂
V V I

1. O hear the gos - pel mes - sage, With trumpet-tongue it rings;

2. He seeks for those who slight him, Be - canse of un - be - lief;

3. The way to him is sim - pie,
—

'Tis on - ly look and live

;

s^i t=^ -L-^-^m
^m ^:—g~g'

What hope and eon - so - la - tion To sin-ners lost it brings:
Who feel their sins a bur - den, But will not ask re - lief.

One step, and O how glad - ly His mer - cy will for - give.^^ ; ; ; r P fI
^^=^

m
V 1/

N ^
h—N-

^^3 s-\—s—^-

^0E^ 5^
No more like sheep we wan - der. With - out a shepherd's care,

In paths of gloom and dark - ness. Where wea - ry foot-steps roam,
'Twas not to call the right - eous, Our dear Re-deem-er came,. \

4 i=t=dk=i9^?=^
Yi

^P^^S Ii^
hare.

^ ^ ^ U
There is a fold, a precious fold. Whose ref - uge all may si

He reach - es forth his lov-ing arms To bear the wand'rer home.
But hun - gry, starving, helpless ones : O praise his ho - ly name

!

i^
% ^V=X,

CHORUS.

^ i .t
-#-2- m m 9 #-:—

#

The Son of Man has come, the lost to seek and save ; We
has come

N

*=£: ^ ^:«
g=^=F^-^-^—

^

5=5=
Copyright, 1885, hy Jno, R, SWENET,
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To Seek and Save, concluded.

f
^.

1

^ i'^ I

*'

^\ 1111-
Nr-N-
t:=t E -^

i i-*—#—«

—

p- i±i=i=i=i=i=^
glory in his Cross,who triumph'd o'er the grave :0 write it on his standard,That

^^^^^m^&^^̂E^^ £
v-v-

o'er the earth shall wave,Behold the Son of Man has come The lost to seek and save!

#—»—#—^—

I

r-rf ' f f f ^ f f S—rf—f~»—0-^^^^y^-=u=g ^ ^E^^53^ ^^^^1
V \^ ^ y V—o

232 Sing Again.
Words by Lizzie Edwards.

.—J

I

Music by Jno, R. Sweney.^i!5 P^:&± *-*-^

1. Sing
2. Sing
3. Sing
4. Sing

a - gain, O heart of

a - gain the words so

a - gain, O sing a -

a - gain of rest and

mine,What the

dear, Words that

gain Pard-'ning
love. Per - feet

ILord has done for thee;

faith de - lights to sing

;

grace and mer - cy free

;

rest from ev - 'ry care,

k 'f=K^
i

s.

'•
I

m
Fine.

5=^
Sing
Now
Sing
In

Pi^^

a - gain his love di

their mu - sic let me
with this thy sweet re-

the Christian's home a

- vine. More than
hear, "Sim-ply

frain,"Near-er,
- bove. In th9

all the world to me.

to the cross I cling."

O my God, to thee,'*

fields of E - den fair!^ «
D.S> " Je - sus, lov - er of

•y

my
V—

f

•-^

soul. Let me to thy bo - som fly.''

CHORUS.

I^P fe
D.S.

ummw
Sing a - mid the waves that roll. Till I lift my voice and cry-

#- ^-!—,_# 1 rhs-^^m
f;

Copyright, 1885, hy Jno. R. SWENET.
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233 Meet Me There.
Music by Wm. J. KirkpAtric«.Words by H. E. Blair.

1. On the hap-py golden shore,Where the faithful part no more,When the

2. Here our fondest hopes are vain, Dear-est links are rent in twain ; But in

3. Where the harps of angels ring, And the blest for-ev - er sing, In the

1 M̂=^ :fi.mu^^m
-^—e^-0—4i-^—0-

storms of life are o'er,Meet me there.Where the night dissolves away In - to

heav'n no throb ofpain.Meet me there. By the river sparkling bright,In the

pal - ace of the King,Meet me there.Where in sweet communion blend Heart
[with

^(2-
ti'tLtL'tL

l> V-, 1^—

h

1^—

I

h—-K-Si
-^

—

\'/—¥- ^ 1S=t;'=t!=tV^
I?.S. storms of life are o'er, On the

2^ Q^ Fine,

^ i ^ ^: ^rrri ^. t^
pure and pcr-fect day, I am go -ing home to stay,Meet me there,

cit - y of delight,Whereourfaith is lost in sight,Meet me there.

heart,and friend with friend,In a world that ne'er shall endjMeet me there.
meet me there.

-h -S J .

tei^
f^ ^

ii^
i«5:

V̂,—*-
1=4: -^ I

happy golden shore,Where the faithful part no more,Meet me there.

CHORUS.

i^^^m ij
^^-^n—^

Meet me there, Meet me there, Where the

Meet me there. Meet me there,#-••- #-
-^ f«^e^ £=^ ^

Copyright, 1SS5, i'>' »F. y. KIKKPATRICK,
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Meet Me There, concluded.^ ^^=1 s -^-
n.s

-.7^ I
s>-

-#-^

Tree of Life is blooming, Meet me there. When the

Meet me there.

£^^^^ -t-l
^=^ :f±=f-

1

234 What shall I Sing for Thee?
Words by Rev, H. Burton.

-N N N ^-

I

Music by Joshua Gill.

:^^-j i r-h—N—N-
t==l

I r i-
:itz 3t-5:-H-4

^r-i--r^^ =?

1. What shall I sing for thee, for thee,My Lord and Light? What shall I

2. Thou hast giv'n all for me, for me, Sav-iour Di- vine! I would give

for me, for me, Ran-som for sin? Ascending on
for thee, for thee,Glo - ri - ous Friend? Let me be

3. Didst thou not die

4. What shall I do

m
6. Then a still sweeter song,sweet song,Je - sus, I'll bring ; Up 'mid the

9 i 9 S^0 Ĵ^r^-i=r-r-r^i=i=.<,%=<k
H-U-4/—U-4- V=t

i:
V ^ ^ -

I^ t=\=t
F=l=t

I_H \

«_! Zj -L. _^_J!.

r
bring to thee, to thee. Master, to - night ?

all to thee, to thee, Ev - er-more thine

!

high for me, for me, Pleading Avith-in ?

true to thee, to thee. Right to the end !

ransom'd throng,blest throng,Then will I sing ! Never to leave thee now.

O for the strong de-sire

!

Let my heart cling to thee,

All shall be dross for thee,

Close to thy bleeding side,

^
O for the touch of lire ! Then shall my tuneful lyre Praise thee a - right!

Let my lips sing for thee. Let me just bring to thee All that is mine!

All shall be loss for thee,Welcome the cross for thee, I, too, shall win!

Wash'd in the crimson tide. On till the waves divide. Till I as - cend!

Never to grieve thee now. Low at thy feet to bow, Won-der-ful King!

:p=i=P*: fr^i^P^ :^^=A#£_/t!

r=?, m^- T--
t?=l>=U: t=t v-v- .^j^_^

-^=t
I

I

Copyright, 1S85, by JOSHUA GILL,
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235
F. A. B.

The Numberless Host.
F. A. Blackmbr.

mmi:ff^'̂ m=cfM
-tr^^-i^^

1. When we enter the portals of glo - ry,And the great host of ransom'd we see,

2. When we see all the sav'd of the a - ges,Who from cruel death partings are free,

3. When we stand by the beautiful riv - er,'Neath the shade of the life-giving tree,

4. When we look on the form that redeem'duSjAnd his glory and majesty see,

^^^^ ^̂=rmn^^^
As the numberless sand of the sea-shore,What a wonderful sight that will be!
Greeting there with a heavenly greeting, What a wonderful sight that will be

!

Gazing out o'er the fair land of promise,What a wonderful sight that will be

!

WhileasKingofthe saints he is reigning,What a wonderful sight that will be!m^^^yi-jim
g^^ I

-i&-

CHORUS.

-0- -^ -0- -0- ' -0- -» -0- -iff-

Numberless as the sand of the sea

* T ^
shore, Num-ber-less

Numberless as the sand,

t-Ui-i^ fcmm w xx ^V—V—1/

L' 1/ '• L^ "i

l^ig^ m ^ff^ -^—#-

as the sand of the shore; Oh, what a sight 'twill be,

the sand of the sliore;

.. J ^-^^J
ii*gm t:—A V^^=^

Copyright, 18S4, by F. A. BLACKMER.—From "Gospel in Song," by permission.

192



The Numberless Host, concluded.

I
s» i m^^PS

N~N—N~N'B^3 I:p^=^; 1—«—

S

•H-^l—«—#-

When the ransom'd hostwe see, As numberless as the sand of the sea-shore.

^ J-s^-M--^p^^^^^^sgi

236

W. J. K.

Now Bless Me.
Genesis 32: 26.

:i=P ^
Wm. J. KiRKPATRICK.

t=t
5^^3=t^

J 3 Jt -^ -*
1. I bring: to thee, my Sav-iour, Myweakand wand'ringheart ; I can-not

2. I need thy cheering presence To guide me on my way ; I need thy
3. I need thy cleansing Spir-it To wash me in thy blood,And fill me
4.1 need thy Sa-cred likeness Up - on my heart impress'd ; I need thy
5. I'mwea-ry with my bur-dens, I give my strivings o'er ; I trust thy

:i=^ -I I I

r r
i5^-^

rr-T-
CHORUS.

^ J ^^0—^ tf'ZC^—^,1—

^

&^i^^ fiS

journey forward Till thou new strength impart. Now bless me, O bless me, I

full sal-va-tion To keep me day by day.

with thy nature,The per-fect will of God.
love re-kindled And burning in my breast,

blood to cleanse me,And save me ev-er-more.

Pi: :f=^ :£

t t^

i "^k^kd d ma ^^ -«

—

m \

—^-•-^4 S S j.-

-s^.

m
will not let thee go ; My soul shall grasp thepromise,Till thou the gift bestow.

-#—#-

&e t=t g^Ef=f=f^F3^ -^^

Copyright, 1885, *y JT. J. KIRKPATRICK.
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237
W. J. K.

Beautiful Land.
WM. J. KiRKPATRICK.

—d^i=
—

-T—^[-—h~->~i—

*

-^
v^

There's a land, beautiful land, just beyond, In the re-gion of boundless de
In that land, beautiful land, just beyond,There will be neither sor-row nor
In that land, beautiful land, jnst beyond,There*s a city whose streets are of
In that laii'l, beautiful land, just beyond. Our Redeemer, the Lamb,we shall

To that land, beautiful land, we shall go, If our garments are spotless and

a^ *

^^m^;=J t=^=i=i=^ m-
light.Where no darkness,nor cloud breaks the noontide of bliss :Where the sun ever

strife ; We shall rest on the banks of the pure crystal stream, And partake of its

gold : Jasper walls,pearly gates, trees of life,mansions fair,We shall soon in their

see ; King of kings. Lord of lords,over all He shall reign. And His brightness our
white ; Leaving sorrow and sighing and toil - ing below, We shall soar to that

F?^=^e^sg^t j f Hm
CHORUS.^B^i^^i^^

shines clear and bright. Beautiful land,

Wa - ter of Life,

gran - deur be-hold.
glo - ry shall be.

world of de- light.
BeautlMIand,

3

o - ver the strand, Beautiful

p|E£ m ^
over the strand,

3 . i-*

^Sl
5=t

-i=^iF=i-

'-4 ~^—^-i^

sss
^—^—^-

1=^:
*-t^-z:

ev-er to

m
home of the faith-ful on high ; Happy and blest,

e^
Happy and blest.

t==t tr^
3:^^^ ^^^

t^^=^
Copyright, 1885, by W. J. KIRKPA TRJQK,
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i
Beautiful Land, concuuied

SSI-^
mil:^Si^x

rest,

er to rest,
8

We shall be there,

3 ^ «

9^r r r r r t

o - ver there, by and by.

rrj-
tnz:*:

-*!

—

9 ^
238

i

Remember Me.
Music and Chorus by Asa Hull.

S ^
1. A - las! and did my Sav-iour bleed? And did

C/io.—Help me, dear Sav-iour, thee to own, And ev -

my Sov'reign die?

er faith-ful be

;

mIrSi ifcr—

r

E^B=
jEiEi^Fl

F

II^=3 rWould he de-vote that sa - cred head For such a worm as

And when thou sit - test on thy throne. Dear Lord, re - mem-ber me,

^f^it-

^ S^ m ^ -'5'f-

r tit i
Was it for crimes that I have done,

He groaned upon the tree?

Amazing pity ! grace unknown

!

And love beyond degree!

Well might the sun in darkness hide,

And shut his glories in,

When Christ, the mighty Maker, died

For man, the creature's sin.

4 Thus might I hide my blushing face.

While his dear cross appears;
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness,
And melt mine eyes to tears.

But drops of grief can ne'er repay
The debt of love I owe

:

Here, Lord, I give myself away,

—

'Tis all that I can do.

Copyright, i'&j'],by ASA HULL.— From "Gospel Pkaise Book," by permission.

239 WHENCE CAME THEAEMIES OF THE SKY?
Whence came the armiea of the sky,
John saw in visions bright?

Whence came their crowns, their robes,

their palms,
Too pure for mortal sight?

Chorus.
They looked like men in uniforii»,

They looked like men of war ;

They all were clad in armor bright.

And conqu'ring palms they bore.

Were these tried soldiers of the cross

Victorious in the fight?

Were these the trophies they had won,
Reserved in worlds of light?

3 Once they were mourners here below,
And poured out cries and tears

;

They wrestled hard, as we do now,
With sins and doubts and fears.

4 They saw the Star of Bethlehem
Arise in splendor bright

!

They followed long its guiding ray.

Till beamed a clearer light.

6 From desert waste and cities full.

From dungeons dark they've come,
And now they claim their mansion fair :

They've found their long-sought home
Asa Hull, by per.

Copyright, 1S67. by ASA UVLL
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240 I am a poor Sinner, I know,

m=r BEa
Words and Melody by Gracie E. Lovex,ight.

-js-

-^ V -0- ' -0-
^^

1.

1

2. I

3. I

4. I

5. I

am
am
am
am
am

a poor sin-ner,

a poor sin-ner,

a poor sin-ner,

a poor sin-ner,

a poor sin-ner.

know;
know

;

know

;

know

;

know
;

I know

^M. ft—^r r^—r ^—a—

v

t=^

I am a poor sin-ner, I

But Je - sus had mer-cy on
On Je - sus my burdens I

But Je - sus from sin sets me
But Christ is my joy and mv

^
rr

n # N. >
f:^

1*^
1 lu ^ ij^- 1 ^ ^ < k

V tt 1 h J _i^ J p ^ • *i *t A m. M ^ pJ ^ . ^ « J 1 II 1 1 1
1 9

1

fh\ ^ • "* 5 J . J -' 2 f 9 9 9 C 9
\S\) 4 • 4 -'I'-' --'

^ -^ «
know ; But Je - sus is mine, rap-ture di-vine, His blood makes me
me; He pass'd me not by, but heard my sad crv. And now his sal -

roll

;

In him I be-lieve, from him I re-ceive Sweet comfort and
free; And while he is near, whv should I fear, His grace is suf -

son?:; I rest on his Word, my Saviour and Lord,Who ten-der - ly

^ P'P ti
f- f- i>^' ^ -^ . , ^ f- .

Ci«S f f ' ^ r f f W • W W W WW w w
L3«i A • u 1 z> \ 1 II 1 r^ '^ !>[>

L^ 'l> i
[> i> iy i> 1 'iV 'l> 'l> 'iV

1

ii

whit-er than
va - tion I

peace to my
fi - cient for

leads me a -

see,

soul,

me,
long,

than snow,

His blood makes me whit-er than
And now his sal -va- tion I

Sweet com -fort and peace to my
His grace is suf-fi- cient for

Who ten - der - ly leads me a -

t=t
?=EE5^

snow.
see.

soul.

me.
long.

I
r—f-

Copyright, iSSs, by Wm. J. KIRKPATRICK.

241 Gloria Patri,

Glory be to the Father, and
|
to the

|
Son,

||
and

|
to the

|
Holy

|
Ghost.

As it was in the beginning, is now, and
|
ever

|
shall be,

||
world

|

without

end, A- 1 men,
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242 His Grace is Abundant and Free.

Words by Joshua Gill.—Written for this Work.

4—H—

*

Music by Jno. R. Swenby.
N _ N

SiiSt :S3:
5^5

ii^.

^T-ip--* r^^-y
1. Jesus saves me and keeps me from sin, By the blood that he shed on the

2. It is bless-ed his presence to feel, And his faithful dis-ei - pie to

3. In his care I am hap-py and blest,And his perfect peace flows unto

4. When in glo-ry the Saviour we meet.When the King in his beau-ty we

0—^ 0-^-^-r^5^—^-^n^ ^-'-^^r^-

I
i^ fz

? 4 S 3E:HS5:jncgz:

:ri:-^ £E:e:

tree ;Through his Spirit and Word I am clean, For his grace is

be ; For his love he delights to re - veal, And his grace is

me, And my Spirit is always at rest. For his grace is

see, We'll con-fess as we fall at his feet That his grace is

d ' 0̂—rP »-^-»—• S #—§^ £:b^=H:
t ^~ y

*
».^^^

Is
CHORUS.

Si^^^m ^-^
3 i

bundant and free. Yes, I

9^*^

know.
Yes, I know.

Grace is free. For it

g=i t=t=l

Grace is free

^ (5-

--f=3im%'^ ^-r^-f-^-
l:?2^ ti=^ S. 4 S

Im
^—*P-i^

cleanses and sa

:i^
ifczat -f!5H^

:it-:3:
iTeiTfsaves even know.

E - ven me. Yes, I know, Grace is free.

mx^\ f^̂ ^̂ ^m
iSEE*i ^^irrTf^H—P^

Grace is free.

Yes, I know, Grace is free.

For it cleanses and saves even

s Ms -» • »—•-
]A=9:

:|x=^t=p :t=b=t^
Copyright, iSSs, ^-j/ y«o. i?. 5 WENET,
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243 We Walk by Faith.
Words by Fanny J. Crosby. Music by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick<

SCITIT
We walk by faith, etc.

1. We walk by faith, and O how sweet v.Theflow'rsthat
2. We walk by faith, he wills it so, And marks the

3. We walk by faith, di - vine-ly blest, On him we
4. And thus by faith, till life shall end, We'll walk with

i^ ^p f If f
t=t:^n^

i=f f±
^ ^ ^ i/ ^ ^

^3E^E^
2E5S^

^^^eM ^T
:^

grow beneath our feet, And fragrancfe breathe . . . along the

path that we should go ; And when, at times our sky is

lean, in him we rest ; The more we trust .... our Shepherd's
him, our dearest Friend, .... Till safe we tread the fields of

iS^^^^S^^ -0-9^

W^ Vt.
^=5^W^

i 33 t;:^ S
5=Srf-

V V T^ '
5 r 5 r :?

^ rj"

way That leads the soul to end-less day
dim, He gently draws us close to him
care, The more his love 'tis ours to share

light, Where faith is lost in per-fect sight

^̂ ^&^^^^=^^^̂=^=^=x^m
V ^ ^

PS

express.-'-'--'-—---

We walk by faith,but not a-lonejOu/Shepherd's ten-der voice we hear,

i=%=i.'^=t ^^m
Copyright, 1885, ^y ^' % KIRKPATRICK,
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We Walk by Faith, conciuiec^ ĝ^3 *=t^ i^
Iri*^ S=t^=3?:

And feel his hand with-in our own,And know that he is al-ways near.

wf^4^^4̂ ^f^smt^m
244 Tatman. 8 lines. 7s.

Chas. Wesley.

I
5=m i

I

n T

Wm. J. KlRKPATRlCK.

Is=^y^^ sS|^
1. Je sus, lov - er of my soul, Let

W^
-^^-^ i

me to thy bo - som fly

I§ ^-^

S y >»-

I

Fine.

E£es 2te:±l:
1

While the near-er wat-ers roll,

.5'. Safe in - to the ha - ven guide,D
While the tem-pest still is high

O re - ceive my soul at last.

^ 1^ -iS^-i-

F=f

l^s ^ s :ife

Z>.5.

3I^— I:gi
'P

Hide me, O my Saviour, hide.

m -^-

Till the storm of life IS past

;

m IE
Other refuge have I none,
Hangs my helpless soul on thee

;

Leave, O leave me not alone.

Still support and comfort me

:

All my trust on thee is stayed.

All my help from thee I bring

;

Cover my defenceless head
With the shadow of thy wing.

Thou, O Christ, art all I want

;

More than all in thee I find

;

Raise the fallen, cheer the faint.

Heal the sick, and lead the blind.

Just and holy is thy name

;

I am all unrighteousness
;

False and full of sin I am :

Thou art full of truth and grace.

Plenteous grace with thee is found,

Grace to cover all my sin

;

Let the healing streams abound, *

Make and keep me pure within.

Thou of life the fountain art,

Freely let me take of thee

;

Spring thou up within my heart-,

Rise to all eternity.

Copyright, 1885, by Wm. J. KIRKPATRICK.
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245 Lean Sweetly on Jesus.
Words by Fanny J. Crosby.

1^^^
Music by Jno. R. Swbney

^ir-^-^-^-^r^
1. Lean sweetly on Jesus, O child of his care,Each heart-throb of an-guish he
2. Lean sweetly on Jesus,heknoweth thy fears,Lean sweetly on Je-sus, he
3. Lean sweetly on Jesus, O child of his grace,Nor think for one mo-ment he
4. Lean sweetly on Jesus, O child of his love, How ten-der-ly o'er thee he
6. Lean sweetly on Jesus, what-ev-er be-fall; Go hide in his mer-cy, and

^ ^ ^ +- ^ - - f p p ^ . * *^Bmm )=t=^
rrfrr-r £5 ^
k^ '• •

§^aTi"ngtraipg^
wait-eth to share ; Lean sweetly on Jesus,when earth-skies are dini,"When

se - eth thy tears : No friend like thy Saviour so deep-ly can feel,And
hid - eth his face ; That soul-cheering promise is firm ashisthrone,—He
bends from a -bove; How kindly and gently he whispers to thee,—

I

trust him for all; Hold fast to thy anchor,tho' earth-skies are dim,With

§5

Iŝ i
CHORUS.

:i=^ T=i-
stars veil their lus-tre, O cling thou to him. O oling.

tho' he may wound thee,'tis on - ly to heal,

will not de - sert thee, nor leave thee a - lone,

am thy Re-deem-er, then rest thou in me.
faith nev-er fail - ing, a - bide now in him.

thou to

g!ife=i=!s
Lean sweetly on Jesus, O

him O clmg thou to mm Lean sweetly o;

t-t:

PffUE t=f^^p—F—p—F
I

1 irr^m
V—u^—

V

cling thou to him,Lean sweetly on Jesus, O cling thou to him,

Copyright, 1885, by Jno. R. SWENEY.
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Lean Sweetly on Jesus, concluded.

ad lib.^m
m

Jesus, Lean sweetly on Jesus,Lean sweetly on Jesus, O cling thou to him

@g =t^ I^ 1>-

!,;/••

246 America. 6s & 4s.
Words by Rev. S. F. Smith. Adapted by Henry Carey, obit. 1743.

1. My country,'tisof thee, Sweet land of liberty, Of thee I sing ; Land where my
2. My native country ! thee,Land of the noble free,Thy name I love: I love thy

-m^m
*

... * ^ *
t=^tr=x.

*--^-* ^^ t ? ,»-rg-^

5*=*
p=l?=t

fathers died,Land of the pilgrim's pride ;From ev'ry mountain side Let freedom rmg.
rocks and rills,Thy woods and templed hills ; My heart with rapture thrills Like that

.*^ r*1 r^ 1 I
above.

-jt-^A ^ ^ ^ ^^ ^^ jL ±^^ J ^e.- Hff-f- V—^ ^ '•^.
p^rrii U- L 1̂ rH h »-i-| i

1 •--k ^s ,. ^ rbgr-i9-f—|-j j
1 [-^jii^^^ t=t
?

I^et music swell the breeze,

And ring from all the trees

Sweet freedom's song!
Let mortal tongues awake

;

Let all that breathe partake

;

Let rocks their silence break

—

The sound prolong.

Our fathers' God! to thee,

Author of liberty,

To thee we sing

;

Long may our land be bright

With freedom's holy light

;

Protect us by thy might,
Great God, our King

!

247 MY FAITH

My faith looks up to thee,

Thou Lamb of Calvary,
Saviour divine.

Now hear me while I pray

:

Take all my guilt away

;

O let me from this day
Be wholly thine.

2
May thy rich grace impart
Strength to my fainting heart

;

My zeal inspire

;

w

LOOKS UP TO THEE.
As thou hast died for me,
O may my love to thee

—

Pure, warm and changeless be,

A living fire.

3

While life's dark maze I tread,

And griefs around me spread,

Be thou my guide

;

Bid darkness turn to day
;

Wipe sorrow's tears away,
Nor let me ever stray

From thee aside. Ray Palmkr,
201



248 Thinking of Home.
Words by Lizzie Edwards

I

Music by Jno. R. Swknky.

-m—Lj =i=t-

1. I am thinking of home in Im-man - u - el's land, A home that is

2.1 am thinking of home and the Riv - er of Life That flows from the
3. I am thinking of home,where the gates are of pearl, No darkness e'er

4. I am thinking of home,and I look for the hour When he, my Re -

»—f

—

r-m- 0 0-

c=:-r~rr^^.tzA n ^ V

jrxmfca^mjzt^
fade - less and fair,Where the pure and the blest from their labors shall rest: I

midst ofthe Throne :They shall hunger no more,neither thirst on that shore,Where
man - ties the skies ; And a Saviour's dear hand, in that beautiful land. Shall

deemer,shall come !When the morning shall break,and my soul shall awake To

aw
^=i=^Fl

CHORUS,m-0—#-

know that my lov'd ones are there.

Je - sus will gath-er his own.
wipe ev-'ry tear from our eyes,

meet all the lov'd ones at home.

O - ver the sea, far o - ver the sea,

ggEaggig^^te^
Voices are ten-der-ly call-ingto me: Call - ing to me,

Calling to me. Calling to me,

i^^ ,4-&^ wu ^ > •

s^^ n :cxro'~f
v<—&i tttt

Copyright, i88s, by Jno. H. SWENET,
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Thinking of Home. Concluded.

^=fe:'^^^f^^n^^̂ m]
caU - -

Call-ing to me.

iiig to me, O ver the jas - per sea.

call-ing to me,
- 3 _ _

9^hH—M^g:^.^^^^-ff
i

Over,yes,o - ver the jas - per sea.

^^^^ t:. ^ jsL ^ .^•

> i

M V-V-

249 I bring my Sins to Thee.
"Words by Miss F. R. IIavergal. Music by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick.

a ^ t^-\ Is—I 1-^—

I

^—t
1 p-*

*:
5fet^ ^r

1. I bring my sins to thco, The sins I can-not count,That all may cleansed

2.1 bring my grief to thee, The grief I can-not tell ; No words shall needed
3. My joys to thee I bring,Thejoys thy love has given,That each maybe a

4. My life I bring to thee, I would not be my own ; O Saviour, let me

~^^S -t
^i_^
't=X i

f±f: g
r-r-r

CHORUS.

be In thy once opened Fount,
be. Thou knowest all po "well

:

wing To lift me nearer heaven
be Thine ev - er, thine a - lone :

f f f-4^m=i L4.

I bring them,Saviour,all to thee,The
I bring the sor-row laid on me, O
I bring them,Saviour,all to thee,Who
My hoart,my life,my all I bring To

V- i#^—»-
1;^:^ =5=?=^r-r

I
1, 1

[s h-iV-i-]^^ -^

J—i-'^*^
I

bur-den is too great for me,The bur - den is too great for me.
suflferingSaviour,alltothee,0 suff - 'ring Saviour, all to thee,

hastpirocur'd them all for me,Who hast procur'd them all for me.
thee.^my Saviour and my King,To thee, my Saviour and my King.

g=ES=5.^
1. The burden is too sreat for me,too sreat,too great for me.
2. O suflFeriii^ Saviour, all to thee, O Saviour,all to thee,
3.Who hast procur'd them all for me,Procur'd them all for me.
4.To thee,my Saviour and my Kiuff,My Saviour and my King.

Copyright, 1885, hy Wm. J. KIRKPATRICK,
203



250 Why Delay?
Words by Lizzie Edwards.

^^==J,^. —r r =t:

Music by Jno. R . SWENEY.

1. To the

2. He has
3. HastthoL

^4 T~~^'-

P—N—^-^ d—J-
^u r J ^ 1—^—

'

u 5 1/

fountain flow-ing free, Come a -

call'd thee o'er and o'er, Come a -

I faith in Christ, the Lord,Come a -

h 1 #.

1

way,
way,
way,

come a - way

;

come a - Avay

;

come a - way
;

-1
\

1

t t
there's

But he
Wilt thou

i^-^-^=^=^=pk-^
1 -u-^ F=-^^-r^-r T=f=ft^ 1^ l^

Ai^—:is=^ s 1
rh—

h

r^, :h-^T
M-^—i—t^J^-^=^' w—\=d^ -i=^^ ^ ' C U 1

mer - cy there for thee. Why de -

soon may call no more, Why de -

take him at his word. Why de -

IX J" ^ r, h J f ' ^

1/ i^ i

lay? why de - lay? From the

lay? why de - lay?Tho' thy
lay? why de - lay? If re -

f- f- f f f- f^^•# 1 J b M ^ '« U U U U" " '«-'-

T'tt 1 J 1 mm-^ y \~ f \' f *
1 b I' \ [y 'ly^ U !^ u U—>-J

^ ^^^^mmi^m
Sav-ipur's bleed-ing side. At the cross,where once he died. See the

sins like bil - lows roll, Tho' their weight oppress thy soul, If thou
pent - ing, thou be - lieve, And no more the Spir - it grieve,Then his

m^±:U-^^ fi- ^^
D.S. fountain, flow - ing free, To the blood that cleanseth me,Where the

J^ine. CHORUS.s
^-s^ _ b '. r-

bless-ed heal-ing tide, ijloAving free, flowing free. Come, sinner, come,the
wilt,he'llmake thee whole.Come a-way,come a-way.
love thou shalt re-ceive. Come a - way,come a-way.

gfet^xx^fe^
:?±

V—]/-

L L I, r"MPT ,

t^=:t^
Saviour waits for thee, Come a - way,come a-way.

Copyrighi, 1885, by Jno. R, SWENET,
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Why Delay? concluded.

rit. D.S.

SE^^ ^s-ne- w^mmr J igj J i J J

moments fly a - pace, Soon,ah,too soon may end thy day of grace ;To the

^. t=t -JS-
f: ^:^

t=X 5=V—

^

y y y
l' 1/ '• t'

Turner. C. M. Maxim.

j
—^—^—a*—Ff—f—f

—

F^F3^ ^ ^F ^--J s-
•(!5^

1. Awake, my sonl ! stretch ev'ry nerve. And press with vig - or on :

[=t=ti: I I I- m
i
M
11
^ f-^ f f f ^ x=X \—^—J-

li=^

A

V-X-X-t^

P|to

A heav'nly race de-mands thj' zeal, A heav'nly race de -

A heav'nly race de-mands thy zeal,And

~ ~ - ~ _e I et to 1^ ^
^w=^

-9-^e^
heav'nly race de - mands thy zeal,

^^ 3
-»^» ^

And an im - mor-tal

I I • I

<5^ ^ ^—^m^
mands thy zeal,And an im - mor-tal crown. A heav'nly race demands thy zeal,

an im - mor - - - tal crown.

Piii^
-<?- «?

—

r-a • —=^ Pl
-.—a

—

^e—^—<9-

-f-f-^ e;
And an im - mor-tal crown.

*ii

2 'Tis God's all-animating voice

That calls thee from on high

;

'Tis he whose hand presents the prize

To thine aspiring eye.

3 A cloud of witnesses around
Hold thee in full survey

;

Porget the steps already trod,

And onward urge thy way.
4 Blest Saviour ! introduced by thee,

Our race have we begun
;

And, crown'd with vict'ry, at thy feet

We'll Jay our trophies down.



252 I Believe Jesus Saves.

Words by Rev. W. McDonald.

N N-ri K—-N-

I
fe

Music by J. P. Webstkr.

N-

3^£ F^t :JE£± -^-^^ ^
I

In
To
I

My

am com - ing to Je - sus for rest,

com - ing, my sin I de - plore,

Je - sus I give up my all,

am trust-ing in Je - sus a - lone,

heart is in rap - tures of love,

^ -^

m

Rest, such as the

My weak-ness and
Ev - *ry treasure and
Trust-ing now his sal

Love, such as the

I ^ fc

s ^^Efe^
Tr-| 1—tr

.-fi-i— I

N .

V rr. J J :m
1

^ "1^ r> P' S V Ts -^^^
\JL^ -! "'. • -TM *• -^ J J J N

1 T* J^\m—m J • n s>, \ - • ^ m ^ J ^1 _ 1 - d \* .J s ^ ^-'L
•J

pu - ri - fied know;
pov - er - ty show

;

- dol I know;
va - tion to know

;

ransom'd ones know

;

0,0- 9

My soul is a - thirst

I long to be sav'd

For his ful - ness of bless -

And his blood doth so ful -

I amstrengthen'd with migh

d'f- ^ ^ ^ ^

to be blest,

ev - er-more,

ing I call,

ly a - tone,

tfroma-bove.

• -

To be
To be
Till his

1 am
I am

Cfc'S f • * P ^^ _ » • }» ^ P P f? « • « r

^•ff y S" >• 1— "-\j r r ^ ^ Sr -^ 1' J _ B _ \j Tj 1

"

^ L '• '0 .'• ^^^ - •^-
1

"* • 1- Lr - , ;

1 ^^
/ > 1 / i^ v

CHORUS.

J J S=tf -3=1—S^-;-^»=
J;^

wash'd and made whit-er than snow.
wash'd and made whit-er than snow,
blood wash-es whit-er than snow,
wash'd and made whit-er than snow,
wash'd and made whit-er than snow.

be - lieve Je - sus

I be-lleve Je - eus

l\

tv-^-

l^f-t&-^

m
saves. And his blood washes whit-er than snow. I be -

6ave8,Je-8us saves, Je-sus eaves, I be -

-^ —j=p| r—1r=t==t:

T:Cz£iri:t=feg=g^=g^:E'

Melody used by permission of Oliver Ditson & Co.
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I Believe Jesus Saves, conduced

m HJ]-0f-

lieve Je-sus saves, And his blood washes ^yhiter than snow,

lieve Je-su8 saves, I be-lleve Je-sus saves.

m^ f^i:-^—

^

H
U I

V-V-L^-

OKO I HAVE ENTERED THE VALLEY OF BLESSING SO SWEET.MUO (No. 73 in " Beulah Songs.")

1 I have entered the valley of blessing so And there's rest for the weary worn
sweet, traveler's feet.

And Jesus abides with me there

;

And joy for the sorrowing heart.

And his spirit and blood make my 3 There is love in the valley of blessing so

cleansing complete, sweet, [n^ay feel,

And his perfect love casteth out fear. Such as none but the blood-wash'd
Chorus. When heaven comes down redeemed

Oh come to this valley of blessing so spirits to greet,

sweet, And Christ sets his covenant seal.

Where Jesus will fulness bestow— 4 There's a song in the valley of blessing

And believe, and receive, and confess him, so sweet
That all his salvation may know. That angels would fain join the strain,

2 There is peace in the valley of blessing As with rapturous praises we bow at his

so sweet.

And plenty the land doth impart

;

feet, [slain
!

'

Crying, "Worthy the Lamb that was

264 DEAE JESUS, I LONG TO BE PERFECTLY WHOLE.
(No. 26 in " Beulah Songs.")

1 Dear Jesus, I long to be perfectly whole

;

I want thee forever to live in my soul

:

Break down every idol, cast out every foe

;

Now wash me, and I shall be wniter than snow.
Chorus.

Whiter than snow, yes, whiter than snow

:

Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow.

2 Dear Jesus, let nothing unholy remain ;

Apply thine own blood, and remove every stain

:

To have this blest cloansins, I all things forego:

Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow.

3 Dear Jesus, come down from thy throne in the skiet,

And help me to make a complete sacrifice

;

I give up myself, and whatever I know

:

Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow.

4 Dear Jesus, thou seest I patiently wait

;

Come now and within me a clean heart create

:

To those who have sought thee thou never saidst no,
Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow.

5 Dear Jesus, for this I most humbly entreat

;

I wait, blessed Lord, at thy crucified feet

;

By faith, for my cleansing, I see thy blood flow

:

Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow,

6 The blessing, by faith, I receive from above

:

O glory ! my soul is made perfect in love

:

My prayer has prevailed, and this moment I know
The blood is applied : I am whiter than snow. j, xichoi.sok,
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255 Room for the World.
Words by Charles H. Elliot.

tesw ^ —•—J—rf-

Music by Jko. R. Swemt.^ i£ :*
rPit=J«r

1. Room for the world at

2. Koom for the world in

3. Roomfor the world in

4. Room for the world in

the cross of the Saviour, Room where forgivenesshe
the fold of the Saviour, Room at the feast by his

the ark of the Saviour, Yon - der the tempest is

the arms of the Saviour, Room for the friendless, th<»

Ail-^=S-r-i -TT-* 0-^—0— # a-r* *—*—

•

l^kt^^

^^mm^ M̂M
3t-jt'

waits to bestow ;Room where so many have laid down their burdens,Rooii^ at the

mer - cy prepar'd ;Come ye that hunger,his bounty receiving, Feed on the

sweep - ing a-pace;No one but Jesus can shield and defend you, Haste to the

lone and oppress'd ;There will he comfort the poor and forsaken,There to the

;^r

^=rf i^r^ -u^—i/-

8

K^riuit u:,
I V K N N ^ _^

mm

waters of cleansing that flow. Say, will you come,the Spirit now is pleading

;

blessings that millions have shar'd.

shel - ter and ref-uge of Grace,

wea - ry he giveth sweet rest.

^^ fl. ,_^_^ #-«_# J—

»

P=P^
:5_^_^ V—^-

-^-^±

w-a
s -^^,-^-^

-»!—»1
t=|: ^i=i.. m t:

s=*=r^ -'-^^- ^^

Je - sus a-bove for you is in-ter-ceding: Why will you still, his

ni^^^^^^.i?EME&
I I mm
Copyright, iS8s,>>/ Jno. R. SWENET.
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Room for the World, concluded.

tender love unheeding, Per - ish for - ev - er in sight of the cross ?

Sr-^=R^§^-VR=l

256 Wand'rer, Welcome Home.
Words by Wm. H. Clark. Music by Wm. J. KiRKFATRICK.

|t§
t^

:J=j=J -^

1. To thy Father's house returning,Wand'rer,haste away ; Lo, his heart for

2. In thy Father's house is wait-ing Plenty and to spare ; Why with hunger
3. Why in for-eign lands a stranger, Wilt thou longer roam ? Rise at once, thy
4. Lo, he waits and longs to greet thee,Longs thy soul to bless ;Come,repenting,

5. He will soothe thy ev - 'ry sorrow,Calm thy ev'-ry fear ; Robe thee in the

t=t \r^^^ f=S=i*^ K?—

^^—^

ifejdo^gj
REFRAIN.

-€>r

thee is yearning,Why so long de - lay?

wilt thou per-ish. Now his boun-ty share.

Father calls thee, " Haste,my child,come home."
seek his par- don. Now thy sin con - fess.

precious garment Of his love so dear.

Wand-'rer, wand-'rer,

4 ^i^ e^^9S t=t
gE V=^ ^

9^

Quickly, quickly come; Wand'rer, wand'rer,Welcome,welcome home!^^ P
Copyright, 1885, by W. J. KIRKPA TRICK,
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257 Sitting at the Feet of Jesus.
Words by J. H,

t

-^^

I

Music arranged for this Work.

1. Sit- ting at the feet of Je-sus, O what words I hear him say

!

T. Sit- ting at the feet of Je-sus, Where can mor-tal be more blest?

!. Bless me, O my Saviour, bless me, As I sit low at thy feet ; *

a- ' -a- -a- 0- ^ -o- _ -i^-
•*-*#- • -«-•

qi :---^-^-^—k?

—

f— — —b-h^

—

'€^-Y^-—— f- t=t
\

r=
h K^ fe E^t^^=t==i 3=^

f^
Ilap - py place ! so near, so precious ! May it find me there each day :

There 1 lay my sins and sorrows, And,when wea-ry, find sweet rest

:

Oh look down in love up - on me, Let me see thy face so sweet,
O- * •&- -9- •» - »- ^ ->9- *-••*- ^ .

t==t piii

a*

Sit - ting at the feet of Je-sus, I would look up - on the past;

Sit - ting at the feet of Je - sus, There I love to \i-ecp and pray,

Give mc, Lord, the mind of Je-sus, Make me lio - ly as he is;

t=x ^ ^.e
i^i

~N
t=t- ^ s I^I^

^^
^

For his love has been so gra-cious. It has won my heart at last.

While I from his fulness gath-cr Grace and comfort ev - *ry day.

May I prove I've been Avith Je-sus,Who is ail my righteousness.

P
-^- ^̂^ <$'-

I

258
.

1 Come, )c sinners, poor and needy.

Weak and wounded, sick and sore;

Jesus rcad}^ stands to save you,

, Full of pity, love and power.

II:
He is able, he is able,

' He is willing : doubt no more. :||

2 Now, ye needy, come and welcome

;

God's free boxmty glorify
;

True belief and true repentance

—

Every grace that brings you nigh

—

|]: Witb.out money, without money,
Come to Jesus Christ and buy.

:||

COME, YE SINNERS POOR AND NEEDY.
3 Let not conscience make you linger,

Nor of fitness fondly dream

;

All the fitness he requireth

Is to feel your need of him.

||:This he gives you, this he gives j'ou,

"lis the Spirit's glimm'ring beam.:||

4 Come, ye weary, heavy laden.

Bruised and mangled by the fall.

If you tarry till you're better,

You will never come at all.

||: Not the righteous, not the righteous,

tl^

Sinners, Jesus came to call.



259
Anon.

I always go to Jesus.
J. S. Hartt.

^¥^ .f>-^^^P^^^^S^Si^-N—K- E
1. I always go to Je-sus :When troubled or distress'd, I alwaysfinda
2. When full of dread forboding,And flowing o'er with tears,He calms away my
3. When those are cold and faithlessWho once were fond and true, With careless

[hearts for-

iigp^tth-^^BEgiSiffig:t-Urt

fcr 5 s
Fi:

m

ref-ugeUp-on his lov-ing breast ; I tell him all my tri - als, I

sor-row And hushes all my fears ; He comprehends my weakness,The
sa-king The old friends for the new. I turn to him whose friendshipKnows

^:! :£ El i :?^3^
4ri =£

ft V ^

1 f̂e :4=?te^ Si
tell him all my grief ;And, while my lips are speaking,He gives my heart relief,

per - il I am in, And he supplies the ar-mor I need to conquer sin.

neitherchangenorend :I always find in Je - sus A never-failing friend.

iisfe^a ^m ^:r:
£=£

P^—a^

I-m -V—

^

It -V—y—v-^—^^

CHORUS. ^B ::t:itife:^

•

—

0-a^-a ?^ft

9i-^=

I al-;«'ays go to Jesus :When troubled or distress'd, I al- ways find a

!
^-±1—I—L^_t/—bJL4;^=i;zii^i=:Jji±Lzb--^-^-̂^®

alj-Lijiuip
refuge Up - on his loving breast.

^ -^=^
-*—;$'-«=* ^ t:

(^^ -n

I always go to Jesus :

No matter when or where
I seek his gracious presence,

I'm sure to find him there.

In times of joy or sorrow,
Whate'er my need may be,

I always go to Jesus,

And Jesus comes to me«

Copyright^ JSS5, by McDONAl^P ^ GILL.



260 Will Ion Come?
I

Words by Carrie M. Wilson.

i^g i3 £=y^ K
Music by Jno. R. Swenby.

S--S

r
—•-

1. There's a message from the Lord, Will you come? Hear it sounding from his

2. He has tarried long for you, Will you come? See, his locks are wet with

3. Will you heed the Saviour's call?Will you come? To the feast prepar'd for

0- -0- -0- -^ -m- \
-0- ^ ^ ^

m^ L L I

£

m^ :t=t: i 0-[-f^^ 4—^
I

- •--
I

'
'

Word,Will you come ?Whoso-ev - er on his name will be -lieve, Life e-

dew, Will you come? He a-lone your many sins can for-give, Will you

all, Will you come ?You will find him at the cross, waiting there,With the

I

m * :B^EE ^-fJ^^Ljl&t^ n

m 1^=^=^m CHORUS.

^m^-^—

N

iM: ^E^^EEf e
PP^i=^ s s s

ter-nal shall from him receive. He is calling you to-day,will you come?

look to him by faith and li,ve ?

garment that your soul must wear.
will you come

^mm^m hn ^
To the on-ly living way, will you come? Will you plunge beneath th(

will you come

Sfl g t=t: L-t ; c ttig c
^^=f

f p f f

V b 1/
[/-

:Ul^-V-[- rtd^/

By permission. 312



Will Ton Come? concluded.

miEi -fs—

N

^ jszq J—;h-r-^. K—S J I-

-« «-

^3=? PP^

±.

flood Of his all - atoning blood ? Will you be a child of God ?Will you come ?

fc
^ f

*—*-i^
V—V-

t=i ^^ w

261

|; 3^pa5E3^

ilnssia. L. M.

s J^
i=^:

Read,

1—

r

-1^-

1. Lord, how secure and blest are they Who feel the joys of par-don'd

^1^̂ 4 *t^:| 3iiEiisi 1^^
^=^ t=t|==t:

I i

Should storms of wrath shake earth and sea, Their

^=m=,i=h=^T

—

- "^—^:«

^

sin;

^^0-

Should storms of wrath shake

Their

- y J

r=cgr-r-r-^t:
Should storms of wrath shake earth and sea, Their minds have heav'n and

minds have heav'n and peace with-in.

I ^0-^0— —0-
^^^^nv̂ ^̂ ^-^^m. -121 wf—L^

earth and sea, Their minds have heav'n and peace within,

minds have heav'n and peace with-in.

# U^ I^
(Z-

-^—
peace

22:

with - in.

2 The day glides sweetly o'er their heads, 4

Made up of innocence and love

;

And, soft and silent as the shades,

Their nightly minutes gently move.

2 Quick as their thoughtSjtheirjoys come on 5

But fly not half so swift away

;

Their souls are ever bright as noon,

And calm as summer evenings be.

213

How oft they look to the heavenly hills,

Where groves of living pleasure grow

;

And longing hopes, and cheerful smiles,

Sit undisturb'd upon their brow.

They scorn to seek earth's golden toys,

But spend the day,and share the night
In numb'ring o'er the richer joys
That heaven prepares for their delight.



262 Jesus, Mighty to Save!
Words by Mamie Payne.

«^ ^ 1 p P

—

\ -.-^t
-

Music by Jno. R. Sweney. ^

:S
fa^: T^—

^

-«-tr«l V'0-50—0- -±±

1. I wander'd a -far from God and from home,Oftwreck'd by the billows,and
2. He saw my despair, for danger was near,My sails were all shatter'd, I

3. My child, it is I, in pit - y he said,Then be of good comfort, O
4. And now in his love while sweetly I dwell,The news of sal-va-tion to

fa£m.^ ^ t=:t
P-^^-g- =P=^

I
i=^ ^s 3;

^=r'*="^
toss'd by the foam; A prey to the storm-king by night and by day, No
trem-bled with fear ; My ves - sel was sinking, when lo ! on the wave, He
lift up thy head; The old ship of Zi - on is wait -ing for thee, Make
oth - ers I tell : For he, my Pre-serv-er,when wreck'd on the wave,Is

^
»- »' -o- -0-

, -^—o-^ ^^ !«:

CHORUS.

^J^^^^P^^^^
rud - der, no compass, fast drift-ing a - way.
came to my res- cue, the Mighty to Save!
haste while she lingers, and trTist thou in me.

read - y and willing, and Mighty to Save 1

He is mighty to

P^ -c-^ S «—*-
Hf 1/ I y^

i ^ N—

N

e ^
rH P

-0 0-^
V V ^

save, Yes, he is mighty to save,

Mighty to save, Mighty to save.

^s LA i _C^ p ^ r~^s 3=1^

1^3
Copyright^ 1885, ^y y««. i?. SWENET.
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Jesus, Mighty to Save, concluded.

^gs^i^^^ —#

—

^
Mighty to Save!O, glo-ry to God, glo-ry to God, Christ

^^̂ ^^ -flf—O-
#• "P- 'T•

I
f '

f2 p fL_^ Js 4^

263 Penitence, 7s, 6s & 8s, W. H. Oaklky.m5*# =1=^^: t=^i-*-*-

pgj
1. Vain, de - lu - sive world, a - dieu, With all of crea-ture good'

» ^—^. ^ .--* —
^--f- f—rf t^l^

^^^^-̂ ^ ^
I

JA
k^a:

Fine.

M=s p^E3?33-#-^

On - ly Je - sus I pur - sue, Who bought me with his blood.

D.S. On - ly Je - sus will I know. And Je - sus cru - ci - fied

!

§r.fc

i ^ ,
n.s.

thy pleaAll fore

feE^
I trample on thy wealth and pride

;

ij±
I

Ht-r#-

I^
1—tr

2 Other knowledge I disdain

:

*Tis all but vanity

:

Christ, the Lamb of God, was slain,—
He tasted death for me.

Me to save from endless woe,
The sin-atoning Victim died

:

Only Jesus will I know,
And Jesus crucified.

3 Here will I set up my rest

;

My fluctuating heart
From the haven of his breast

Shall never more depart

:

Whither should a sinner go?
Hiswounds for me stand open wide

;

Only Jesus will I know.
And Jesus crucified.

-V-
r

Him to know is life and peace.

And pleasure without end

;

This is all my happiness.

On Jesus to depend

:

Daily in his grace to grow,
And ever in his faith abide

:

Only Jesus will I know,
And Jesus crucified.

O that I could all invite,

This saving truth to prove

;

Show the length, the breadth, the height

And depth of Jesus* love

!

Fain I would to sinners show
The blood by faith alone applied :

Only Jesus will I know,
And Jesus crucified.
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264 Along the River of Time.
^^Remember how short time is.'*'*—Ps. 89 : 47.

Geo. F. Root. Geo. F. Root.

N—

N

N-

—^0 L
-8

#-
1. A - long the Riv - er of Time we glide, A - long the Riv-er, a
2. A - long the Riv - er of Time we glide, A - long the Riv-er, a
3. A - long the Riv - er of Time we glide, A - long the Riv-er, a

J- / / .^ /^J ^J :^

r f r r.

I iS 33 *
long the Riv-er, The swift - ly flow-ing, re - sist - less tide. The
long the Riv-er; A thou-sand dan-gers its cur-rents hide, A
long the Riv-er; Our Sav-iour on- ly our bark can guide,Our

1 Jl^ / / / / -^

3 ^^=^

^t 33
-N-

^^m
swift - ly flowing, the swift -ly flow-ing. And soon, ah, soon, the

thou-sand dangers, a thou-sand dangers. And near our course the

Sav - iour on - ly, our Sav - iour on - ly, But with him we se

^ I.- -.L- ^1 ^ ^ ^ ^ ^

m-^-^ uiJ^tE

s 3^£ ^^ii ii-1 ^
\ ^

soon 'twill come, and
dread - ful thought ! a

fear, no doubt, but

J^ ^ ^ ^

end we'll see : Yes,
rocks we see

:

cure may be

:

Oh,
No

we will be
wreck to be,

joy to be

\7^—

p

mm •—*«-

:ti=t

g^

r-E^e
Floating, ^ ^ Floatin- ^

"*" ^"* -- *^ " - *- - *"

tI
Floating ' ' Out on the sea of e-ter-ni-ty
« » ,̂

'

^f- r -r f- f- r .0 ^ ^ -

ft rrft 1/ 4 ' ' ^- U' i/ ^

// a single voice sings this, let it change from the Tenor lines to the Soprano.

Copyright, 1S77, by John Church dt Co.—Used by per. of The "John Church Co.'
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Along the Riyer of Time. Concluded.

Floating,
rr-'

Floatinor
i- -i-

Out on the sea of E-ter-ni-ty!

t=|: 3^EI
^—f^

i^^>=f ^t i^iTvr^?.

265
Words by Rev. Theo. Monod.

;

—

\ N-

-£k-^
^

All of Thee.

t=±

Music by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick,

-Nr-N N N N-

J2t^= s IS*
1. O the bit-ter shame and sorrow, That a time could ev - er be,

2. Yet he found me, I be-held him Bleed-ing on th' ac-cur - sed tree:

3. Day by day his ten-der mer-cy, Heal- in g, help-in g, full and free,

4. High-er than the highest heaven. Deep - er than the deep-est sea,

P'^ ^ '
, f ' f ^ ^ ^ ft-

^:|g|4_C : C ^^^ m^
^ y

When T let the Saviour's pit - y Plead in vain, and proudly answer'd
Heard him pray, forgive them,Father, And my wistful heart said,faintly,

Sweet and strong,and oh so patient, Brought me lower,while I whisper'd
Lord, thy love at last has conquer'd:Grant me now my soul's de»sire.

^̂ ^^^^ t=x I i 1. 1
g-

ti±5=F^ r^=^=r^

m ^̂ ^ p]^1^=1=
I 1/

All of self, and none of thee. All of self, and none
Some of self, and some of thee. Some of self, and some
Less of self, and more of thee. Less of self, and more
None of self, and all of thee. None of self, and all^^ ^ t,̂ IiXig:

7^
thee.

thee.

thee.

thee.

g
4=±t t=x i=F*

Copyright, 1885, by Wm.- J. KIRKPA TRICK,
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266 Jesus is Passing this Way.
Words by E. A. H. Music by J. H. Tennky. By per.

^ H-7^~"^~^^~^"^^~~^^^^^>"r J 1—r h • h~t^"~h~>~~h~[:~l I

—
1. Is there a sin-ner a - wait - ing Mer-cy and pardon to - day?
2. Brother, the Master is wait - ing, Waiting to free-ly for - give;

3. Yes, he is coming to bless you, While in contrition you bow;

P^^ »
1—I—;—t—

\] »— — —•

—

m—•- P——w-^

i^^^s ife pjLj^Ûm^
Welcome the news that we bring him : "Jesus is passing this way!'
Why not this moment ac - cept him, Trust in his grace and live?

Com-ing from sin to re - deem you, Read-y to save you now

;

rrrr
mxEii

lr|^r^"fT «—€-

\> \> ]// l^=4z=i;z

fy anj-m^ t
Coming in love and in mer-cy, Pardon and peace to be - stow,

He is so tender and pre - cious. He is so near you to - day

;

Can you refuse the sal - va - tion Je-sus is of-fer-ing here?

?=5£ i iJfJ-L-^ZulgZgZgZu]/—V—l/—V

p=m:mJs iO—! u ^S e 3^
Coming to save the poor sin - ner From his heart-anguish and woe.

Open your heart to re - ceive him.While he is passing this way.

Open your heart to ad - mit him.While he is coming so near.

W' ^s. ^^^^
CHORUS.

^^m s t==t^
Je-su3 is passing this way, To-day, to-day,

Jesus is passing this way,To-day, is passing to-day

!

^^^mm :H=t
^ ^ ^ ^ ^
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Jesus is Passing this Way. concluded.

N N |N N N N I ^_^ . N .
, , ^

While he is near, O be

-0— — — —^—
lieve him,

^mm
Open your heart to re

i

ceive him. For

S -^t—i*-

i/—V—l/-
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r
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ES W. I ^ /a.

1=1: iS d jtuL
'

I ^1
Je-sus is passing this way, .... Is passing this way to - day.

this way, _

f ^ f P
I I I I I

-9-^
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267 JESUS, MY LORD, TO THEE I CRT.
(No. zS in " Beulah Songs.")

1 Jesus, my Lord, to thee I cry,

Unless thou help me, I must die

;

Oh, bring thy free salvation nigh,

And take me as I am

!

Cho.—Take me as I am,
Take me as I am

!

Oh, bring thy free salvation nigh,

And take me as I am!

2 Helpless I am, and full of guilt,

But yet for me thy blood was spilt

And -
-

Yet save me for thine own name's sake,

And take me as I am !

4 I thirst, I long to know thy love.

Thy full salvation I would prove

;

But since to thee I cannot move,
Oh, take me as I am !

6 If thou hast work for me to do.

Inspire my will, my heart renew,
And work both in and by me too,

But take me as I am I

thou can'st make me what thou 5 And when at last the work is done.
But take me as I am ! [wilt. The battle o'er, the vict'ry won.

No preparation can I make. Still, still my cry shall be alone,

—

My best resolves I only break, Lord, take me as I am

!

268 Hamburg, L. M.

n|iij_i_iirffl^s^^^g^a
1. Just as I am, with-out one plea, But that thy blood was shed for m',

Ills
t=± ir^^ -i—d ^

And that thou bid'st me come to thee, O Lamb of God, I come, I

2 Just as I am, and waiting not Yea, aU I need in thee to find.

To rid my soul of one dark blot
;

[spot, O Lamb of God, I come I

To thee, whose blood can cleanse each 5 j^g^ as I am, thou wilt receive.
O Lamb of God, I come

!

3 Just as I am, though tossed about
With many a conflict, many a doubt;
Fightings within, and fears without,

O Lamb of God, I come!

4 Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind,

Sight, riches, healing of the mind,

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieye,

Because thy promise I believe,

O Lamb of God, I come!

6 Just as I am, thy love unknown
Hath broken every barrier down

;

Now to be thine, and thine alone,

O Lamb of God, I come 1
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tm Adoration.
Words by H. M. Bradly, Arranged by R-^v. W. McDonald.

pi=#=#j#1 PiiTciai=t|=5=i=ts=^
1. Down in the val-ley, a - mong the sweet grasses,

2. Know'stthoul seek thee? O haste to dis - cov-er

3. Now I approach thee, O fair -est Re-deem-er!
4. Gen - tier thy voice than the whis-per of an - gels,

-P » f?
—r& -p- P

—

rfi P-

Walks my Be -

The place of thy
Lur'd by thy
Bright-er thy

mm^m^ I^^ T-2^^E
i ^ î^ If

lov - ed,— his foot-prints

shel - ter'd and fra - grant

beau - ty to dwell in

smile than the sun in

I see;

re-treat,

thy love

:

the sky

;

Haste I to fol - low him,
Where thou dost rest with thy
Hide not thy face from the

Gath - er me ten - der - ly,

yy 0~^—P—rff ff •-

Sav - iour and Lover,
flocks at the noontide,

heart that adores thee

;

close to thy bosom,

How the winds whisper thy dear name to me.
By fountains of water, unsearch'd by the heat.

Have I not sought thee,and found thee, my *' Dove ?

'

Faint with thv love-li-ness—there let me die.
4^ ^ ^ ^ _

g^±r"~r~FH 1"^ j*

fc

8S5 7s & 4:8, Thomas Hastings.

Welcome,welcome, dear Redeemer ! Welcome to this heart of mine! >

Lord, I make a fuU sur-ren-der,Ev'rypow'r and tho't be thine :) Thine en-

tirely ;—thro' e-ter-nal ages thine.Thine entirely ; thro' e-ter-nal a-ges thine.

271 LORD, DISMISS US WITH THY ELESSIHa.
Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing,

Fill our hearts with joy and peace

;

Let us each, thy love possessing.

Triumph in redeeming grace

:

O refresh us.

Traveling through this wilderness.

Thanks we give, and adoration,

For thy Gospel's joyful sound;
May the fruits of thy salvation

In our hearts and lives aoound;
May thy presence

With us evermore be found.

3 So, whene'er the signal's given,

Us from earth to call away,
Borne on angels' wings to heaven.

Glad the summons to obey,
May we ever

Reign with Christ in endless day.

220 Walixr Shirlxt.



INDEX,

NO.
ABIDING 121

A charge to keep I have 143
A cloud from the sea is rising 156
ADORATION 269
Afflictions, though they seem severe 74
Ah, many years, my burdened heart 162
Alas, and did my Saviour bleed 238
A light is shining nowfor me 215
ALL FOR JESUS 1

All hail the power of Jesus' name 220
ALLIN ALL TO ME 18

ALL IS WELL 117
ALL OF THEE 265
All my life long I hadpanted 73
ALMOST ' 160
ALONG THE KIVER OF TIME 264
AMERICA 246
Amid the toils and cares of life 50
AND CAN IT BE 21
And can I yet delay 144
An eager, restless crowd drew near 140
ANGEl.S HOVERING ROUND 128
ANGELUS 178
Are you ready for the Bridegroom. 151
ARIEL 187
Arise, my soul, arise 223
Are you washed in the blood 55
Are we all safe in Jesus 48
A STRONGER FAITH 157
ATTHE FOUNTAIN 229
AT THE MERCY SEAT 50
At the sounding of the trumpet 41
Awake, my soul 251
Away, my unbelievingfear 22

BEAUTIFUL LAND 237
Behold a stranger at the door 69

BEHOLDTHE BRIDEGROOM 151
BEHOLD, WHAT MANNER OF LOVE.. 118
BELIEVING AGAINST HOPE 22
BLESSED ASSURANCE 88
Blest be the tie that binds 89
Blessed Saviour, my Redeemer 84
BRIDGEWATER 204
Bright is the Day Star shining for me 199
BRINGING IN THE SHEAVES 40

CHAPIN 207
CHRIST FOR ME 158

CLEANSED BY THE BLOOD 114
CLEANSING FOUNTAIN 2
CLOSER WALK WITH THEE 30
(Jome ev'ry soul by sin oppressed 202
Come, Holy Ghost, inspire our songs ........ 175
Come, humble sinner, in whose breast 203
Come, Lord, and let Thy power 112
Came let us tell what the Lord for us hath

done ,206
Come, my fond fluttering heart 62
Come, O mil God, the promise seal 60
Come, O Thou traveller unknown. „ 15

NO.
Com,e, sinners, to the gospelfeast 205
Cqme. thou fount of every blessing 174
COxME TO JESUS JUST NOW 196
COME TO JESUS 202
( ome, ye sinners 258
Come ye that love the Lord 129
COMING TO JESUS 176
COMPANIONSHIP WITH JESUS 28
COMPLAINT 122
CONCORD 129
CONSECRATE ME NOW 115
CORONATION 220
CROSS AND CROWN 57

DEAR Jesus, Ilong to be perfectly whole 254
DENNIS 141

iJoivn at the Cross where my Saviour died.. 138
Down in the valley 269

ENOUGH FOR ME 100
t
ENTIRE CONSECRATION 5

EXHORTATION 125

FATHER, I dare believe 141
Father, Son and Holy Ghost 193

FILL ME NOW 173
FOLLOW me: 29
Forever here my rest shall be 213
FOR YOU AND FOR ME 52
From Calvary's mountain sounding 51
FULL SALVATION 64

(FATHERING JEWELS 4
X GEISTWEIT 153

GLORIA PATRI 241
GLORIOUS FOUNTAIN 83
Glory be to the Father 241
GLORY HALLELUJAH ];',7

GLORY TO GOD, HALLELUJAH 107
GLORY TO HIS NAME l;58

GLORY TO THE LAMB 94
GOD'S ANVIL 34
God loved the world 102
GOD'S PROMISES ISO
Go TELL THE WORLD OF HIS LOVE 119
Grace, 'tis a charming sound 133

HALLELUJAH, AMEN... 87
HAMBURG 268

HAPPY DAY 168
HAPPY IN JESUS 14
HAPPY IN THE LOVE OF JESUS 199
HAPPY TIDINGS 96
Hark, I hear the invitation 117
Have you been to Jesus for the cleansing

power ? 5*1

Have you poverty and' sorrow ? 7

1

Hear the footsteps of Je^us 72
HE CAME TO SAVE ME 108



INDEX.

NO.
He Jeadeth me 91

Htirs to the Kingdom of Jesus 119
HE SAVKS ME THROUGH AND

THROUGH 208
HE SAVES TO THE UTTERMOST 139
HE THAT GOETH FORTH AND

WEEPETH 132
HTS BLOOD HAS MADE ME WHOLE.. 110
J4 J S GRACE IS ABUNDANTAND FREE 242
Hope of endless glory Ill
Hover o'er me. Holy Spirit 173
HdW firm a foundation 152

How oft in holy converse 87

I
ALWAYS GO TO JESUS 259
I AM A POOR SINNER, I KNOAV 240

I am coining to Jesus for rest 252
1 am comiii'g to the Cross 120
/ am dwelling on the mountain 66
lam happy, O my Saviour 30
/ am justified by faith 114
/ am not skilled to understand 31

I AM SAVED 56
/ am thinking of Home 248
I AM TRUSTING, LORD, IN THEE 120
I BELIEVE JESUS SAVES 252
I BRING MY SINS TO THEE 249
1 bring to Thee, my Saviour 236
I came to the fountain 86
I could not do without Thee 178
Ifollow the footsteps of Jesus 33
1 have entered the valley of blessing 253
1 have found a precious friend 172
1 have found repose for iniy weary soul . 68
/ hear my dying Saviour say 29
/ hear the Saviour say 149
/ hear Thy welcome voice 226
1 know 1 love Thee better, Lord 75
I KNOW NOT WHY 38
I know that my Redeemer lives 81
I LEFT IT ALL WITH JESUS 219
/ love thy kingdom, Lord 1 130
I LOVE THEE 2(

1 love to tell the story 134
I'M KNEELING AT THE CROSS 218
I'M RESTING IN THE CRUCIFIED 161
I'M REDEEMED 67
I'M SAVED 35
In God I have found a retreat 165
I NEED THEE 84
In the bright and shining way 64
In the Cliristian's home hi Glory 19
Ju the rifted, rock I'm resting 159
IN THE SECRET OF HIS PRESENCE.. 225
In Thy perfect peace divine 44
Ipraise the. Lord, that one like me 106
I REST UPON HIS PROM LSE 77
/ saw a vjay-ivorn traveller 214
IS MY NAME WRITTEN THERE 36
IS NOT THIS THE LAND OF BEULAH. 66
I sought in tears my Saviou7''s cross 110
/ stand all bewildered with wonder 169
/ stand beside the crimson stream 170
7s there a sinner awaitinci 26G
1 thirst. Thou wounded Lamb of God 204
IT IS GOOD TO BE HERE. . .

." 23
IT REACHES ME. 216
I've found a friend in Jesus 11

I've found a joy in sorrow 9
/ wandered rifarfrom God 262
/ was once far away from the Saviour 139

TESUj^ COMES 54
JERITS FORMK 209

Jebus ha h died that I might live 3

KO.
JESUS, I MY CROSS HAVE TAKEN. ... 97
JESUS IS PASSING THIS WAY 266
Jesus, Lord, I come to Thee 25
Jesus, lover ofmy soul 244
JESUS, MIGHTY TO SAVE 262
JESUS MY ALL 194
JESUS, MY JOY 9
Jesus, my Lord, to Thee 1 cry 267
Jesus, my Saviour, is all things tome 209
Jesus, my Saviour, to Bethlehem came 124
Jesus plant and root in me 222
Jesus, Saviour, Great Example 26
JESUSSAVES ME 85
Jesus saves me and keeps me from sin 242
Jesus, Thine all-victorious love 125
Jesus, united by Thy grace 82
JESUS WILL GIVE YOU REST 95
Jewel-gatherers for a crown 4
Just as I am 268

TXEEP ME EVER 44

LAND AHEAD 131
LEAN SWEETLY ON JESUS 245

Let Him, to whom we now belong . 58
LET ME DIE 195
LET ME SING 185
LIGHT FOR ME 215
Like a bird on the deep 45
LIKE A RIVER GLORIOU S 155
Like Jacob in his Bethel rest 79
LITANY HYMN 222
Lord dismiss us with thy blessing 271
Lord, how secure and blest 261
Lord, I believe a rest remains 77
Lord, I care notfor riches 36
Lord, I come, 1 wait no longer 27
Lord, take my heart, my wandering heart .

.

12
LO, THE GOLDEN FIELDS ARE SMIL-

ING 104
LOST IN SIGHT OF HOME 221
LOVINGLY BOW TO HIS WILL 146

Loving Saviour, hear my cry 166

MEDITATION 154
MEET ME THERE 233

MERCY IS BOUNDLESS AND FREE... 181

MIGHTY 'I O SAVE 46
MORE LIKE THEE 26
Must Jesus bear the cross alone 57

3Iy body, soul and, spirit 150

My Country, 'tis of thee 246

Myfaith looks up to thee 247

My Father is rich in houses and lands 212

My heart is fixed 158

A/y heart sings a song 194

My hope is built on nothing less 167

Mil life flows on 135

MY feAVIOUR 31

MY SPIRIT IS FREE 33

NORTHFIELD 81

NOTHING BUT THE BLOOD OF
JESUS 93

NOW BLESS ME 236

Now crucified with Christ I am 7

O BLESSEDfellotvship divine 28

O Christian, look up and be joyful 146

O, come and dwell in, me 142

Ofor a heart to j}raise my God 59

Of Him who did salra,tion bring 229

Oft have I heard a voice 136



INDEX.

NO.
O glorious hope of perfect love 187

O y lorious promises of God 180

O Hod, my heart doth longfor Thee 195

O happy day, that fixed my choice 168

O hear the Gospel message 231

O how happy are they 24

O. HOWl LOVE HIM 172

Oh, this uttermost salvation 216

O, / left it all with Jesus 219

Ojoyful sound of Gospel grace 126

O love divine, how sweet thou art 188

O, love surpassing knowledge 100

On every sunny ntountain 179

O, now I see the crimson wave 90

On the happy golden shore 233
On the mount oj wondrous glory 164

On the mountain of vision 137

O, SAVE Ml'J AT THE CROSS 166

O sing of Jesus 67

O sometimes the shadows a^e. deep 47
O, the bitter shame and sorrow 265
O, Thou in whose presence my soul takes

delight 154
0'TIS(xLOFiYIN MY SOUL 42
O the changes, constant changes 6
O the joy, the bHss divine 13
OVERCOMERS 227
OVER THETHRESHOLD 70
O, where shall rest befound 207
O who is this that cometh 46
O who'll stand upfor Jesus 198

O, icondrous love of Jesus 101

PA IN' S furnace heat within me quivers.. 34
PENITENCE 263

PENTECOSTAL POWER 80
rrecious Saviour, Thou hast saved me.... 39

X> EDEEMED 8
JtV REDEEMED AND WASHED 25
Eedeemed, how 1 love to prociaim it 8

REFRES tllNG 112
Rejoice, the Lord is Kin

g

63
REJOICING EVERMORE 182
REMEMBERED BY WHAT 1 HAVE

DONE 63
REMEMBER, LORD, THY DYING

GROANS 175
REMEMBER ME 238
REST FOR THE WEARY 19
RESTING AT THE CROSS 61
RETURN, O, RETURN 10
REVIVE US 65
ROCK INTHEDESERT 78
ROCF\ OP AGES 192
ROOM FOR THE WORLD 255
ROYAL WAY OF TH E CROSS 191
RUSSIA 261

SAFE WITHIN THE VALE 131

SANCTIFICATION 213
SATISFIED 73
SAVED BY GRACE 116
SAVED TO THE UTTERMOST 145
SAVIOUR, BLESSED SAVIOUR 13
Saviour of the sin-sick soul 222
S EEKINiG FOR ME 124
SHALL WE ALLBETHERE 48
Show pity. Lord , O Lord, forgive 210
SING AGAIN 232
SINGON 230
SING, O STNG THE LOVE OF JESUS... 228
iSINKING OUT OF SELF ................ 7

NO.
Sinner go, will you go 127
SITTING AT THE FEET OF JESUS ... 257
Softly and tenderly Jesus is calling 62
So near the door 160
Sowing in the morning 40
Spare us, O Lord, aloud we cry 122
SPEAK FOR JESUS 206
Stand upfor Jesus 99
Stay, Thou Insulted Spirit, stay 123
Step over the threshold 70
STILLOUTOF CHRIST 177
SURRENDERED AT LAST 62
Sweet hour of prayer 217
SWEETLY RESTING 76

TAKE ME AS I AM 267
Take my life and let it be 5

Take the name of Jesus with you 163
Thayiks be to Jesus, His merci/ isfree . 181
THE ANGELS ARE LOOKING ON ME 79
THE BLESSED EXCHANGE 71
The blood, the blood is all my plea 218
THE CHILD OF A KING 212
THE CRIMSON STREAM 170
The cross, the cross, the blood-stained cross 148
The Crucified of Calvary 161
THE FOUNTAIN OF MERCY 171
The gleaming spires of Beulah Land 103
The Great Physician now is near 92
THE HALF HAS NEVER BEEN TOLD. 75
THE HEALING TOUCH 140
THE LILY OF THE VALLEY 11
The Lord mij Shepherd is 163
THE LOVE THAT RESCUED ME 27
THE NEAR TO-MORROW 6
THE NEW SONG 105
THE NUMBERLESS HOST 235
THE PILGRIM COMPANY 184
THE PRECIOUS NAME 16?
THE PRINCE OF MY PEACE lOO
THE PRODIGAL SON •. 74
THE RIFTED ROCK 169
THE ROCK THAT IS HIGHER THAN 1 47
THESINNER INVITED 127
THESOLIDROCK 167
THE STRANGER AT THE DOOR 69
The world isfull of singing 1 S3
The world is overom^p 94
THE WORLD OK LIGHT 1R9
There are angels hovti tug round 128
There are songs of joy 10 >

There's a kind gentle voice 10
There's a Land, beautiful Land 237
There's a Messagefrom the Lord 260
There is a beautiful world iMi
There is a fountain fiUe-i with blood 2-.'- 3
THERE'S MUSIC IN MY SOUL 13
THINE 43
THINKING OF HOME 24,s

Tho' troubles assail, and dangers affright. 182
Thou to whom my life I ovje 109
THOU WILT CARE FORME Ill
Thou whose kind protectmq hayid 18
THYSELF INSTEAD 12
Tidings, happy tidings 96
'TIS SO SWEET TO TRUST IN JESUS. . 20
' As the very same power 80
'TIS WITH THE RIGHTEOUS WELL. . . 179
TO SEEK AND SAVE 231
To thy Cross, dear Christ, I'm clinging .... 42
To the cross of i 'hrist, my Saviour. 61
To thyfather's house returning 256
To thefountain floivmfIfree 250
TRIUMPH, TRIUMPH 103
TRUSTING IN THE PRO.>J LjE , . , 68
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TRUSTING THEE 109
TRUSTINME 17

TURNER 251
' Twas Jesus, my Saviour, ivho died 171

UNDER HIS WINGS 165
Up and away like the dew in the morn-
ing 53

"^AIN delusive world 263

WAIT FOR THE BLESSING 156
WAITING FOR ME 86

WANDERER WELCOME HOME 256
WATCH AND PRAY 37
Watch, ye saints, loith eyelids waking 54
We are never, never weary 107
We come in our weakness 65
WE COME TO BE BLESSED 113
WE HAVE AN ANCHOR 224
WELCOME FOR ME 45
Welcome, welcome dear Redeemer 270
We may spread our couch with roses 191
WESHALL KNOW 49
WE WALK BY FAITH 243
What afriend, we have m Jesus 201
WHAT A GATHERING THAT WILL

BE 41
What bliss ineffal le divine 1 . 43
What can wash away my sin 93
What poor despised company 184
WHAT SHALL I SING FOR THEE 234
WHAT'S THE NEWS 197
Whence came the armies of the sky 239

NO.
When 1 survey the wondrous cross 147
When Jesus laid His crown aside 1 08
When lingering on Life's sloping verge. 116
When my strength had well-mgh fled 17
When the mists have rolled in'splendor 49
WHEN THE VOYAGE IS ENDED 32
When we enter the portals of glory 235
Where'er we meet, you always say 197
WHERE IS MY SOUL TO-NIGHT 136
WHERE SHALL WE GO 1 86
While life prolongs its precious light 211
While we how in thy name •. 23
WHITE AS SNOW 162
WHITER THAN SNOW 254
WHOSOEVER 106
WHOSOEVER BELIEVETH 51
Who, who is He 227
WHY DELAY ? 250
Will you come 95
WILL YOU COME 260
Will your anchor hold in the storms of life 224
WILT THOU BE MADE WHOLE 72
WINDHAM 210
With my sin-woun ded soul 176
WONDROUS GLORY 164
Work, for the nipht is coming 190
WRESTLING JACOB 15

YATMAN 244
YIELD NOT TO TEMPTATION. ... 98

Yield to me now 16

rylON 270





132 The Great Commission,
'^^Go ye into all the world and preach the Gospel to every creature.'''' Mark 16: 15.

Rev. N. B. Randall. G. Tabor Thompson. Cho. by G. T. T.

^Bl3^^^^M±^
1. " Go ye," said Je - sus' gentle voice, " To all the world," and ] ear my word

;

2. Go not in hu - man pow'r alone, But in the pow'r of God above
;

3. Not till the cir - cling a-ges cease, And earth and sea shall be no more,
4. The earth is mine, and I will break The chairs that bind the slaves of sin,

. And when mv day at last has come, The day bv prophets oft foretold.

Go bid the suf-f'ring hearts rejoice, And tell the sinful of their Lord.
And I'll be with you, from the throne I'll send the iSpirit of my love.

Will I for-get to givemy peace To those who preach oil ev'ry shore.
At word of those who un-d'ertake To speak my word, " I'll make you clean.'

My servants I will gather home, To walk with me the streets of gold.

S
CHORUS.
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Go ye, go ye in - to all the world, Preach my Gospel wherev-er
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sin-ners rage (sinners rage), And lo! I am with you all the days,

I

Ih^S=^
._! V ^3 i-^ ^ ^ ^ ~(0 ^ ^^'^ ^^i i^: i^ -^-

Yea, ev - en un - to the end of the age (of the age)

.
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